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EVINRUDE 


i f£ven aboard a super-powered big-game 


cruiser, catching a 600-pound torpedo of 


fighting blue fin tuna takes a lot of doing! But 








BIG TWIN throttles to 
the right speed for any 
kind of trolling. The 
start of the battle with 
the big tuna off Cat 
Cay, Bahama Islands. 





Lansdell Anderson, Boating Editor of 
Field & Stream, figured that an Evinrude 
Big Twin had plenty of stuff to handle 
the job. He was right! And his story, 


’ 


“Big Fish from Small Boats,” tells how... 
“Solidly hooked into that coal-burning 


blue fin...no trouble chasing it at close 
HOOKED! The long 
chase that followed 
was élocked by a con- 
sort cfuiser at close to 
28 miles an hour. 


to 28 miles an hour... sticking right on its tail until 
the angler could force it out of the school, there was 


power and speed to burn... when the fracas boiled 





down to a stalemate, the motor’s reverse feature made it 


possible to kill the tuna almost as fast as though the angler were 





fighting from Miss Chevy II.” About Big Twin’s grand bonus of speed, 


GRAND FINALE! Big Anderson observed: “And it’s always more fun to come home at a fas 


Twin’s reverse helps 
take the last trace of 
fight out of the giant 
blue fin. 





clip! Just sort of makes a fellow feel better with the whole 






world—even if he doesn’t have any fish scales aboard.” 










ne 





SEE YOUR EVINRUDE DEALER—look for his name under “Outboard 
Motors” in the yellow pages of your phone book. For free catalog of the 7 
complete Evinrude line, 3 to 25 H.P., write EVINRUDE MOTORS, 
4857 North 27th Street, Milwaukee 16, Wisconsin. 


DOCKING for the 
weigh-in! Thrilling col- 
or movie, ‘‘Teamwork 
on Tuna’ photo- — 
graphed by Lansdell « 
Anderson, available to ~* 
Sportsmen's Clubs. 
See your Evinrude 
dealer for booking. 







In Canada: Manufactured by Evinrude Motors, Peterborqugh, Ontario 































FIRST IN OUTBOARDS...43rd YEAR 
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View of Superposed Grade V receiver 
and action, revealing the silky-smooth hand 
polishing of the inside metal parts of the mechanism. 


RUGGED STRENGTH... 
SMOOTH ENDURANCE 


Carved solid steel designed by Browning; hand-fitted, hand-finished, 
hand-engraved. This means dependability for the hand, and pleasure to the eye. 
The great practical advantage of smooth, finely fitted parts is worth 

the unusual manufacturing effort: wear is minimized, function is positive. 


Visit a Browning dealer. Examine Browning shotguns ... Be your own judge... 


Superposed—Grade I 








The BROWNING SUPERPOSED Shotgun 

12 or 20 gauge 
Either over or under barrel may be selected for first shot. Automatic single trigger readies second 
barrel for firing. Fired shells automatically ejected. Any combination of 6 chokes: Full, 
Improved Modified, Modified, Improved Cylinder, Skeet, Cylinder. Models for Field, Marsh, Trap 
or Skeet. Grades I, II, III, IV, V in $200, $300, $400, $500, $600 classes. All models engraved. 








Automatic—Standard 


The BROWNING AUTOMATIC Shotgun 


12 or 16 gauge 


5 shot capacity; may be very simply reduced to 3 shot by adaptor, supplied with every gun. Choice 
of 5 chokes: Full, Modified, Improved Cylinder, Skeet, Cylinder. Interchangeable barrels: 
26 to 32 inches. Standard or Lightweight models. Choice of plain barrel, raised matted or ventilated 
rib. 6 price ranges from slightly more than $100 to approximately $150. All models engraved. 


IDEA! A Browning shotgun 
is a perfect gift for Retirement, 
Anniversary, Birthday, Christmas! 






MADE IN BELGIUM 


Write Dept. & for Descriptive Literature—BROWNING ARMS CO., St. Louis 3, Missouri, U. S. A. 
Also available upon request. Illustrated booklet: ‘History of Browning Guns, From 1831" 
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AT THE SNAP 
OF YOUR WRIST 





PFLUEGER SUMMIT $13.50 


Ever think how fast a bait travels 
through the air? Shooting out 80 to 
100 feet in two seconds means 

peak speeds up to 40 miles per hour. 
And the spool that feeds out line 
turns up to 14,000 revolutions 

per minute! 

Ordinary materials could never 
take it. A quick start, a quick stop, 
countless times a day—thousands of 
times in its period of service. 

And always ready to respond instantly 
in setting hooks into hard, bony 
mouths, and bringing in fighting fish. 
That’s the dependability of 

Pflueger Reels. 

Pflueger phosphor bronze bearings 
are full size for extra stamina. 
Bronze gears, precision cut by long- 
trained craftsmen, give years of 
trouble-free service, with plenty of 
strength in every tooth. As with all 
Pflueger products, an insistence on 
quality begun 88 years ago means 
better fishing for you today. 

Ask your tackle dealer. 


The Enterprise Mfg. Co., Akron, Ohio 
Everything for fresh or salt water fishing 


PFLUEGER 
AKRON 


Outstanding quality, 
moderate price. $10.50 


DD MINNOW 


A proven fish-getter. Sev- 

eral colors 2%, 34%, 4% 

in.—$1.20, $1.25, $1.30 
’ 


PFLUEGER 






(Pronounced FLEW-GER) ; 
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T- PRINCE «POPPER, 


NCE there was a handsome young prince who was nuts 
O about fishing. One day he was casting a popper plug ina 
pond, and caught a six-pound smallmouth bass. When he saw 
the size of the fish he was overjoyed. “Come to daddy, sweet- 
heart!” he said, scooping it into the rowboat. 

At that instant the six-pound smallmouth turned into a 
beautiful golden-haired princess. “Yike!” said the prince. 
‘“What’s this?” So the princess explained that she had been 
turned into a fish by a wicked witch, who was jealous of her in- 
credible pulchritude, and the spell could be broken only by a 
handsome young man calling her his sweetheart. 

“You don’t say!”’ said the prince, indignantly. ““Where does 
this witch live?” 

“Down the road a piece,” said the princess, “in a castle 
guarded by a fiery dragon eighty feet long.” 

“Come with me, kiddo,” said the prince boldly. After slaying 
the dragon he took the beautiful maiden by the hand and led 
her into the castle. 

“Did you turn this beautiful young princess into a six-pound 














30 smallmouth bass?” said the prince. “Sure thing,” said the | 
witch. ““What’s it to you?” | 
32 “There’s a Chamber of Commerce Fishing Contest with a 
34 Nash Golden Airflyte as first prize,” said the prince. ‘“‘Turn this 
dame back into a fish, or I'll give you a fat ear!” 
36 So the witch did, and the prince entered her in the fishing 


contest, and sure enough, he won a beautiful 1952 Nash Golden 
Airflyte, with Twin Beds, Dual Reclining Seats, Weather Eye 
Conditioned Air System, Dual-Range Hydra-Matic Drive and 
a new Super Jetfire Engine. 

And he fished happily ever after. 


MORAL: Never speak fondly to a fish. 
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}on, and rub in well. 
| done this within an hour or so after be- 























Salt That Chigger 


Too bad Ken Kraft didn’t mention 
the old salt treatment in his article 
“Chigger Loves You,” for it’s the only 
worth-while one I’ve come across. And 
both my wife and I have done a lot of 
itching in our time, particularly here in 
the Bay country and in the South. In 
blackberrying time they’re at their best 
—or worst. 

Anyhow, years back an old lady here 
told us to use salt water on parts where 
they’re apt to have gotten and, of 
course, aS soon as possible or conveni- 
ent. Our technique after being in the 
woods is to soak in salt water. If 
there’s no sea water handy, we mix up 
a strong salt solution in a bucket and 
soak our feet and ankles in it, then use 
a washcloth to get it on other places we 
suspect. Or in camp, with salt not so 
plentiful, we wet our hands, shake some 
Where we have 


ing out we have never been bothered; 
when we have not taken the trouble— 
we've itched. ° 

The kerosene and sulphur, used be- 
fore going out as a preventive, are by 
no means infallible here although, of 





East's Biggest Brownie? 


A 2214-lb. brown trout, the big- 
gest known to have been caught in 
Vermont and probably a _ record 
breaker for the Eastern United 
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course, some are less susceptible to 
chiggers than are others. Our im- 
munity to flies, gnats, and mosquitoes is 
tops; to chiggers—nil. A nice mixture 
is kerosene, sulphur, and lard mixed up 
in a salve form—better than either one 
alone, but again not infallible. When 
iodine is applied to an itching bite, use 
a needle to tatoo it in. I tried fingernail 
polish once but got a real infection. 

Everyone has his own pet remedy, 
but when it comes to the itching stage 
most of us scratch alike. And if it’s 
only the ankles and legs, you’re lucky. 
—J. A. Emmett, Annapolis, Md. 


Teaching the Youngsters 


For several years I have been teach- 
ing America’s Conservation Pledge to 
youngsters who come to the cabin camp 
on the Fox River near McHenry, III. 
where I spend two months every sum- 
mer. I have the Pledge pasted inside 
the lid of my tackle box, and every day 
I have one of the kids read it aloud. 
They learn it by heart so they won't 
forget it. 

When I came to America from Ger- 
many in 1923, I saw how you can go 


States, was hauled from Sherman 
Pond in Whitingham on June 14 by 
Alfred O. Palmer [left] of Reads- 
boro, Vt. Most fishermen consider 
a 2-lb. brownie a good catch. 

Mr. Palmer hooked the monster 
in orthodox fashion, using a fly rod 
with worm bait, and landed it after 
a battle lasting more than 30 min- 
utes. The tape made it 37 in. long 
and nearly 2 ft. in girth. Nobody 
thought a brownie of that size 
existed in the area. 

The world-record brown trout 
was a 391!o-pounder taken from 
Loch Awe, Scotland, in 1866. The 
U.S. record is believed to be a 30- 
pounder caught in a Utah lake 
where conditions favor the growth 
of big fish.— Randy Trabold, North 
Adams, Mass. 
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5 72, 10 and 16 HP—Take your pick 
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93 
CATALOG. Write now to Dept. Yu» 
FREE! FULL COLOR CATALOG \inneapolis 13 ,Minn. 


Scott—Atwater Mfg. Co.,Ince, 
6 HP SINGLE. 


TON r gged Si 
Also available: 1-12 NON-SHIFT, 2 TUE 





3-IN-1 CONTROL. You push this 
knob to choke the motor, turn 

it to tune the carburetor, close 
and push it to drain the carbu- 
retor. Single Knob Control is 

a wonderful convenience ... a 
Scott-Atwater exclusive! | 





FROM 8 TO 80 = everyone finds it 
easy to handle a Scott-Atwater. 
No fussing with a gas valve and 
air vent because they open and 
close automatically. Another 
exclusive feature! 


STEP OUT FAST...or c-r—e-e=p along at a mile an 
hour. Four Scott-Atwater Shift models to choose 
from: 16 HP 1-30 Shift....10 HP 1-25 Shiftecee 
765 HP 1-20 Shiftes.e5 HP 1-16 Shift. 


Horsepower certified by 











A “BITE” or snack 
after a dance, movie, 
or during a TV 
show is always fun! 


uo 


“BITE” in tobacco is 
never any fun! Prince 
Albert is specially 
treated to insure 
against tongue bite! 











Salem, 


Bites Out. 
Pleasures In 


every tin 


THE NATIONAL 
JOY SMOKE 





@ Once you've tried P. A., you'll never 
want to smoke any other tobacco! Crimp 
cut and mild, Prince Albert is treated 
with the patented* ‘‘No-Bite’” process to 
assure you of greater smoking comfort! 
Whether you smoke a pipe or roll your 
own, you'll enjoy every puff of P.A.! 


*Process patented July 30, 1907 


MORE MEN SMOKE 


Prince ALBERT 


THAN ANY OTHER TOBACCO | 
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fishing and hunting here to your heart’s 
content without being bothered by the 
authorities as in the Old Country, where 
sport was the privilege of the upper 
class. When I saw the abundance of 
fish and wildlife here, and how it was 
abused by many people, I told myself 


| we had to do something about it. 


I read about conservation in OUTDOOR 
LIFE and went to work on youngsters 
and adults too. And believe me, there 


| is a lot of work to be done. Many of the 
| oldsters can stand some education along 


this line. 

Fishing all over America, and staying 
mostly at inexpensive camps, I found a 
lot of opportunities to teach conserva- 
tion. I take the kids out and show them 
how to fish with my tackle. When one 
of them latches into a big fish and lands 
it under my guidance, there is a fisher- 
man made. I tell them how they must 
put the little ones back and take only 
what they can use, so there will be good 
fishing for everybody.—_Joe D. Wandt, 
Chicago, Ill. 


Deluge on the Delaware 


Wynn Davis’s article “Hot and Cold 
Running Water” is so entirely different 
from all other fish stories that no doubt 
it has stirred up a complete change in 
many fishermen’s ideas about where to 
fish for trout. 

I have a fishing camp just above 
Kellams Bridge, in the area he de- 
scribed. The results here are terrific. 
As many as 15 cars parked around the 


| bridge. Private property does not mean 


a thing, and strawberry fields are con- 
sidered just the right place to dig for 
worms. We had to block our private 
driveway around the bungalow to stop 
cars from driving in. And everybody 
knows exactly where he wants to go 
| fishing in that good spot—No. 8 on 
wee s map. 

A fisherman friend of mine told me 
that he was very happy that Davis 
didn’t mention his favorite riffles. 

When they first started coming, the 
| river was about 214 ft. above normal 
and wading was practically out. A lot 
of these fellows were never here before, 
but know it all now due to the map. A 
lot of them don’t catch a thing and now 
already tell me that Davis is full of 
baloney and that he must be my broth- 
er-in-law, or something like that. 





Spinning lures are stuck on rocks all 
along the bottom. Complaints about 
the rocky ledges are terrific. Maybe 
now they’ll dredge the river out to re- 
move the stones like they did around 
Roscoe. 

One Sunday I had a fellow who 
wanted a boat in the worst way. He 
wanted to fish for pike in the deep hole 
—No. 15—and he called it that. 

“I want a boat to fish at No. 15.” 


“Well, sir, I’m very sorry, but the 
river is too high and fast for rowing.” 

“IT have an outboard!” 

“Sorry, no outboards on my boats— 
the river is too high. It’s dangerous,” 
Then I heard a lot of know-it-all, and 
when I told him that I live here all year 
round and know a little bit more than 
he does, he went fishing from shore, 
caught a 13-in, pike, and thought he had 
a whale.—C. P. Kraay, Hankins, N. Y. 


Challenge 


Surely, no real sportsmen would be. 
lieve Elmer Williams, who in a recent 
“What’s on Your Mind?’’ says that 
snake hunting takes nerve. I would like 
to take this opportunity to challenge 
Elmer to a duel of facts. If he can 
prove that snakes are harmful, that kill- 
ing snakes is a genuine act of sports- 
manship, and that it takes nerve to kill 
them, then I will tender my most 
humble apologies, give up my philoso- 
phy of sportsmanship, and to prove my 
sincerity, I shall send postpaid, 500 
snake heads to Elmer. 


If Mr. Williams went after snakes 


with his bare hands then I would agree 
it takes nerve. 


that But to go after 





them with just a .22 and a frog gig 
takes more than nerve. It takes gall.— 
S/Sgt. Bob Hammond, Cherry Point, 
is Be oP 





I find it more sport to catch snakes 


alive than to kill them. If Mr. Williams 


and his friends would try this insteaif 


of shooting the reptiles, they would 
have more fun and help conservation in 
their state. Most of the snakes they 


have killed were probably water snakes} 


which have been found to eat few game 


fish except diseased ones.—J. W. Shinerf 


Petersburg, Va. 


Go, Gal, Go 


In your June issue a woman asked 
whether she should continue to go detr 
hunting with her husband and bis 
buddies, or let them have an all-male 
outing as they seemed to prefer. Mf 
advice to her would be, go. Go just 48 
long as your husband will permit. Nevéf 
mind how the rest of the men feel. Whalf 
have your husband’s buddies ever dott 


for him to compare with what you om 


365 days of the year? it 
My husband, also, is an avid hunte} 
and fisherman. In our nearly 13 yea!’ 
of marriage he has spent only one vé 
cation with me. I do spend my vacéf 
tions visiting relatives, but only hecau% 
I have to. : 
Otherwise my husband is a fine ma, 
but through the years I have becom 
increasingly embittered and resent 
over this problem, to the extent that! 
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has poisoned my marriage. I should 


“hate to see that happen to the woman 


who wrote about giving up her hunting 
trips in favor of “the boys.’”—Name 
withheld by request. 

I have seen husbands and wives hunt- 
ing together in Michigan, and don’t 
know of anything any nicer. I have 
tried to get my wife to go with me, but 
she is not interested.—Hulen Allen, New 
Bloomfield, Mo. 


Call to the Wild 


The story, “My Enemy” by Angus 
MaclIver in a recent OUTDOOR LIFE was 
very good. MaclIver has really had ex- 
periences with wolves and what he says 





about them is true. 
of the Western cattle ranchers for over 


I wolfed for many 


20 years. Then I was a government 
hunter for about 10 years, and I learned 
alot about the ways of different wolves, 
and killed a lot of them. At first, when 
wolves were plentiful I only got $5 
bounty for each one. Then as they be- 
came scarcer the bounty was raised. 
When I cleaned up the last few wolves 
for the ranchers I got $50 for each one. 

Old Big Foot was one of the famous 
wolves that I got while wolfing for the 
government in Wyoming, and he was 
really a bad wolf. It seemed that at 
times he killed just to be doing some- 
thing. One rancher said to me, “Bud, 
if you will get Old Big Foot I'll give 
you $100.’’ I told him I couldn't take 
outside bounty while working for the 
government, but that I'd get Old Big 
Foot. And I did. He weighed 97 lb. and 
was an old wolf. 

I used a tame gray wolf for some 
time as a decoy. He was quite a help in 
getting other wolves as he would howl 
for me any time I asked him to. One 
wolf came within 30 ft. of my tent one 
night when Bruno was howling. Here’s 
a picture of Bruno doing his stunt. 
Bud Dalrymple, Middle Point, Ohio. 


Frog on a Log 


W. J. Hamilton Jr. has a fine, if brief, 
piece on frogging in your June issue of 
OUTDOOR LIFE, but he completely ig- 
nhores the easiest way to take frogs! 

He doesn’t need a spear or a hook or 
anything so lethal. All anyone needs is 
a long-handled landing net and a stick 








At the first sign of these symptoms of 


Athletes Foot 


set Quinsana 


for quick relief! 


@ Burning, itching feet ...peeling skin on soles of 
feet . . . cracks between toes. These are symptoms of 


miserable Athletes Foot. If you have 
Quinsana, Quick! 


any of them, get 


@ For Quinsana is a remarkable medicated powder 
that kills the fungi that cause Athletes Foot; that fights 
infection and soothes irritated skin! Shake Quinsana 
on your feet, between your toes. To keep your feet cool 
and comfortable, shake it in your shoes! 





91% of all foot 


specialists replying 
to a survey...use 
Quinsana on their patients! 





Follow the men who know so much about foot 
ailments. Among hundreds of foot specialists 
quizzed at the National Association of Chiropo- 
dists Convention, 91% of those who replied... 
said they used Quinsana on their patients. 














tax free 


e Use Quinsana twice a day @ See your chiropodist-podiatrist regularly 
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CHRIS-CRAFT 


BOAT KITS 
for as little as $45 fol price 1 






14-ft. De Luxe 
Runabout Kit 


It’s FUN! It’s EASY! You SAVE % or more! 
Assemble your own Chris-Craft Boat Kit! Precut 
Philippine Mahogany parts, Fir marine-plywood 
panels; brass fastenings; compound; decals; 
illustrated assembly instructions. Other kit mod- 
els: 10-ft. Utility Racing Pram; 12-ft. Runabout; 
14-ft. Skiff; 14-ft. Runabout; 16-ft. De Luxe 
Runabout; 18-ft. Outboard Express Cruiser; 21- 
ft. Sportsman; 31-ft. Express Cruiser. Mail cou- 
pon for FREE catalog today! Buy NOW! 


Kit prices quoted f.o.b. factory, subject to change without notice. 


Pram Sail Kit 
also available—$68 


17-ft. Kit Speedboat—$449 





21-ft. Express Cruiser Kit Boat—$809 
Chris-Craft Corporation, Algonac, Mich. 
WORLD'S LARGEST BUILDERS OF BOAT KITS 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED—PROMPT DELIVERY! 


poe a ee 


| CHRIS-CRAFT CORPORATION ri | 
| Algonac, Mich. F R E E e | 


| Send FREE 16-page Boat Kit Catalog to: | 


| Name a ere ae Se ae | 
. Address fa - —vesivniiaisimmieniiniaiis 
| City State . oe al 
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of comparable length. You carry these 
two pieces of equipment to the fringe of 
the pond you're going to frog. Walking 
delicately, you approach your frog, 
quietly place the net about 6 in. in front 
of him. If you are circumspect, he will 
continue to sit, like a bump on a log. 

Then you gently bring the wand up 
in your other hand and tap him smartly 
on the rump. He will obligingly jump 
into your net every time.—Leo Kennedy, 
| Minneapolis, Minn. 





| Where Chukars Thrive 


A remarkably successful planting of 
chukar partridges has been made in 
| Deep Spring Valley, California. About 
| 1935, two pairs of chukars were re- 
leased at Stewarts Ranch, near the east- 
ern end of the valley. This is near the 
Nevada border not far from Death Val- 
ley, and the region :; very dry, having 
only about 4 in. of rainfall yearly. 

In 1950 the chukar population was 
estimated at 300 to 500 birds, and they 
are still on the increase. They spend 
the summer in the foothills near Stew- 
arts Ranch, where they nest. In the 
winter they move over to Eureka Val- 
ley; to the east, where it is warmer. 

There is only one small creek in the 
nesting area and no water at all in 
Eureka Valley. I think the lack of rain- 
fall may be a protection to the chukars, 
since it reduces the number of preda- 
tors. In central Arizona horned owls 
took a heavy toll of 250 chukars planted 
there, so that after 3 years they were 
nearly all gone. The rainfall in that 
area is about 16 in. a year.—Jolly Stev- 
ens, Alameda, N. Mex. 


Antipodal Ducks 


Here’s a picture of a bag of ducks 
taken on the morning of opening day 
in Tasmania. (Out here, of course, our 


shooting season comes at the opposite 
time of the year from yours.) 
Daybreak of opening day found three 
of us in our hides (you call them blinds) 
on an island in Lake Sorell, about 70 





miles from Hobart, with our decoys set 
out. The decoys we use out here are 
the skins of ducks, treated and mounted 
on cork. Wooden or rubber decoys are 
rarely seen. 

By 11 a.m. we had our bag of 20 birds 
apiece—-black ducks and teal. The pho- 
tograph shows me (at left) with one of 
my hunting companions.—Eric A. Kalb- 
fell, Hobart, Tasmania. 











‘s¥t°s in the bag ="° 


witha Foly- Cloke! 


You'll know why when you read the ad on the 
Opposite page. Then you'll want to learn more about 
Poly-Choke and how you can become a better wing- 
shot. So fill out the coupon below and mail it to 
your nearest licensed Poly-Choke installer today. 

Factory-trained master gunsmiths will expertly 
install a Poly-Choke on your gun barrel and return 
it to you in tiptop condition. They are all completely 
equipped to make any needed repairs to your gun 
and carry a full line of shooting accessories and 
equipment. Use all of their services to your best 
advantage. 


Use the Poly-Choke Installer nearest you! 


CALIFORNIA 
Beverly Hills... .. KERR SPORT SHOP 9584 Wilshire Blvd 
los Angeles..... PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 1220 S. Grand Ave 
San Francisco... . . WALTER LOOKABAUGH 420 Market St. 
San Francisco... . .MICRO SIGHT COMPANY 5813 Mission St 


COLORADO 
eae DAVE COOK SPORTING GOODS COMPANY 
1601 Larimer St. 
FLORIDA 
Winter Park. .... DON COOK'S GUN BLUING SHOP 
Fairbanks at Cloy 
GEORGIA 
PRN 6600600 WALTHOUR & HOOD COMPANY 
Pryor St. and Auburn Ave. 
MLLINOIS 
Chleng®. oc cecvecs KLEIN'S SPORTING GOODS INC. 
227 West Washington St. 
SOE KERN'S SPORTING GOODS INC. 
445 E. Main St. 
Rock Island... .... FREELAND'S SCOPE STANDS 
3737 Fourteenth Ave. 
KENTUCKY 
louisville. ........ THE SUTCLIFFE COMPANY 225 S. Fourth St. 
LOUISIANA 
Alexandria....... SOUTHERN ARMS COMPANY 924 DeSoto St. 
MICHIGAN 
eer WILLIAMS GUN SIGHT COMPANY 
MINNESOTA 
REG Saisaesvesd ROY H. NOVOTNY 323 Jackson St. 
MISSOURI 
Kansas City. ...... SIMMONS GUN SPECIALTIES 504 E. 18th St 
NEW MEXICO 
NE wince taewece THE ARMY STORE 
OHIO 
Cleveland........ HART ARMS COMPANY 1201 St. Cloir Avenve 
OKLAHOMA 
Oklahoma City.....ANDY ANDERSON’S SPTG. GDS. COMPANY 
124 West Grand 
PENNSYLVANIA 
Pittsburgh. ....... JOSEPH HORNE CO. Post Office Box 55 
TENNESSEE 
ec io eR YORK ARMS COMPANY = 162 South Main St 
Nashville .. .. THE SPORTSMAN’S STORE 406 Union St 
TEXAS 
Dallos........... THURMAN RANDLE & CO. 208 N. Akard St 
Fort Worth. ......EWELL CROSS GUN SHOP 4101 E. Rosedole 
San Antonio....... STITH MOUNTS 500 Transit Tower 
WASHINGTON 
Seale... ccccees WARSHAL'S SPORTING GOODS COMPANY 
1000 First Ave. 
WISCONSIN 
Green Bay....... BERTRAND'S SPORT SHOP 
106 North Washington St. 
Milwovkee........ FLINTROP ARMS COMPANY 
4415-17 West National Ave. 
QO. cv ccivcccues BADGER SHOOTER SUPPLY 
CANADA 
ee WESTERN SCOPE SERVICE P. O. Box 220 
Ottawa.......... SCOPES SALES CO., LTD. 250 Bank St. 
3006 Danforth Ave. 


Toronto, East... ; . .MODERN GUN SHOP 
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i ducks or geese; whatever the range — 15 yards or 50; with 
oe aS aa ae the proper load — a Poly-Choke will deliver the killing pat- 
oto St. BY ad ee r me tern that fills your bag. For a Poly-Choke makes your pump 

Z P or auto loader a modern all-purpose game-getter with nine 
degrees of choke to choose from. An easy “twist-of-the-wrist” 


selects the choke you need for the distance you’re shooting. 





Then when you lead and pull, you’re there with a game- 
dropping pattern. You'll shoot better, save high-priced shells 
and get a fuller bag with a Poly-Choke. 


The New Ventilated Poly-Choke has TWO great added 
advantages: More Stabilized Patterns and Reduced Recoil. 


~ 


e 


S 
PROOF POSITIVE OF POLY-CHOKE’S BETTER PATTERN Peay yp et 
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THE POLY-CHOKE CO., Inc. 

90-E Tunxis St., Hartford 1, Conn. 
Gentlemen: DO Please rush me free copy of ‘Straight from 
the Shoulder’’. OD Please send free shipping carton for my 
gun barrel. 
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IF you want the finest in solid glass 
filament rod construction, this is 
the rod for you! With the Dynapro, 
you can enjoy the keen, vigorous 
response to action that’s so differ- 
ent from the sluggish power of 
ordinary glass fiber rods. 


— = 


Clear, pearlescent finish ... car- 
boloy guides and tip top... ““Speed- 
grip” aluminum alloy, offset handle. 
Available in 44, 5 and 5% ft. lengths 
é —average tip weight, 24% oz. $21.95 

at your favorite sporting goods 
store. Other glass rods made by 
True Temper, as low as $4.95. 


SPEED 















VY oz. 
$1.35 


THIS famous True Temper Lure 
has a fast, snappy action that 
attracts all game fish. It swims 


of a live minnow. Goes down 
deep—yet you can control 
depth by speed of retrieve. 


If you'd like the same lure in 





a % oz. weight, for spinning or | 


for light-action casting rods, 
ask for the Speed Shad, Jr. 


In the meantime, write for 
your free copy of True Temper’s 
12-page catalog of fish- 


way, ing tackle and lures. 
Vr True Temper Corpora- 
F"* tion, Sporting Goods 
€x9? Division, Geneva, Ohio. 


TRUE TEMPER 


RODS OF CHAMPIONS «+ LURES OF EXPERTS 
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upright with the darting action | 





that years ago my family and 
friends would have nominated me 
as the Girl Least Likely to Succeed in 
the hunting-and-fishing world. And I 
can’t say I have exactly succeeded, at 
that. I’m not much of a shot, and my 
casting isn’t so hot either. (At least, I 
don’t think it is any more, after seeing 
the woman fly-casting champ, Joan Sal- 
vato, do her stuff at the Sportsman’s 
Show.) But by getting interested in 
these outdoor sports I’ve had a lot of 
fun and acquired abundant health. I 
have traveled in country I never would 
have seen otherwise; in fact, a whole 
new and fascinating world has opened 
up for me. I’ve met some real people 
and I’ve learned more about the habits 
and habitats of wildlife than I ever 
could have gleaned just from reading 
or going to the zoo. 

I’ve also had the pleasure of owning 
some gunning dogs, which have added 
immeasurably to the joy of living for 
our entire family. Their enthusiasm, de- 
votion, and gentleness have meant a 
great deal to us all. I love all dogs, but 
there is something special about hunt- 
ing dogs. Maybe it’s because they are 
doing what they love to do, what they 
have been bred especially through the 
centuries to do. No square pegs in 
round holes, these. No neuroses, either. 
And there isn’t a vicious bone in their 

| wiry, well-muscled bodies. Have you 
|ever seen a retriever bring back live 
| birds, not a feather out of place? 

| This may turn into a philosophical 
| discussion, ladies, but since it is perti- 


l there had been such a title, I’m sure 








If | had to slaughter my own beef or 
lamb, ('d probably become a vegetarian 











nent to the whole question of hunting 
and fishing for women, I hope you will 
bear with me. (I hope my editor will 
too! It’ll turn out all right in the end, 
Mr. Rae, honest it will.) As any nat- 
uralist will tell you, it is the law of life 
that most living things must prey on 
others to survive. There is swift and 
merciful death; there is also the sa- 
distic cat-and-mouse kind of death. Ac- 
cepting the fact of killing, as we must, 
it seems to me the method is the im- 
portant thing. 

“T can’t get over your being willing to 
shoot birds,’’ my mother once said to 
me, ‘“‘when as a child you used to take 
dead mice out of traps and cry over 
them. And you wouldn’t speak to the 
boy next door because he shot a robin 
with an air rifle.”’ 

It’s true even today that if I had to 
knock a lamb or steer over the head in 
order to eat meat, I probably would be 
a vegetarian. It is also true that if I 
had to trap animals for my fur coat, I'd 
wear cloth coats and like it. We women 
like to think we are kind-hearted—and, 
essentially, we are—yet there would be 
no fur industry if it weren’t for our 
vanity. And, as we all know, egrets and 
birds of paradise were almost extermi- 
nated because of the fashion of adorn- 
ing milady’s hats with their gorgeous 
plumage. 








7 e humans do like to fool ourselves. 

I have traveled in places where 

it is against the natives’ religion to kill 

any living thing, even flies. When you 

observe the filth and sickness in these 

countries, or see flies clustered on a 

baby’s eyes, it makes you stop and 
think. 

Okay, you say, but how is it that I, 
who can’t bear to see anything suffer, 
could actually bring myself to enjoy 
hunting and fishing? Well, it took time, 
and maybe a bit of soul-searching. As 
I have previously pointed out, it is in- 
stinctive for men to hunt, since it was 
just a minute ago—speaking in terms 
of evolution—that a man had to go out 
and kill the meat for his family. But 
while the men were off fighting Indians 
or foraging for food, don’t think the 
pioneer woman didn’t have to take gun 
in hand many times, both to protect her 
family and also, occasionally, to provide 
food. A woman will do anything when 
her children are starving. 

All right, you say, but no one has to 
go hungry today if he never kills any- 
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thing. Ah, but somebody has to fill the 
cases in the butcher shop, only now we 
have professional slaughterers. Out of 
sight, out of mind, what? 

So now let’s get back to my case 
again. First of all, if I hadn’t married 
a sportsman I’m sure I would have gone 
more or less happily through life with- 
out ever holding a gun or rod in my 


hand, and never knowing what I was | 





missing. But when I began to wonder | 


how anyone could be so cruel as to shoot 
birds and animals for sport (and to 
eat), I also had to start evaluating 
the character of the man I married. And 
then I struck a snag, because my hus- 
band Bill happens to be one of the kind- 
est of men, and so, I noticed, were most 
of his sportsmen friends. 

Bill is this kind of guy, to give you an 
example. When we decided our beloved 
old setter had to be put out of his 
misery, knowing how the dog always 





A pioneer woman often took gun in hand 


trembled every time we took him to the | 


veterinarian’s, instead of driving him 
there and saying, “Put him away, 
please,” Bill subjected himself to the 
emotional anguish of getting the vet to 
come to our house. While the doc ad- 
ministered the needle, my husband held 
the dog’s paw and patted him so that 
he could go unknowingly and peacefully 
into his last sleep. I couldn’t have done 
it. That takes courage, and a profound 
compassion. Maybe that’s a little thing, 
but it’s little things, after all, that make 
the man. 

I began to think, and to ask questions. 
I even went along on gunning trips, 
though I didn’t carry a gun and I did 
feel a spasm of pity whenever a su- 
perbly colored cock pheasant fell out of 
the sky. Or when a quail was shot— 
that little bird with the ‘Bob White” 
song. 

“How can you kill them?” I asked 
Bill after a quail-shooting trip to Mary- 
land. 

“If the coveys weren't scattered now 
and then,” he answered, ‘they would 
soon die out. They just wouldn’t re- 
produce. And you’ll notice we kill only 
a couple of birds out of any one covey. 
Actually, natural enemies such as foxes, 
hawks, snakes, and domestic cats are 
responsible for killing more birds than 
hunters will ever shoot.”’ 

Most sportsmen are _ conservation- 
minded. They are primarily responsible 
for our game laws, for predator control, 
for stocking fish in the streams and 
birds in the fields, and for feeding wild 
birds and animals that are starving be- 
cause of some natural catastrophe such 





For better shooting, we 
invite you to shoot 
Federal’s Hi-Power or Monark 


shot shell ammunition 


NLY Federal offers you the 

extra advantages of the “Dis- 
integrating Top Wad,” one of the 
most revolutionary developments in 
the history of shot shell ammuni- 
tion. This wad is brittle and smashes 
into fragments within the gun, the 
instant the shell is fired. There is 
no obstruction in front of the shot 
charge to distort the pattern. 


With the discovery of the dis- 
integrating top wad, Federal is 
able to retain the conventional roll- 
crimp shell construction. Important 
because the roll-crimp can be 
loosened or tightened during the 
loading operation, allowing absolute 
control of load pressure at all times. 


Accept our invitation to better 
shooting. Ask for Federal the next 
time you buy a box of shells. You'll 
discover that shot after shot, Fed- 
eral shot shells are uniform. 





THE New FEDERAL HAND TRAP 


For fascinating shooting practice use the new Federal 
Hand Trap. Simple design—no troublesome parts or springs. 
Only $1.25 postpaid in U. S.—Address Federal Cartridge 
Corporation, Dept. HH, Minneapolis 2, Minn. 









A case of shot-load disruption caused 
by the conventional top wad. (High- 
speed, unretouched photographs.) 





NEW DISINTEGRATING WAD 


Test load fired with Federal's disinte- 


grating top wad. Note: nothing to in- 
terfere with shot column. 







FEDERAL CARTRIDGE CORPORATION 


MINNEAPOLIS 2, MINNESOTA 
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BUT YOU'LL NEVER 
BE DISAPPOINTED 






Scientifically 
Refined from 
Pure 







Pennsylvania 
Grade Crude Oil 
Solely for use 






in 
Outboards 






You need 
DUPLEX 
Outboard 

Motor 








GEAR 
LUBRICANT, 
too. 






Science eliminates disappoint- 
ments from outboard performance by 
bringing you Duplex Oxtboard Special 
Motor Oil. It keeps combustion cham- 
bers, plugs and rings clean...valves and 
pistons free. Be wise. Play safe. Ask your 
gasoline or marine service station for this 
different oil produced especially for the 
different requirements of outboards. 


QUAKER STATE OIL REFINING CORP., Oil CITY, PA. 
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as a blizzard. They are also powerful 
supporters of the clean-streams pro- 
gram in many states—and don’t under- 
estimate what that means in these days 
when heavy industry and city sewage 
are polluting our rivers and streams. 

And, as I have said, real sportsmen 
are also humane. I’ve watched many a 
gunner sacrifice an entire morning’s 
shooting to row a mile or so after a 
| diving, crippled duck, just to put it out 
|of its misery, knowing it would die any- 
way. And sportsmen are also good 
sports, in the true meaning of the word. 
I can’t imagine finer character train- 
ing for any boy or girl than to learn to 
hunt and fish in the company of most of 
the outdoorsmen I know. They live in 
a world of give-and-take. A cheater is 
ostracized. A gunner or angler obeys 
the game Taws, since he is one of their 
chief supporters and beneficiaries. He 
learns to consider the other fellow and 
not hog all the best shots, or the best 
pools in the stream. He is a good loser. 
He learns to divide up the bag with fel- 
low sportsmen less lucky, or perhaps 
less skillful. And he learns resource- 
fulness--how to take care of himself 
| and keep a coo] head in emergencies. 


IO: okay, you say, but come back 

J tothe point. What about you? If 
you're so tender-hearted, how did you 
ever bring yourself to shoot those beau- 
tiful birds? Well, after I began tagging 
along in the field my husband surprised 
me by giving me a nice, lightweight 20 


gauge shotgun for Christmas. So I took 
up trapshooting just to get the feel of 
the gun, all the time secretly promis- 
ing myself that clay pigeons would be 
the only kind of birds I would ever 
shoot. But I like to walk and watch the 
dogs work, so just to have an excuse 
for going along, the next fall I bought a 
gunning licnse and packed my 20 gauge 
with me. And believe you me, I thought 
I was tough from riding and tennis, but 
my anchor was dragging by the end of 
the day. I also began dimly to realize 
how darn smart those cock birds are 
and how the odds are in their favor. In 
fact, much to my surprise, when a 
startled cock squawked right up from 
under my feet (I was pooped and on my 
way back to the car to rest) I actually 
raised my gun and took a shot at it. Of 
course I missed, and instead of being 
pleased, I found myself slightly disap- 
pointed. I had pictured myself greeting 
the returning hunters and saying non- 
chalantly, “Oh, by the way, I shot a 
cock on my way back to the car” and 
showing off my trophy. I also like roast 
pheasant. 

The following day my husband and I 
decided to go out alone for a day’s gun- 
ning with our setter Ginger, who had 
just returned from her southern training 
school. “I’m not going to shoot until 
you do,” Bill said sternly. ‘I want you 
to have first crack at the birds and I'll 
back you. Besides, I’ve been firing too 
fast."’ I didn’t argue. I just said to my- 
self, all right, I'll fire my gun into the 
air and just pretend I’m trying to aim. 





NEW 


and insurance. 





MOVIE BOOKLET 
FOR CLUBS 


5TH EDITION NOW.AVAILABLE-—35 CENTS 
Half again as big ........«. Lists 1,059 free films 


EP up your meetings. Send for our newly revised 

bulletin, Free Movies for Sportsmen's Clubs. Prepared 
as a service to our readers, it lists 1,059 motion pictures 
on fishing, hunting, travel, nature, ete.—including hun- 
dreds that did not appear in the previous edition. And 
they're all available for showing at meetings sponsored by 
sportsmen’s clubs at no cost except that of transportation 


These 16 mm. films, many with sound and in color, 
may be had from various commercial organizations and 
official conservation agencies, but not for home exhibi- 
tions. To get them. the borrower must show that he is 
acting oflicially on behalf of a responsible organization, 
In some cases an attendance of specified size must be 
guaranteed: in others. showing is restricted to a given 
state. Ovurpoor Lire has no films of its own and cannot 
act as intermediary in any booking. 

For a copy of the bulletin. which tells where each 
film can be obtained, write to Sportsmen's Service, 
Ovurpoor Lire. 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y.. 

enclosing 35 cents in coins or stamps. 
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Ginger came on a perfect point and 
was steady to wing as we advanced and 
flushed the bird. It was a cock, and 


clicked off the safety as we advanced, 
it took me eons to get the gun to my 


though I thought I was ready and had The big ones never get away from 
shoulder, grope for the trigger, and fire this talented movie maker 





I didn’t like the way they looked at me 


so long, in fact, that by the time Bill’s 
gun cracked out the bird was out of 
range. I didn’t like the expression on 
the face of either man or dog. Grimly 
we marched on, but it was the only cock 
we saw that day. I knew I was in dis- 
grace, and rightly so. Light was begin- 
ning to dawn and I was realizing I 
couldn’t have my cake and eat it too— 
or my pheasant either. Furthermore, I 
had stopped feeling so sorry for the 
birds and was feeling sorry for myself. 

The following week I was given a 
chance to redeem myself. And when a 
cock bird flew up, believe me I aimed 
and fired without a qualm. I even got 
a kick out of it, and I don’t mean from 
the gun. And when Ginger retrieved 
that bird and laid it at my feet, a gun- 
ner was born. Have I become hard- 
boiled and have I lost my femininity? 
Maybe so, though I still can’t bear to 
see anything suffer. I even kill my fish 
immediately, rather than let them gasp 
and flop. But the other day I was wor- 
rying about this possibility out loud and 
my daughter (mind you) laughed and 
said, ‘“Mother, you’re just as big a sissy 
about animals and birds as you ever 
were, but you’re getting to be more of 
a realist, that’s all.” THE END 


Camp Toast—Home Style 


i. a simple way to make golden- 
brown toast on your gasoline camp 
stove. All you need is an empty pound 
coffee can and two pieces of fine wire. 

Remove the rim from the top of the 
can with a pair of pliers. Punch four 
small holes in the rim and stretch the 
wires across at right angles to each 
other, forming a grill. Burn the paint 
off the can by heating over the stove 
flame. When the paint smell has com- 
pletely disappeared, your toaster will 
be ready to produce professional-looking 
toast. Use a fairly high flame but keep 
your eye on the toast, for after the first 
piece it will be browned faster than 
you'll be able to eat it.—Ernest Russell. 






























































Perfect for a fishing or hunting trip. Gets crisp, 
clear movies in full color or black-and-white . . . 
outdoors or indoors . . . day or night. Finger-tip 
controls, other luxury features mean movies at 
their easiest for beginners or experts. 
At your Kodak. dealer’s . . . 
Eastman Kodak-Company, 
Rochester 4, N. Y. 















Features magazine loading with 8mm. 
films; choice of speeds including slow 
motion. Accepts telephoto lenses. With 
J/1.9 lens, $150.95. (Other Kodak movie 
cameras from $43.30.) Prices include 
Federal Tax and are subject to change 
without notice. 
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KOHLER 
ELECTRIC PLANTS 


Sowue 


of Electricity 


Portable low-cost power 


For hunting and fishing camps, 





cottages, trailers, boats, docks. This 
compact, portable 350-watt model 
supplies necessary light and power. 
Fits into car trunk. Handle for 
carrying. Weighs only 70 pounds. 
Other sizes to 15 KW for regular 
and stand-by service. Write for 
folder 22-C. 


Mode! 350M21, 350 watts, 115 volt AC. 
Length 18", width 13", height 17°. 











Kohler Co., Kohler, Wisconsin. Established 1873 


KOHLER or KOHLER 


PLUMBING FIXTURES @e HEATING EQUIPMENT e ELECTRIC PLANTS 
AIR-COOLED ENGINES e@ PRECISION CONTROLS 










Aucust, 1952. 13 








1952 « FISHING SEASONS + 1952 


WARNING! This tabulation is compiled from official seurces: but in the space available it 
is impossible to give full details, and in some cases the authorities have power to change 
seasons on short notice. So before you fish in any state or province, get a copy of the current 
regulations from the proper agency and then read up on minimum lengths, daily limits, ete. 


















































































































































































































































































































































































































ALASKA IOWA (cont'd) NEW HAMPSHIRE (cont'd) | TENNESSEE 
Res, hunting & fishing $2, fishing $1, Non- Yellow Bass, Northern Pike, % Srook Trout May 1—Aug. 31* | Kes. hunting & — $2; fishing 3-day $1, 
res. fishing & smali game $10, fishing Perch May 15—Feb, 15* Pickerel .May 28—Jan. 31* | 1-day 50c. Non-res. reciprocal, min. $5, 
$2.50. Black, Warmouth, and _ Rock | Pike and White Perch, Horned 3-day $1. 
All ZaMefish ........sssssessreerrsseereeees All year* Bass, Sunfish, Bluegill May 30—Feb. 15* | Pout....... May 28—Oct, 31* Trout... .Mar, 1—Oct. 1* 
ALABAMA a —_ Sturgeon, Paddlefish pe ge Let ~ July 1—Oct, 31* Other gz corel year* 
; aoe - 2. ) ther gamefish 5 year* | ellow Perch, 
tay ig AF all $1. Non-res. $5, 7 foe Note: Mississippi and Missouri Rivers and Cusk....Open where fishing is permitted page 65. N 5.25, 5-d $1. 65 
eee inland waters of Lee County open all year By fly fishing only: ye a “gala $5.2 ~ All > 
ARIZONA & Gent $7. all fish $3.50 = ioe Black Bass, Rock Sturgeon, and yet aan in lakes and ponds: ‘ gamefish year 
es. hunting — shing $7, sh $3.50, Paddlefish. uake Trout and Salmon in UTAH 
fee. trout ‘only $10, D-day $5: other fish | KANSAS —__ all Water nnn Sept. 1—Sept. 30* Res, hunting & fishing $5, fishing $3. Non- 
only $5, 5-day $3. Pare : Res. $1.50. Non-res., reciprocal, min. $3, NEW JERSEY Tes, $5. . 
Au gamefish ae All year® 15-day max., reciprocal, min. $1 Res. $3.15. Non-res. $5.50. Catfish 2 All year 
: SPrassseressreennsessesestensenssesss ees | 3ass...... ay 24 Striped “Bass... Apr. 1—Nov. 30 Bass. Crappie, Sunfish, ae 
g X55, Ss. 10a 22 | Other gamefish..... ‘year Trout, Landlocked ™ I -y . ae _ — 10—Oct. 12 
es i on-res, $5, -day $2. eT, TET Apr. 12—Sept. 30* rout, Salmon, Grayling. 
Black Bass | yy a Pike Perch (Wall-eye Pike), | June 14—Oct. 12* 
er ge All gametish All year Pickerel, Pike es 29_-Newv. 30, VERMONT 
ey 10 —~eer. 4 < : nn : and Jan, 3—Jan. 25 Res, $1.75. Non-res. $5.25, 14-day $3.50 
May 16—Oct. 31 | LOUISIANA Me Black and Oswego Bass June 15—Nov. 30 3-day $2. a 
Other game “guna — All year | Res. $1. Non-res. $5, 7-day $2. F Other gamefish........ccereeeeereareed All year* Pike Perch, Pickerel...May 1—Mar. 14* 
CALIFORNIA Re __ eI All year N ys — seasons for Delaware River Lake Trout, Landlocked 5 
Res. $3. Non-res, $10, 10-day $3. MAINE and Bay | Salmon. May 1—Aug, 31* 
Wisiped Bess, Shad, Ocean Fish, . 1 g & a oe $4.2 25, Sehing S 25 NEW MEXICO | —— May _ if 
atfish.. | on-res. $7.75, 15-day .75, 3-day $3.25. | Res, $3. N r $5, 10-day $3. Smelt.. une 1—Mar. 3 
Black Bass, Sunfish, Crappie Salmon, Trout, Togue, wh hite Trout eee. OS. Se-eee 8 Muskalong June 15—Apr. 14 
Designated counties Rte; May 3 <Feb. 28 . Perch, Pickerel : ileal oe South of Highway Black Bass.... July 1—Nov. 30* 
28 ROR cncienitantae yea akes and ponds........ ce-out—Sept. 3 SRAM 31* VIRGINIA 
Trout, Salmon he Rivers above tidewater Ice-out—Sept. 15 North of Highway Res. $3: county, hunting & fishing $1, Non- 
Designated counties..May 30—Oct. 31* Brooks and streams....lee-out—Aug. 15 BG rznscccsgscsassensscetsones May 31* res, $10 
on state. May eet: : sions Bows. fly fishing only June 1—June 20 Other “gametish................. "year* 1 ees A OE May 1—Sept. 15* 
i nid —) 3 3lac ass ——— Slack “e a0 V s 
Steelhead, Salmon Lakes and ponds........ June 21—Sept. 30 NEW YORK ‘ li ee a. bani 
Winter seasons in designated Rivers above tidewater | 3 Res. hunting & fishing $3.75, fishing $2.25. East of Blue Ridge Mts. June 1—Mar. 15* 
waters between.......... Nov. 1—Feb. 28 Brooks and streams June 21—Aug. 15 Non-res, $5.50, 3-day $2.75 > f Blue lag "50 D she i* 
TORADO | — = - Striped Bass, Lake and Sea Ornar of Blue Ridge June 20—Dec. 31 
Res ll p fish $3. N fish- | MARYLAND . = Sturgeon, White Perch... All year ther Samefish....... scene’ All year 
> + sh on-res. fish- | Res, $1.50. Non-res. $10, 3-day $1.75. Bullhead, Yellow Perch... -All year* WASHINGTON 
wy San 5-day $3. ay fo waters: Ojpens Whitefish or Otsego Res. hunting & fishing $5. Non-res. $10, 
“ atfish | ELT RENE Jan. 1—Oct. 31* 10-day $1.5 tes. of 4 a a 
Lakes below 7,000 ft. elevation Designated COunties...........0000 All year Lake Trout, Landlocked 25 . ‘ at ol age oe Cae Se Cae 
and other designated wa- of Rest Of state............ Feb, 15—Nov. 30* and Chinook Salmon, Trout, Bass 
LETS....0200000- wreseseeenssseeeA LD ee White and Hickory net e Whitefish. 1—Sept. 10* | Lowland lakes............4 Apr. 20—Oct. 31* 
Other waters ay 25—Oct. 31° Jlerring ar. 15—June 20 4 12—Sept. 7* Streams and high lakes in Kast- 
Ww — pareng eaaeoreongar — ba 31 Wall-eyes . 1—Nov. 15 Pike Perch (Wall-eye or Yel- | ern Washington....May 18—Sept. 15* 
on liga ar a5 Lire ae | Trout..... . 15—Sept. lo low Pike), Blue Pike Perch, Streams and high lakes in west- 
onc . To an ee Pike or Pickerel Sa __Pickerel, Northern Pike May 1—Mar. 1* ern Washington....May 18—Oct. 31* 
g . year Designated countie June 1—Nov, 30 Short-nose Sturgeon.........July 1—Apr. 30 WEST VIRGINIA a 
CONNECTICUT Rest of state July 1—Nov, 15 Muskalonge........ uly 1—Dec. 1° pus hunti cg ; i 
Res. men $4.35. women $2.35, 3-day $1.35 oe ag K a June 15—Nov. 30 Black Bass........ July 1—Nov, 30* aay wes: } yee $3, fishing $2. Non- 
' . 8.35, 3- rarre yunty.... e 15—Nov, ¢ 3. . 6-day $3. 
ye “eats reciprocal, min. $6.35, 3-day Other designated NORTH CAROLINA Brook, Brown, and Rainbow 
Striped Bass. ere counties.. June 1—Nov. 30 Kes. hunting & fishing $4.10; fishing, state Trout..... ..Apr, 26—Sept. 1* 
i. 1—May 31 Rest of state July 1—Nov. 30 $3.10, county $1.10; 1-day 60c. Non-res. Black Bass.... “june 14—Mar, 14* 
Stieaa: thakite askGa oe, den Other gametish... All year ot 36. 5-day $2.60, 1-day $1.10. All other gametish..............c0ed All year* 
pie, Yellow and White Perch, MASSACHUSETTS a 15—July 15 WISCONSIN 
Pickerel, Great Northern Res. men $3.25, women $2.25, Non-res. ast of state ae : , 3 Res. $1. Non-res, $4; non-res, & wife 
Pike, Pike Perch (Wall-eye $7.75. 3-day $2 75. oe wae -pyebad lv-day $6. 
Pike) . 19—Feb. 9 Trout, Salmon. Apr, 15—July 31 : -* te Inland waters: 
Lake Trout. . 19—Oct. 31 White Perch 15 Feb. 15* NORTH DAKOTA Lake  Srcsisctsscvvnvaat Apr. 1—Sept. <? 
Brook, — and Rainbow : | Black Bass... 1—Feb. 15 Res. 50c, Non-res. $3. Trout, except Lake Trout..May 3—Sept. 
Trout, Shad.. 19—July 15 | Other gamefish... , 15—Feb. 15 WED csbidkabrisvscisns vous May 2—Sept. 30 Wall-eye or  Sauger Pike, 
_ Black Bass.. July 1—Oct. 31 MICHIGAN Perch, Crappie, Suntish, Northern Pike or. Pick- 
> a « re , 17 ¢ 5* 
DELAWARE ioe a7.s0. Not required | Met vs} additional: Loy 3 Trott Wall-eye aiid Noriicen” maskeliangs May 25S Nov. 1 
es, 5. Non-res. .50. Not requirec stamp $1 additional. , a : " Muskellung May 25—Nov. 1 
in Delaware River and Bay. Bluegill, Sunfish.. Apr, 26—Mar. 31* Pike......... May 16—Oct, 31 — + une 20—Jan. 15° 
Rorring.——- Jan. 16 jaune 8 Northern Pike. Perch REE June 16—Oct. 31 Delain - aoeen Gat 5—Oct, 15 
ac ..Mar un 0 Vi » > 3- i Es 
Brook Trout Apr. 18 Aug. 13 i P ike) ‘de 26—Mar. 15* OHIO. _ Other gametish ; All year* 
Black and Calico Bass...June 25—Feb. 1 Seo gama : Res. $2.25. Non-res. 10-day $1.2 Note: Special seasons for boundary and 
Pike, Pickerel, } 1 14 All gametish a All year* outlying waters. 
Other gamefisht.....cccccsccccccccssssessessseed Ally’ year § OKLAHOMA WYOMING 
DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA Other_gamefish... 1 year* Res, hunting & fishing $3.50, fishing $2. | Res. $1.90. Non-res. $10. 5-day $3. ‘ 
License not required. MINNESOTA Non-res, $5, 10-day $2.25. All gametish.............0.May 1—Oct. 31 
Black Hass, Crappie....May 30 Mar 31 Res, $1.50, res. & wife $2. Non-res. $4. Ce * ieee All year* ~ Ling fishing closed. 
NE ERTS year Inland waters: sea A ERTA 
FLORIDA Trout, except Lake Trout May 3—Sept. 15 Boar benting & fishing $7, fishing $4, Non- Res. ‘required only for trout waters) 
Res. $2. Non-res. $10.50, 14-day $3.25. Lake Trout (Landlocked res. $15, 7-day $5 $2.25, 3-day $1. Non-res, all waters $2.25 
y : : eee one gf : : 3 ds 
ES ERLE All year* cues, Bort. = 3 Trout, Jack Salmon, Steelhead, Salmon ° pd $1 Pickersk: “Perch: “Geld 
GEORGIA | Black Ba Juhe 21 Nov. 30 engl Ba gpg lg a ge ice ee 
: i oe 21—} r pea Bene Pe # Sy Deas necassuscannsstesasnsuavinep) teeth occuiccnesecl 3 
Bes, panting & Sehing, 1.35. Non-res Other gametish.............May 17—Feb. 15 galing Prat May 3—Oct. 12 Trout, Grayling, Rocky Moun- 
. 25, day 8.35, ay a —_____—— s ° | ‘tis 
Trout MISSISSIPPI . Dowwonh... setereceonacebe Oct, 13—May 2* | rect yh hitertsh North Sas 
s . ~ . ai 25. Non-res 5.93. 3- or gamefis year* | and 2 Sas- 
Re my See. ome As si 33; bait $1.25. Non-res. $5.25, 8 Other_gametish = All year* | katchewan Rivers and trib- 
ott!" 2 state. All year +5. on PENNSYLVANIA WRN LO Ro scccscsoscasisasdoscies May 1—Sept. 30 
__viner gameiish All year WiSSOURI a : Res, $2.10. Non-res,, reciprocal, min, $2.60, Athabasca River and = unibu- 
DAH ; rely $2.10. OT ee Ree June 1—Oct. 15° 
say a Non-res. $10, 5-day $3 Kes. hunting & fishing ie $4, county $2; Inland waters: R st of province 
All gamefish.........scesseesese June 4—Oct. 31° fishing 93. Non-res. $5, 7-day $3. rout July 31 : 
——— impounded waters: Lake or Salmon Trout....... Sept, 29 
ILLINOIS All gametish All year Black Bass, Pike Perch (Wall- BRITISH rete : see 
es. $1. Non-res. $4, 10-day $2. . ; Other waters eye), Pickerel, Great North- Res, 3 0 ye increased to $2, Non-res 
Trout, except Lake Trout Apr. 1—Sept. 30 DROME cn cassicisulisscssscomebecen Mar. 1—Oct. 31 ern Pike, Muskellunge July 1—Nov, 30* o eorene res, Can. 
Wall-eye Pike. May 1—Feb. 15 Black Bass, Jack Salmon Other gametish...........cccccccsesceresssered All year* SJB IMION ..-+0s-s0neecerseerernecvcecscerererocecoreceneed All year 
Pickerel May 1—Nov, 30 (Wall-eye Pike)..........May 30—Nov. 30 Note: Special seasons for Delaware River, Trout 
Smallmouth Base a a Other gametish............... ‘Mar, 15—Nov. 30 Lake Erie, and Pymatuning Lake. a ete apne a 
Southern Zone May 15—Mar. 3 DMOaNTA — Warning: All tishing prohibited from March Tas, salt “ce ; = * ~ 4 
Central Zone June 1—Apr. 15 | gg sivas 8S: Non nee 80> Radke 14 to April 15, except in rivers, lakes __ Black Ra ‘July 1—Mar. 31* 
I esechoneets| Zone sun. 15—Apr. 30 $2.50. . — = and ponds NOT stocked with trout. MANITOBA 
Lar get » Bass, Lake Tr | * , | *ling) 
And OUNCE fislerececsenreeAN year | —AH gamefish.....nnmnnwMay 18—Nov. 15° | RHODE ISLAND $2.50. Non-res.: Winter “angling £2.00 
— -— | AS Res. $2.25, Non-res., reciprocal, minimum a a . 
INDIANA | NEBRASKA : ‘ } - : s summer angling $5.50, family $8 
Kes hunting & fishing $2; women fishing Res. hunting & fishing $2.50, fishing $1.50. 5 > ecie wes day eae 15—July 15 Lake, Speckled, Rainbow, and 
$1. Non-res. $3. 14-day $2. ‘Trout stamp Non-res., reciprocal, min. $10, 10-day re- Bhi aes ke . 20 “Feb 20 Brown Trout, Whitefish 
$1 additional acs ciprocal, min. $3 ui xpath 5 . * South of 53rd 
ae a iona - . ; Trout ECE GOB ivcemcesensnccsvesessssseronsesesil All year | Parallel Apr. 15—Sept. 24° 
ili ishciabicsoncobetccshcsssensnenenal i d 3 | P See me ’ : . . dati 
Biack” Bilinear or Seliaw. am ug. 31 Designated counties....Apr, 1—Oct, 31* SOUTH CAROLINA North of 53rd 
or Striped, and Rock Bass eee ee eee Sees Res, $1.10. Non-res, 616.3 20. Parallel........ssoed Apr. 15—Sept. 15° 
(Goggle-eye or Redeye), Pike | __ Other _ mefis All year Trout dan 2-0 2 1 Pickerel or Wall-eye, Pike, Perch 
Perch (Wall-eye), Pike or NEVADA RIIEE OTN a csisscs ccsccseseccasiccsacesed All year | ba Moon-eye, Sauger, r 
Ph kn ge mn = June 16—Apr. 30 | Res. $3.50. Non-res. $6, 5-day $3.50. | SOUTH DAKOTA | souks tere — ian =. 
er gamefish...... year | All gamefish . - : 1 " si aad 
oe 4 3 : | Res. $2. Non-res. $5, 10-day $3. Black Bass 
10WA ee and local seasons pee eae | Black Bass, Bluegill, Crappie, South of 53rd 
Res. hunting & fishing $2 50, Gshing $1 50. me ELH OEM 20020snrorereeeree eevee OF. 1—Oct. 31” Sunfish, Rock and Silver Bass, Paralle July 1—Oct 
on-res., reciprocal, min, $3, 6-day $1.50 NEW HAMPSHIRE Perch, Bullhead North of 53 
Catfish, except Res. hunting & fishing $4, fishing $2.50. County seasons | Parallel July 15—Oct. 31 
Buillhead.. Apr, 15—Nov. 30* Non-res. $6.25, 3-d 75. between.. sesssreeseeeefay 1—Apr, 30* | Note: Angling in designated lakes, Nov 
r . «.May 1—Nov. 30 Lake Trout, Jan, 1—Aug. 31* Wall-eye Pike, Northern Pike __1i—Feb. 15. 
Wall-eye (Yellow Pike-Perch) | Salmon, Sunapee or Golden or Pickerel. May 1—Feb. 28 “a 1 
or Sauger, White (Silver) and Trout Apr. 1—Aug. 31* Trout “May 1—Sept. 30 (continuec on next page) 
*Local exceptions. +Subject to change—consult state fish and game department. ©OUTDOOR LIFE, reproduction strictly forbidden. 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief?! 
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Freak White-Tail Antlers 









s This rare white-tail head has palmate 
antlers—7 in. across at widest section. 
A few similar heads turn up every year. 


ee Eddie Hoff killed this buck near the H. S. 


% Solenberger farm, Underwood, N. Dak. 
ar 
0 
ho 
1* 
é FISHING SEASONS 
1* 
NEW BRUNSWICK 
Res, $1.25. Non-res. family $20.50; fam- 
n- ily, 7-day $7.50. 
ee ER an aera ee All year 
P Landlocked Salmon Black 
1 Bass, Speckled or Brook 
# DEO enn ncsvesonsrcensseercoesed Apr. 1—Sept. 30* 
iis Atlantic Saimon.......... May 24—Sept. 30* 
NEWFOUNDLAND 
fe Res. salmon $5. Non-res. salmon $30, 
14-day $20, 1-day $5, Trout $5 
Atlantic Salmon, 
30" Sea Trout...................May 15--Sept. 15 
‘ Rainbow Trout... ..Jdune 1—Nov. 30 
Other Trout seeeeeeeeed an, 15—Sept, 15 
15* NOVA SCOTIA : 7 
1 Res. not required, Non-res, $5 
I5* BAT Ned WO .ncarececcersesecoveresercneree All year 
15 Atlantic Salmon 
sed Seasons between........Apr. 1--Oct, 14* 
ar Brook or Speckled Rainbow, 
and Brown, Lake or Grey ‘Trout, 
Landlocked Salmon or 
—— Quananiche....... Apr. 15—Oct. 31* 
SO ae July 1—Oct. 31 
31* ONTARIO 
Res. hot required, Non-res, $6.50, fam- 
— ily $9. 
Trout, except Lake Trout May 1—Sept. 15 
Ts) Northern Pike, Wall-eye Pike 
20 or Yellow Pickerel....May 15—Mar 31* 
co 6 July 1-—Oct. 15* 
Maskinonge.....................duly 1—Oct. 1° 
ar” Sturgeon 
GRECRE, LGR OB sicccssccsccccesis aitancineonenal All year 
Rest of province.. duly 1—Mey 31* 
Lake Trout.............cccccee-0V, 6—Oct. 5* 
34) PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 
Res. $1. Non-res. $4 (may be increased 
1b" to $5) 
ear Speckled or Brook 
ae ee liccncrutanccexa 16—Sept. 15* 
— Rainbow Trout. July 1—Oct. 31 
QUEBEC 
re Res. $1.10. Non-res. $15.50, 3-day $5.25; 
all fish except Atlantic Salmon, $5.25. 
year BAS ess - \ll year 
































Northern Pike........ ? All year* 
Brown, Speckled, Sea, Quebee 

Red, and Grey Trout Apr. 16—Sept. 30 
Landlocked and Sebago Salm 





on, Quananiche...... May 1—Sept. 30 
ing) Atlantic Saimon............May 1—Aug, 31* 
50 Wall-eye Pike or 
Pickerel.... ...May 16—Apr. 15* 
Sturgeon. au eeeedune }—Apr, 30* 
Striped Bass....................Jdune 1—Nov. 30 
Muskellonge...................dune 16—Oct, 15 
94* Black Bass, Crappie....dune 16—Oct. 15* 
Rainbow Trout............June 16—Sept, 30* 
15* eis denivecdcisvesteseuvens July 1—Mar. 31 
Whitetish...... shokaen Dec. 1—Nov. 9 
- SASKATCHEWAN 
Res. (all Canadians) all waters $2, except 
trout and grayling waters, $1. Non-res, all 
waters $8, except trout and grayling wa- 
ters, $4 
fo See ae May 16—Sept. 15 
9 Other gamefish..............May 16—Mar. 31 
No\ YUKON TERRITORY 
Res, $1, Non-res, $2 
— Grayling............ Feb, 1—-Nov. 30 
Speckled Trout, Char....Mar. 31—Oct, 31 
— Pickerel, Goldeye, Pike, Mullet 
den. Maskinonge.................. lay 16—Apr. 14 
Lake Trout Salmon Trout 
Whitefish Dec, 1—Sept. 14 


Tullibee 





16—Oct. 14 

















\ 
And now to my nephew, Eugene, 
I leave my bottle of Wildroot Cream- 
Oil, my hairs best friend !” 





‘Wildroot relieves d 


So well, you only need a drink 


every fourteen days |” 





‘Til bet 29¢ Wildroot 
Cream- Oil does it better |” 





YOUR HAIRS BEST FRIEND 








America’s Favorite Hair Tonic! 
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Gear Pot 
t™. MARTIN 
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JACK SWITZER, Buffalo, N. Y. 


Martin Automatic Reels 


All-Metal, Patented, Quick-Action Brake 
Make more and better casts with these preci- 
sion built anglers’ favorites: 10 Models. 5 
Sizes. Free-Stripping. Lightweight. Silent 
Wind. Adjustable Release Lever. Take- 


Down Feature without Tools. Send for 


FREE BOOKLET 
—tells how to 
catch more 

fish with 
Martin 

Reels. 





g 


Gig oO” 


297 Casts withouta Backlash 


with a 





That’s what Jack Switzer of Buffalo, 
New York, did with a new Martin 
Bait Casting Reel. Is it any wonder that 
Jack says, “It’s the finest bait casting 
reel I ever used”? 

That’s proof, too, thai the floating 
bearing and fly-wate spool in Martin’s 
Bait Casting Reel practically eliminate 
backlashes. Try one and see! 


Martin Bait Casting Reels 


with the floating bearing 
fly-wate. Spool eliminates 
backlash. Quick take- 
down without tools. Oil- 
ite bearings, Matched, 
“*Hunting Tooth Gears."’ 
3 Models (for fresh and 
salt water fishing). 


to 
Weight 41/2 oz. $] 2-50 





Tee aa tT) 














ri Oy 

. ore 4 Martin Automatic Fishing Reel Co., Inc. 
1 1500 Martin Street, Mohewk, New York 
§ Please send me Martin's New Booklet on Martin Reels 
. and how to catch fish with them. 
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Make sure of tough shots with 
Moslem 


TRADE-MARK 


uper- 
SILVERTIP 




























' You’ve waited a long time for the 
/) season to start ... you’ve travelled 
i many miles to be in just the right 
a spot, and now the big moment is 
here! Your game bounds away at 
top speed. Quickly you snap your 
rifle to your shoulder and catch him 
in the sights. At the crash of your 
rifle he is yours. Your SILVERTIP 


bullet penetrated to the vital area, 


expanding into a perfect mushroom 
that delivered the full smashing power 
A. SILVERTIP jacket 


covers lead tip. Contro! 
expansion while bullet 
penetrates deeply as it 
expands evenly into 
mushroom. 


right where you wanted it. Count 
on SILVERTIPS to come through for 
you every time. They’re built that way. 


B. Tough outer jacket encases 
part of the SILVERTIP 

and the lead core. After the 
SILVERTIP expands, the 
tough outer jacket controls 
the size of the mushroom... 
prevents bullet from flying 
apart. 


HERE’S THE PROOF 


Bullet shown at left is a 270 
caliber 130-grain SILVERTIP re- 
covered from a Deer shot at 115 
yards. Notice the even, symmetri- 
cal expansion into a complete and 
perfect mushroom. 





Together, both jackets control 
expansion as the bullet 
penetrates ... they allow an 
even expansion that reaches 
its fullest effect deep in the 
vital body cavity . . . right 
where you want the 
maximum wallop. 


Here is a 270 caliber 
130-grain SILVERTIP 
recovered from a Deer 
dropped at 325 yards. 
Even out there where 
velocity drops off, the 
controlled expansion of 
SILVERTIPS gives a 
uniform, large caliber 
mushroom that puts 
the power right where 
you want it. 








== 


BUNEATIS 


soe VSS: 


FREE! SUPER-X SILVERTIP 
Folder. Write: Dept. 19B, Arms and 
Ammunition Division of Olin Indus- 
tries, Inc., East Alton, IIl. 
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Overlooking Quabbin, this 








PYNhbe trip was in the nature of an 
experiment, so Charlie Drake and 
I had brought along the works. We 
had fly rods and bait-casting rods, buck- 
tails, pork rind, spoons, spinners, plugs, 
bass bugs, and a carton of nightcrawl- 
ers, too. Our preparations aren’t usual- 
ly so extensive, but neither are our op- 
portunities. 
It isn’t every day that you have a 
1ance to fish thirty-nine square miles 
water which, up to two days before, 
had never floated a fisherman's boat. 
weren't in northern Canada, either; 
were standing on the rocky shore of 
ibbin Reservoir, gazing across eight- 
n miles of whitecapped water toward 
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COURTESY THE BOSTON HERALD 


sign points to where once was the old town of Enfield, above, now deep under the water 
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in tHE STREETS? 


By TED JANES 


the green, rolling hills of central Massa- 
chusetts. 

It could have been Canada, though. 
When you turn into the vast reservation 
you find yourself in an 80,000-acre wil- 
derness as rugged and primitive as that 
which the early settlers found when 
they first set foot in the quiet Swift 
River valley. For today the farms they 
cleared and the towns they founded lie 
under 150 feet of water and Quabbin 
1as swallowed up 300 years of history. 

On the 2!.-mile ride from Gate 8 to 
the shore we saw a grouse dusting in 
the middle of the road. Farther along, 
as we crossed a foaming brook, a wood- 
cock whistled up from the alders, and 





at the foot of a shady ravine a fox 
ghosted away among the pines. Deer 
are everywhere on the watershed and 
eagles wheel in circling flight above the 
lonely shores. 

We came to Quabbin on a weekday. 
Only half a dozen cars, some with trail- 
ers attached, fringed the newly bull- 
dozed parking area. We bought our 
fifty-cent permits, and the reservoir pa- 
trolman came over to check us out. So 
far, you have to bring your own boat, 
which must be at least twelve feet long, 
of safe construction, and equipped with 
life preservers and a fire extinguisher. 
Outboard motors are limited to 714 
horsepower or less. Later on, using 
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permit funds, the reservoir commission 
plans to set up boat liveries in three 
fishing areas, along with other angling 
facilities. 

“It can get pretty rugged out there,” 
the officer cautioned us. “So take it 
sort of easy.”’ 

I knew it could be rugged. I’d been 
out on it in the patrol boat Greenwich a 
couple of days earlier when they opened 
the reservoir to fishing. A stiff north- 
east wind sweeping down the lake put 
a stagger in the 26-foot cruiser’s gait 
and bounced the fishing boats around 
like tennis balls. 

It’s big, this Quabbin, the largest res- 
ervoir in the world created solely as a 
municipal water supply. It’s com- 
parable, with its 25,000-acre surface 
and 175-mile shoreline, to the great 
north-country lakes or the vast T.V.A. 
impoundments of the South. Opening it 
up to fishing has nearly doubled the 
water available to Massachusetts an- 
glers and has paved the way for al- 
most unlimited sport-fishing possibili- 
ties. Aquatic biologists estimate that 
its 415 billion gallons of water can sup- 
port 2'%4 million pounds of fish. Bob 
Jones, superintendent of wildlife re- 
search and management for the state, 





Nestled beneath Mt. Ram, Enfield’s old village church and typical 
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calls it “the greatest single achievement 
possible today in doing something for 
fishermen of the Commonwealth.” 

It took some doing to get it open, too. 
New Englanders aren't noted for hasty 
judgment. After all, this was drinking 
water to slake the thirst of six million 
people in Boston and its suburbs. Who 
ever heard of letting folks run boats and 
fish in reservoirs? New York had, of 
course. So had California, whose mu- 
nicipal water supplies had provided 
good fishing for upwards of twenty 
years. But then, New York and Cali- 
fornia aren’t New England and you 
never could tell what folks in those 
foreign places might do. 

And so for six years, the Swift River 
backed up behind the giant Winsor 
Dam, and the impounded waters 
flowed through the tunnel to Wachu- 
sett Reservoir and the faucets of dis- 
tant Boston at the rate of 100 million 
gallons a day. Meanwhile, the Met- 
ropolitan District Commission, whose 
baby Quabbin is, zealously guarded its 
man-made sea against all forms of tres- 
pass. 

But the continued success of reservoir 
fishing in other states, plus the in- 
creasingly clamorous urging of sports- 


ee ae 


The mountain stood majestically alone when the town was leveled. The summit still shows above the reservoir’s high-water level 


New England homes and orchards were familiar landmarks 
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men’s clubs throughout the common- 
wealth, moved the authorities to permit 
a cautious program of shore fishing in 
certain restricted areas beginning in 
1946. This, however, proved to be only 
the half loaf which is better than none. 
Fishing Quabbin Reservoir from the 
shore was like trying to fish Sebago or 
Cherokee Lake without benefit of boats. 

Some catches were made, it is true. 
Quiet coves and backwaters yielded five- 
pound bass and pickerel up to seven 
pounds, along with strings of crappies, 
perch, and bullheads. The fishing was 
just good enough to whet everyone’s 
appetite for more. 

“If we can catch fish like these from 
shore,” the boys told one another, “what 
couldn’t we do from a boat!” 

And then there was the mystery of 
the trout. Before the dam was built, 
Swift River had been one of the finest 
trout streams in the state. Naturally, 
there must be some old soakers swim- 
ming around in the newly formed lake. 
And with recurring regularity came 
rumors of some of these monsters be- 
ing brought to net. You know the way 





“A fellow told me he knew a 
guy whose buddy took a _ ten-pound 
squaretail below Gate 25,’ etc. But 
trout—big trout—are deep-water fish 
and you couldn’t expect to do much with 
them from shore. 

“Wouldn’t I like to drag a line 
through the middle of this lake!” the 
fishermen sighed. ‘Oh, brother!” 

At last they had their chance, twelve 
years after the dam gates were closed. 
Through the efforts of the sportsmen, 
the state Department of Conservation, 
and Gov. Paul A. Dever, the M.D.C. de- 
clared the world’s biggest drink of 
water open to boat fishing. Beginning 
on May 27, 1952, anglers could drag a 
line through the middle of the lake or 
around its shores or they could plumb 
its 150-foot depths with a baited hook. 
For security reasons a small area 
around the dam remained closed. 

Once the decision was made, events 
moved rapidly. Between April 14 and 
May 27, M.D.C. workers cleared three 
parking areas in the woods, built three 
docks, erected booths, installed sanitary 
facilities, drew up and printed permits, 


they go. 


WINSOR DAM 


" 
FAIRCHILD AERIAL SURVEYS, INC. 
Hilltops became islands as Winsor Dam, lower right, backed up the water to create the huge reservoir—now a new fishing area 


maps, and regulations, and then, a lit- 
tle breathless, sat back to await the 
opening day, a sort of dress rehearsal 
for the Memorial Day week-end that 
came only three days later. 

May 27 was a Tuesday and the au- 
thorities didn’t quite know what to ex- 
pect, but at 6 a.m., when the gates 
opened, there were over 100 cars wait- 
ing on the road outside the three boat- 
fishing areas, with more rolling up all 
the time. Some were towing trailers; 
others had their boats lashed on roof 
racks. It looked like one of those im- 
promptu flotillas that come out of moth- 
balls in time of flood. Blunt-nosed 
scows mingled with snappy outboard 
jobs, and battered skiffs rubbed elbows 
with homemade kit boats and the latest 
thing in portable auto-top craft. 

A few of the boats didn’t meet the 
safety requirements laid down by the 
M.D.C., but by 8 o’clock the fleet was at 
sea, cruising up and down the shoreline 
or anchored at the mouths of bays and 
inlets. The fishing was strictly trial 
and error. The fishermen were like kids 

(continued on page 64) 
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by HOWARD J. COOPER 


ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN 


MceDERMOTT 


a 


Grosso country of southwestern Brazil. 

There were close to 200 of them this time, an incred- 
ible flock of ugly, naked-headed ghouls perched in three trees 
at the edge of a strip of jungle, where the vines and thick 
stuff gave way to tall grass. That meant just one thing: A 
jaguar must have pulled down one of the wild cattle there 
and was still feeding, or lying up not far away. The vultures 
were waiting their turn. The dogs would get a workout now 

and so would we! 

Our Indian-Portuguese guide, Julio, was riding ahead. 
Sasha Siemel came next, and Charlie Boys and I brought up 
the rear. We pushed into where the high grass was beaten 
iown and found more than we expected. Two wild cows lay 
there, their faces half eaten away. 

“Two kills,”’ Siemel said. ‘‘That will mean two jaguars. 
‘hey are hunting together.” 

Then, at the edge of the jungle thirty yards off, the big 
edbone hound Lop-ears let go a long, wailing announcement, 
ind I felt my hackles rise. The show was on. 


\ 7 ultures bunched together mean a kill, in the wild Mato 


We pushed through the jun- 
gle to where the tall grass 
had been beaten down, and 
found more than we expected 


There were two top-notch strike and trail dogs in Siemel’s 
pack, Lop-ears and a smaller black-and-white hound, Diablo. 
Diablo chimed in before Lop-ears’ first rolling bawl had died 
away. And then the whole pack opened hot, and El Tigre 
was running like any lesser cat, with eight dogs singing a 
savage and eager trail song at his heels. We whirled the 
horses and raced after them. 

For the first few hundred yards the cat stayed out in the 
open, going like a streak, hidden by the tall grass. Then his 
wind began to give out and the dogs closed in until they were 
running all but a sight chase. When hounds start breathing 
down his neck the jaguar seeks the thickest cover he can 
find. This one picked a wide belt of brush, palms, and tangled 
vines that the horses couldn’t penetrate. And so the race 
got away from us. We jogged along in the saddle, keeping 
as close to the dogs as we could. 

Far back in the jungle, an hour later, the steady baying 
broke and dissolved into a frenzied yammering, and we 
knew the big cat was treed. 

We tied our horses and pushed into (continued on page 46) 
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Anglers use surplus Army : 
that feed in the turbulent water pouring from the 
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assault boats for safety when out to lure husky smallmouths 
huge turbine exits at Watts Bar Dam 


by 
EMMETT 
GOWEN 
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hips in ’em when 


you go fishing in 
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luck in his life. Mine’s been to 
live right smack in the middle of 
a black-bass paradise. The great semi- 
circular bend the Tennessee River 
makes brings the dams of the T.V.A. 
within pleasant fishing-trip distances of 
Nashville, Tenn., where my home is. By 
driving 160 miles or less I can reach 
Kentucky Dam, Pickwick Landing Dam, 
Wilson Dam, Wheeler Dam, Gunters- 
ville Dam, Hales Bar Dam, or Watts 
Bar Dam. Grand bass lakes and fabu- 
lous dam fisheries almost surround me. 

To the north, Center Hill Dam im- 
pounds a lake just old enough to have 
bass big enough to win contests. It’s 
sixty miles away. And Dale Hollow 
Dam, 140 miles from my home, has 
smallmouths that are breaking records 
this year. OUTDOOR LIFE assigned me to 
investigate the bass fishing in this 160- 
mile radius. Boy, have I been fishing! 

We call some of these waters large- 
mouth lakes and others smallmouth 
lake, but all have both. Lots of ’em, 
and as Frank Vestal, outdoors writer 
for the Memphis Commercial Appeal, 
once said, “they’ll hit even a corn cob.” 

Frank and I fished in Watts Bar Lake, 
which is now the largemouth lake, and 
already is rivaling Reelfoot Lake for 
tradition, lore, and peculiar stump-nest- 
ing big bass. We went there during the 
usual cold spell we have in April—‘‘dog- 
wood winter’’ we call it. Fish hit in the 
T.V.A. lakes in February, and usually 
smallmouths raise their biggest ruckus 
in Dale Hollow in March and April. But 
that cold week Tennessee has every 
April seemed to have stopped every- 
thing, and I thought Frank and I were 
fresh out of luck. 

“Frank, you say where,” I said as we 
shoved off from Pete Smith’s dock. “It 
takes faith to catch fish, and in this 
weather I don’t have any.” 


y tuck in gets some kind of rare 


\W e’ll try right across the slough 
here,” Frank replied. And so I 
cranked the motor and quickly shut it 
off and we were there. Frank made a 
cast, and instantly a large, silvery flash 
struck his bait—a jazzy, colorful wig- 
gler. His rod arched terrifically, but 
Frank had him. Frank was nonchalant, 
unconcerned, and assumed the confident 
attitude of the expert who catches fish 
at will—always on the first cast. Out of 
the corner of my eye I saw men on the 
dock jumping up and down and waving 
their arms. The season had begun, and 
fishermen had come from all over. And, 
brother, they’d been a sad and disil- 
lusioned bunch. No fish had hit for 
days. Frank’s strike changed that. 

He wouldn’t let me put a net under 
the two-pound largemouth. “I can catch 
another while I’d be untangling this one 
from the net,” he said. He did, too, just 
as [ was stringing the first. It was an- 
other two-pounder. 





































Rod gets a bad case of the bends when author goes grab-bag fishing below Pickwick 


Tennessee ought to pay me for my 
superlatives about Watts Bar Lake. But 
she won't, and I have to hand them out 
anyway, being bound to truth. In every 
fifty feet of every one of those hundreds 
of shoreline miles there’s a cluster of 
stumps, a pile of brush, a rocky point, a 
sandbar—wonderful habitat for an old 
bass. And the odds are 98 to 2 that he'll 
die a natural death, since both state and 
T.V.A. biologists report the fish in this 
lake are only 2 percent harvested. 

Frank wouldn’t use anything but a 
special brand of lures. It was a matter 
of loyalty with him since he knew the 
veteran bass fisherman who made them. 
“In the spring,” the old sage once told 
Frank, “yellow is the color. White and 
redhead, too, but yellow is best.’’ Per- 
sonally I pin my faith on action, not 
color, and I was using a creation 
painted a bilious green. But Frank told 
me the old man said yellow is the color 
for spring, and Frank’s not to be 
doubted. Actually, he could well afford 
to keep faith with his friend since the 
fish, in good Southern drawl, were hit- 
ting the very devil out of those lures. 

We passed up three likely-looking 
bass stretches of shoreline. Why, I 
didn’t know at the time. Later I noticed 
that Frank has raised bass angling to 
the status of an art. He deliberately 
passed up shorelines that went every 
whichway in favor of straighter ones so 
that the stiff breeze that was blowing 
saved us the job of paddling. By shut- 





ting off the outboard motor when Frank 
said so, we moved along the shoreline 
just close enough to be within nice cast- 
ing distance. 

When we came to stumpy places, 
Frank cast right in front of each butt, 
or plunked his lures into the bank. Also, 
when we came upon some submerged 
brush, he’d -throw his plugs right into 
it as if he were trying deliberately to 
get hung. 

“Like the fellow that offered to kiss 
every pretty woman he saw,” Frank ex- 
plained. “He got slapped a lot, but— 
You can hang up in the brush, but you 
can catch bass, too.” 


‘Yo we fought the brush. Then we 
S drifted close to a steep bank, a 
former hilltop where brush anchored 
under the shoreline has created crappie 
refuges. I made a long cast along the 
outer edge of the brush. I reeled in the 
deep-running lure right smartly, hoping 
it resembled something hastening along 
the wet street in front of Crappie Hotel. 

“You ought to get one there,”’ Frank 
remarked. 

“They ain’t hitting today; too cold,” 
I said. 

But Frank never gave in. In his book 
there’s practically no day when bass 
won't hit. ‘You'll get one,” he kept say- 
ing confidently. 

I did, too. Suddenly my lure stopped. 
I thought I was hung up. But what 
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o, I never seen no flyin’ saucers savin’ the ones me 
N wife used to throw at me. Lord rest her, she was a 
wonderful hand with the china—she could zero a 
cup on the back of me head at a hundred yards. But I have 
seen some wonderful things in the sky. 

There’s one phee-nomenon Pll tell ve about because | 
had a hand in it meself. "Twas sixty years ago, when I was 
fresh in the Middle West from the old sod, and living off 
the land with me muzzle-loadin’ shotgun. 

Well, this day I was walkin’ back from town, where I'd 
gone to buy some carpet tacks and a box of matches. The 
day was sunny but all of a suddint it clouded up, and I said 
to meself, “Heeney, me boy, we're in for a shower.” But 
*twasn’t that at all. The skies were just black with passen- 
ger pigeons—so many of them they darkened the sun. 

Down swooped a great flock of them and they lit on the 
branch of an oak. | had me shotgun along but when I 
searched me pockets, divil a bit of ammunition could I 
find, I felt the tacks, though, and they gave me an idea. 
First, | broke the heads off the matches and dropped ’em 
down the barrel. Then I rammed home a handful of tacks. 

When I'd sneaked up to about twenty-five yards’ range | 
took careful aim and touched ’er off. Not a single bird 
dropped—but neither did any of ’em fly away. ‘Hell's 
chimes!” LT said. “What's this?” I walked over to the tree. 
And what did 1 find but every single pigeon with his feet 
tacked neatly to the tree. ’'d shot a mite low. 

“Well, VIL have ye anyway,” I said, and hurried home to 
fetch an ax. When I got back I lit into that oak and soon 
had it chopped nearly all the way through, And just when | 
hit it the last lick, one of the pigeons let out a hoot, like a 
signal, and every bird started flappin’ its wings. 

And off they flew, takin’ the tree with them.—<Art Dyer. 


The contributor of this little story makes no claim to originality. He’s 
passing it along only because he enjoyed it and thinks others will too. 
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seemed to be a stop was really the 
start of some action. It wasn’t violent 
action, for the water was too cold for 
the bass to get up any real speed. 

“They just sort of shake their heads,” 
said Frank. 

But this one shook everything, in- 
cluding me, and he bored, surfaced, and 
ran before I got him up close to the 
boat. All he didn’t do was jump. 

This fish was mine, and I netted him, 
despite Frank’s disapproval of using a 
net on anything except lunkers heavy 
enough to break a line just by their 
sheer weight. 

“T like to slip a net under them,” I 
gabbled. “For me, that’s part of the 
fun. Inet ’em even when they’re little.” 

That fishing trip was already made. 
We caught five bass weighing from two 
to four pounds, and our catch made the 
newspapers. “Experts prove fish can be 
caught under adverse conditions,” the 
papers said. Next day Johnny Means of 
the Nashville Banner caught one so big 
you could put your fist into its mouth. 
Bob Steber of the Tennessean amused 
himself by popping his spent flash bulbs 
into its open jaws. Despite cold, falling 
barometer, and water the color of yellow 
split-pea soup, we caught ’em. But in 
my opinion that didn’t prove expert- 
ness. It proved that if there’s enough 
bass where you're fishing, you’re bound 
to luck up on a few under almost any 
conditions. 

After that trip with Frank, I made a 
run alone to Dale Hollow. I’d been there 
three times before, but there was some- 
thing about the place that baffled me. I 
thought maybe I was going to expose a 
fraud, a conspiracy of dock operators, 
to make an aquatic desert into a fishing 
hot spot. 

The folklore of Dale Hollow has it 
that there are days when you can cast, 
sling, or fling any lure into the water, 
retrieve fast, slow, or in jerks, and a 
bass—largemouth, smallmouth or Ken- 
tucky—-will come charging furiously. 

(continued on page 97) 
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BLUEGILLS 


Small, yes—but always ready for a tussle 
by 
HANK BRADSHAW 


hits hard, and fights to his last breath. He’s the blue- 
gill, known and cherished wherever anglers fore- 
gather. 

This little, flat-sided, small-mouthed sunfish provides 
sport for all: the novice, the cane-pole fisherman, the cast- 
ing-rod addict, and the expert who can drop a fly at the very 
edge of a far-away brushpile. The bluegill is as common as 
an old shoe. He’s the fish of the neighborhood; with his ready 
appetite he waits in almost every pothole, lake, and stream 
of the United States, and in the warm or semiwarm lakes of 
Canada. He can’t be fished out. And he inspired the saying, 
“Anyone with reflexes quick enough to pull up when the fish 
pulls down is a bluegill fisherman.” 

He is the gamest and most desirable of the panfishes, and 
certainly the gaudiest. The blue-purple sheen of his zebra 
sides is sparked by his brilliant red breast. But what really 
sells him to the public is his never-say-die attitude when he 
tangles with a fishhook. Then he shovels on the coal and 
flexes his muscles for his admiring adversaries. Pugnacious 
is the word for bluegills. 

Take the time George Faulkner of Waterloo, Iowa, and I 
were fishing Clear Lake, near Jenkins, Minn. George had 
brought along a froglike plug that he allowed would be good 
for bass. It had been. Twelve strikes! Then, suddenly, 
something streaked out from beneath a lily pad and lam- 
basted the plug, came down with a splash and dived for the 
bottom, the hooks securely in its jaws. 

George almost bit through his pipestem. ‘Lucky thirteen!” 
he shouted. ‘First time I ever saw a bluegill hit a blamed 
plug!”” He battled and landed the fish, which weighed a 


e's called the ‘“‘Prince of the Panfishes.’’ He feeds often, 
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mere half pound. It was only twice as long as the plug. 

Half a pound is about average for good bluegills; the 
record weighed 43, pounds and was taken in Lake Ketona, 
near Birmingham, Ala. To put it another way, a five-inch 
bluegill is eatable. From six to ten inches constitutes a good 
specimen; above ten an extraordinary one—usually a fish 
past seven years old. The meat is white, easily prepared, 
and delicious. 


ike most fish, the bluegill has a variety of names, section 
by section: blue sunfish, copper-nose, bluemouth sunfish, 
dollardee, blue bream (sometimes pronounced brim and 
spelled accordingly), copperhead bream, and sun perch, to 
mention a few. 

There’s something that’s clean, good, and wholesome about 
a bluegill; it strikes you when you just look at the shiny little 
fish. He leads a good family life, going off to build craterlike 
nests in spring, schooling with his kind at other times. Al- 
though he eats small minnows, his usual diet is insects, and 
he doesn’t seem. to interfere much with other fish in a lake. 
You usually find, when bluegills are being caught, that the 
only other fish biting in the same area are bass. In some 
lakes, though, bluegills feed with crappies, and the two may 
be caught intermittently when you're fly casting in the 
shallows. 

He’s a prodigious family man. He can, and will, take over 
a lake if it doesn’t have enough other fish to feed on his 
young or enough anglers to keep down the population. Re- 
searchers have found as many as 67,000 eggs in one Minne- 
sota bluegill, and an average of from 15,000 to 58,000 in 
selected groups. No wonder bluegills have amazed people by 
their abundance in reservoirs that had been stocked only a 
few years before. 

Other fish that feed on panfish don't tackle the bluegill 
after he’s passed his first birthday. The stiffness of his body 
structure, plus the spines on his back, make larger bluegills 
difficult to swallow—good-size northern pike and bass have 
been known to choke to death on them. 

The bluegill’s rate of growth is phenomenal. A Lakeland, 
Fla., farmer stocked his pond with 500 fingerlings and began 
fertilizing it. Three months later the bluegills were five 
inches long. Another farmer began taking half-pounders in 
two years. Such rapid growth is usually desirable in farm- 
pond stocking. It falls off sharply, however, when the food 
supply ceiling is reached. 

In lakes the bluegill hangs out around brushpiles, docks 
lily pads, stumps, bridges, weed beds, and deep holes; in 
rivers he’s usually found at bends, along sandy stretches 
around bridges, and in quiet pools. (That takes in just about 
every place.) During the heat of the day he lurks in deep 
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water, coming to the shallows at dusk. Although he may be 
caught at any hour of day or night, perhaps the best time is 
the half hour before full darkness falls and the half hour 
immediately afterward. 

Every bluegill fisherman will recall an experience con- 
nected with that bewitching hour. The lake or river rapidly 
becomes tree-shrouded. Usually there is no wind; if a breeze 
comes up it merely ripples the water. The smell of muck, 
the rough charm of bellowing bullfrogs, the good feeling 
that comes from pulling an oar through resisting water—-all 
these things set the stage for the bluegill. If you’re quiet, 
you can hear the sucking strike as the bluegill takes an 
insect—usually a mosquito larva or midge fly—on the sur- 
face. If you look to the shallows, around the rushes, you'll 
see the widening rings made by the little muzzles that come 
and go—half a dozen, sometimes a dozen, at a time. Blue- 
gill schools are large. 

That’s the time for which the fly fisherman lives. A dry 
fly is cast expertly above the school, allowed to sit quietly 
on top of the water for a moment, twitched slightly, then 
retrieved with a slow hand twist. Suddenly something makes 
a little splash at the fly, swims away, then—realizing it’s 
swallowed a hook—dives hard for the bottom. The resulting 
are in the fisherman’s fly rod sends exultation sweeping 
through his chest. 

Not that the bluegill is difficult to catch. Along with the 
common sunfish, or pumpkin seed, he is the easiest of all 
fish to take. But getting him on a fly calls for an expertness 
that lends special appeal to angling. Those successful at it 
give advice something like this: “Fly fishing for bluegills is 
an unhurried pleasure. Because of the shallow water over 
Which such fishing is done, casting should be smooth and 
light—never hurried or constant or noisy. It’s well for the 
caster not to rush taking his fly off the water. A change of 
pace on the hand-twist retrieve sometimes works wonders, 
but care should be taken not to exaggerate the twitch.” 


n a measure, the same holds true with a wet fly. Experts 

let it sink to where the fish are suspected to be, then begin 
bringing it in slowly and erratically. 

For surface flies, I like a Brown Hackle, a bivisible, a red- 
and-yellow, or a Black Gnat. A few lures resembling flying 
ants or bees produce. As a matter of fact, many trout 
flles work. So do the dragonfly, a large-pattern hair frog, 
and small poppers. Combinations of black, yellow, and red 

jumbo hackles, even all-red hackles. After dark, White 
Millers and Yellow Sallies do the trick. 

Wet flies get the job done just as well. Streamer hair flies 
are good. I’ve caught bluegills on large red-and-black 
Streamers, trolled over from five to fifteen feet of water, 
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A fly lightly cast into the shoals near shore, a hand-twist retrieve—and bingo! 


sometimes with small shot sinkers. Usually this method 
brings success near the dam in an artificial lake. Everett 
Speaker, of the Iowa State Conservation Commission, uses 
a spinning outfit and always heads for the dam or the inlet 
of a lake. Everett’s pet lures are a bucktail-and-spinner or 
a dry streamer 

A pork rind with a trailer hook is a consistent killer, but 
my best luck has come on a red-and-yellow fly preceded by 
a little gold spinner. The spinner need not be gold—-any 
color succeeds at times. 


| go for red and yellow, but Duane Way and Gene Morris, 
experts who fish consistently on Lake Keomah, in Iowa, 
have taken thousands of bluegills, and they recommend yel- 
low or black flies—either wet or dry—but never red. They 
fish the edge of the moss beds, where water is two or three 
feet deep. Another friend told me of spending a summer 
near a reservoir in southern Iowa where he had superb luck 
catching large bluegills on all-red flies. 

Although fly fishing probably is the sportiest method o! 
taking bluegills, there is no question that more fish ai 
taken with pole and line than with any other gear. In every 
corner of the land you'll find people stillfishing for them 
with minnows, angleworms, crickets, grasshoppers, insects, 
pieces of cut fish or meat—most anything. Few are the baits 
that haven't attracted bluegills. They never seem to get 
enough to eat. 

Most stillfishing is done with a cane pole, line, and bobber. 
It may be enjoyed from the shore or from a boat. Some- 
times a casting rod and reel are used. Usually the fish are 
found in water more than fifteen feet deep, and occasionally 
the lunkers lie thirty feet down. 

If minnows are used, it’s usually best to keep them mov- 
ing, preferably headed by a tiny spinner. Steve Trenshaw, 
a fishing partner of mine, uses that method. By far the 
most-used bait, though, is the angleworm—-the common 
garden worm or, preferably, the little red worm found 
around manure piles. Don’t use overlarge worms, for the 
little mouths of the bluegiils will chew off pieces, escaping 
the hook. If the worms are large, it’s better to break them. 

When bait fishing, it pays to cast as close as possible to 
the lily pads, brushpiles, or stumps around which the fish 
are known to lurk. The same holds true in fly fishing. Steve 
Trenshaw and I were bluegilling one evening on Keomah 
and couldn’t get a hit even though we dropped our flies with- 
in two feet of an old white stump, where Steve knew blue- 
gills fed. 

By accident, a cast got away from me and the fly hit the 
stump, then fell into the water. Before I could get it back 
a bluegill rose and snaffled it. From (continued on page 61) 
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rdinarily a man doesn’t have any 
() advance warning when the tight 
squeezes of his life are coming up. 
Certainly I had none that day in Alaska. 

Maybe the red squirrel had nothing to 
do with it. Maybe there was some other 
reason why the brown bear left the 
moose trail she was following on the 
mountain a hundred yards above me, 
and came down to look me over. 

She may have spotted me as I came 
slogging up the slope and mistaken me 
for a small moose. Or perhaps she knew 
Iwas a man but just didn’t want me in 
the neighborhood. 

In any case, I shall always think that 
if | hadn’t seen the squirrel and stopped 


to fool around with it the rest wouldn't 
have happened. And in that event I'd 
have missed the closest shave I’ve had 
in almost twenty years on the game 
trails of Alaska. 

I was on a pack trip along the Chick- 
aloon River at the time, in a remote 
section of the Kenai Peninsula. Not a 
pack-train trip—_I was traveling afoot, 
carrying my grub, sleeping bag, and 
equipment on a packboard on my back. 
My object was to get pictures of the big 
Kenai moose. It was October, their rut- 
ting season, and a good time to stalk 
them with either gun or camera. I'd 
told my wife when I left our cabin on 
Kenai Lake that I'd be gone a month, 


On and on she came. I held 
the revolver tensely, my only 
other hope the tangled spruce 


but the moose hunting was exceptionally 
good and time slipped away fast. I had 
been out thirty-five days the morning 
the bear jumped me. ; 

By that time I’d walked better than 
200 miles, carrying a pack of about sixty 
pounds. Hunting big game with a cam- 
era is no soft job, but I’d made some 
good pictures of moose, including close- 
ups of big bulls and a movie record of a 
brisk scrap between two rivals. In 
thirty-five days I had not seen another 
human. 

The weather had turned bad, with a 
lot of cold rain. Finally the rain changed 
to snow and a foot of it came down in 

(continued on page 84) 
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he night of November 8, 1950, 
brought snow squalls and an icy 
gale to Yaller Crick and Lost Quar- 
ter. Next morning Tom Bash, Bob An- 
derson, Werner Nagel, and I huddled in 
a pit in a snow-blanketed Missouri corn- 
field, with a saw-edged north wind beat- 
ing our ears down. Maybe we should “of 
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stood in bed,” for by 8 a.m. we found 
that we’d picked the wrong pit. The 
geese and ducks were passing us up to 
play the wind and to hook into the 
soybeans of the Swan Lake waterfowl 
refuge. 

So we reorganized at a ranch break- 
fast and moved on to the northeast pit 


by NASH BUCKINGHAM 


about 11. Accompanying us was Duke, 
Tom Bash’s nine-year-old ‘crisscross’ 
water spaniel. When we got into the pit 
Duke scurried beneath Ton’s seat. The 
pelting snow and infernal ‘“‘whar is you” 
wind continued to blast us. Tom began 
operating the goose call as only he 
could; having lived among the geese for 
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Prince of hosts and prince of retrievers. 
The late Tom Bash and Duke on the Lost 
Quarter clubhouse porch, Mendon, Mo. 


So many years he’d become the Artie 
Shaw of callers. It’s one thing to attract 
honkers, quite another to “converse” 
with them in close. 

From where I hugged the bench I 
could see little Duke’s face peering at 
me from between Tom's boots. Just one 
retriever, and probably a busy day 


ahead. Bob, Werner, and I were entitled 
to four geese apiece, if we could bag 
them. Two Canadas—or one Canada 
and a whitefront—plus two snows or 
blues, or one of each. We were also en- 
titled to four ducks apiece. Twenty-four 
head of game in all. 


he wind and intense cold kept the 

skies awink with a downpour of 
mixed waterfowl such as few hunters 
get to see in a lifetime. Now and then, 
when a gun blasted in the distance, acres 
of fowl would lift from the refuge’s soy- 
beans and spread overhead in a fabric of 
birds that at times obscured the sky. 

After my years of judging I just cant 
help scoring a dog when I shoot over 
him, even on a pleasure hunt. But condi- 
tions that day were really too tough for 
a retriever trial, especially with only one 
dog working for three men and every 
fall likely to be a blind one. Duke was a 
veteran, and I looked forward to seeing 
him work, but he had the toughest as- 
signment I’d ever come across. Tom 
Bash, though, was as serene as if the 
birds were already in the kitchen. 

Tom and his wife Doris live at Men- 
don, Mo., where they ranch and farm on 
an extremely large scale. Adjoining 
their acreage is the vast federal water- 
fowl refuge known as Swan Lake. In 
existence since 1937, it carries five spe- 
cies of goose: Canada, lesser Canada, 
whitefront, blue, and snow. Over the 
years it has built up a population of 
some 60,000 birds. 

Tom’s home, on an eminence above 
Yellow Creek, was a mecca for sports- 
men who came to gun a bit at the Lost 
Quarter club, and to engage in every- 
thing from quail shooting to running 
coon, fox, and deer behind Tom’s packs. 
Great dogs they were, and among his 
retrievers was Duke. 


‘ome twenty years ago Tom bought a 
S registered Irish water spaniel. It 
got acquainted with a registered Ameri- 
can water spaniel he owned, and from 
such a wry cross sprang a spaniel va- 
riety peculiar to, and famous around, 
Yellow Creek. The dogs are runty but 


perfectly formed Irishmen, rat-tails, 
topknots, and all. The males average 
twenty-five to thirty pounds, the bitches 
somewhat less. They are powerful, 
tough, muscularly coupled, handsomely 
featured, and highly intelligent, moving 
with the slithering grace and speed of 
a weasel and seeming to know, from 
puppyhood on, just what is expected of 
them. 

Three years ago I saw one of those 
spaniels during his first real season 
afield. He was owned by Charles 
Schwartz, of the Missouri State Conser- 
vation Commission. And now it was to 
be my privilege to watch another speci- 
men, the nine-year-old Duke. 

We men who judge field trials and do 
considerable hunting, too, have seen dar- 
ing, sensational, and even dangerous re- 
trieving. We've watched magnificent 
performers. But what Duke showed me 
that day startled me. His retrieving 
was absolutely blind in every case, for 
he had no opportunity of seeing a bird 


fall. The weather conditions were tough. 
And the heavy geese—either dead or 
crippled and fighting—-would have taxed 
the strength and courage of a much 
bigger dog. 

The thousands of snow geese that day 
were just too pretty to shoot. We 
watched their flights as they came in 
high from off the big lake, then tumbled 
like acrobats until they leveled off a few 
yards from the ground and hooked into 
their feeding grounds in close formation. 
From the first bunch of Canadas that 
Tom lured in we dropped four, dismayed 
and gaggling. My big Magnum shotgun 
belted down a pair that grounded about 

(continued on page 109) 





Nash Buckingham 


_ Nash Buckingham says 
of Duke’s performance, 
“This was the best job of sus- 
tained retrieving I ever saw—my 
own dogs included,” he speaks 
from a lifetime of experience. 
One of our foremost authorities 
on gun dogs, he has hunted be- 
hind every breed that will fetch. 
He has attended 90 percent of the 
National Field Trial Champion 
Association’s runnings (begun in 
1896) at Grand Junction, Tenn., 
and since 1933 he’s been a judge 
at that classic annual event. 

He has written for almost ev- 
ery outdoor magazine in the 
country. His books on fishing 
and hunting, which are classics 
in their field, include De Shoot- 
inest Gent’man, Mark Right!, 
Ole Miss’, Blood Lines, Tattered 
Coat, and Game Bag. 

When Mr. Buckingham first 
sent this story to OUTDOOR LIFE 
from his home in Memphis, Tom 
Bash was seriously ill. Shortly 
thereafter, early in February 
this year, Mr. Buckingham 
wrote: “I’m sorry to advise that 
my dear friend Tom Bash, whose 
unselfish sportsmanship brought 
pleasure to many, died yester- 
day. I hope that you will still be 
able to use my story. Tom’s wife, 
Doris, helped to break and han- 
dle Duke, and shot over him, too. 
The story will be a treasured re- 
membrance of her husband.” 

teaders may recall Tom Bash 
as the owner of the hounds used 
in the movie version of The Voice 
of Bugle Ann, and as a famous 
Jackson County sheriff. 
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I play a hit in the moonlight serenade 
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Now a brown trout steps into the spotlight ... 
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Night casting is by guess. And Dwyer guesses wrong 


followed by a pal as Dwyer guesses right 
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MOONLIGHT 
SERENADE 


use both hands to find your face. 

As we fumbled by flashlight to set 
up our fly rods, you’d have thought 
beavers—a whole family of them—were 
making practice dives. On the bend at 
the downstream end of the high bank 
on which we stood, a deep, dark pool 
swirled, the in-and-out currents gur- 
gling over rocks. The night was warm, 
muggy, still. It was midsummer. Big 
drake flies and other insects, hatching 
and taking advantage of the humid 
hight, batted against our faces. A 
tickle of sweat ran down my nose as I 
worked my way down the bank. 

Those awesome kerplunks in the big 
pool weren’t beavers. They were trout. 
Brown trout, some of them sounding as 
big as wallowing shoats. Keeping the 
flashlight pointed at the ground and 
picking my way down, I was thinking 
of a man who'd fished the stream that 
day. A stranger. He’d come back 
empty in the creel and bemoaning his 
fate, ready to bet me there wasn't a 
keeper trout in the whole blooming 
stretch. I had smiled to myself, because 
[knew better. That is the exasperating 
way of a brown. He’s an enigma. 

When he’s a youngster he’s as dumb 
aS any young trout. But by the time he 
Stretches to ten inches he’s convinced 
the world is against him—by daylight, 
at least. If he lives to reach several 
pounds he becomes almost entirely noc- 
turnal, holing up during the day in the 
deepest, darkest haven he can find, then 
slipping out on a killing spree when 
hight draws a black curtain before the 
*yes of humans. Then, weather and 
water and feeding conditions being fa- 


['ss night was so black you had to 
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vorable, he abandons caution. He'll hit 
huge, fantastic lures no other sane trout 
would touch. He seems to be part bass, 
ready for anything that moves. With 
dawn, back he goes to his lair, the most 
suspicious, hard-to-catch fish that 
swims. 

I know of dozens of anglers who fish 
the stream about which this story is 
written, and who have yet to catch a 
good-size brown. Many of them find it 
difficult to believe that enormous browns 
live there. It is the same the country 
over. As one brown-enthusiast friend 
of mine puts it, ‘There will be brown 
trout forever, because the average an- 
gler will never take the good ones.” I 
can think of a dozen heavily fished 
streams in my own Michigan bailiwick 
where tourist-fishermen would stand 
agape if they could see what lay prac- 
tically beneath their boots, unmoved 
by their so-tempting offerings. 


S’ what do you do about a fish like 
that? Very simple. You play when 
he wants to play. A rather select 
clique of trout fishermen has sprung 
up throughout the range of the browns, 
of late years, who do just that wherever 
night fishing is legal. You won't see 
them fishing, because when they’re fish- 
ing the average trout fisherman is long 
in bed. In my territory, every commu- 
nity has its small quota of gents with the 
determination and after-dark know-how 
to bring in a few big browns. It is a spe- 
cialized game, a terrifically exciting one. 
It isn’t for weak sisters who hold the 
lantern while the rest chop wood! 
Down at the bottom of the high sand- 


DALRYMPLE 


bank, I eased a boot into the stream, 
feeling for the exact footing I knew so 
well from my all-important daytime 
study of this location. My tackle, all 
set in advance, wasn’t the sort you'd 
waft daintily over a just-legal rainbow. 
I've heard lots of talk about wearing 
these big ones out on _ three-ounce 
wands. But most of it comes from 
dreamers. A brown of five pounds or 
more is astonishingly powerful. In 
pitch darkness, surprised by the sting 
of the big hook, he becomes first cousin 
to a fire-breathing demon. He can 
break you off almost before you know 
you've had him. 


‘E. rod I had with me was close to 
salmon weight. The line was a for- 
ward taper. Not mandatory, but a good 
idea for casting big bugs. Behind the 
line was plenty of stout backing, on a 
large-capacity single action reel. Auto- 
matics are O.K., but if you hook one of 
these bruisers on a short cast, with no 
loose line down, he hits the end of the 
rope with a bang that few leaders will 
stand. The leader I’d made up was 
level and of ten-pound test. These big 
boys aren’t leader-shy when night and 
a big midsummer hatch wipes out re- 
straint. It was the fly, however, that 
would have made the upstage purist 
drop his teeth. ‘‘Preposterous’’ would 
probably be his word for it. 

In my territory every man jack of 
the big-browns-at-night boys has his 
own ideas about killer flies. They look 
about as much like trout flies as bass 
bugs do. In fact, I don’t suppose they’d 

(continued on page 67) 
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oe a . 
Glassy-eyed, Harold LeMaster pulls his boat ashore after the fight ended at 1:15 a.m. 


own in Clearwater, on the Gulf 
D coast of Florida, there’s a placard 

on the desk of Harold LeMaster 
that says: “All fishermen are liars ex- 
cept you and me—and I’m not so damn 
sure about you!” 

After hearing him tell what happened 
one day two months ago, residents of 
Clearwater would not be so sure about 
Harold LeMaster, either, except. for one 
thing: a vast crowd of them saw it hap- 
pening with their own eyes. 

Hal LeMaster is a mild-mannered 
gentleman with a quiet voice and a pair 
of forearms that look like pile drivers. 
In business life he is president of a 
company that manfifactures artificial 
lures in Clearwater and in Bradley, Illi- 
nois. Naturally, his hobby is fishing. 
About two years ago he dreamed up a 
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plug that resembles a sardine or white 
minnow. It has a built-in reflector that 
produces an exceedingly lifelike under- 
water glitter and seems to fool just 
about any gamefish: sea trout, king- 
fish, snook, redfish, and—last but not 
least—tarpon. 

An hour or so before dawn on June 6, 
LeMaster and his fishing companion, 
Bill Crown, shoved off in LeMaster’s 
sixteen-foot V-bottom skiff, powered by 
a 10-horsepower outboard motor. Tar- 
pon had been reported in the Gulf, close 
inshore. The men figured they could 
jump one or two and still get back in 
time for a late breakfast. Crown, one 
of Clearwater’s city commissioners, had 
a budget meeting scheduled for 10:30; 
he had to be back. 


They headed out into the Gulf 
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ARTHUR GORDON 


PHOTOS by AL HACKETT 


through Big Pass, just north of Clear- 
water Beach. It was a perfect morn- 
ing: high tide, clear water, a gentle 
southeast breeze—ideal conditions for 
tarpon. Both men are light-tackle en- 
thusiasts. LeMaster had a one-piece 
714-foot glass rod that he’d made him- 
self, the equivalent of a four-ounce tip. 
On his casting reel were about 220 yards 
of fifteen-pound-test nylon line with a 
six-foot double loop at the end, four 
feet of nylon leader, two feet of wire 
leader, and one of his own sardinelike 
lures with the usual three sets of treble 
hooks. 


winging north, they eased along in 

the clear light until, in the shallow 
bay that lies between Big Pass and Hur- 
ricane Pass, they spotted a school of 
tarpon feeding on pinfish and white 
minnows. Moving up quietly, they sent 
their plugs arching down-sun into the 
rolling fish. 

The first tarpon hooked made four 
spectacular jumps and got away, but 
by 7:15 a.m. each fisherman had boated 
and released one—Crown a 65-pounder 
which fought him for almost half an 
hour, LeMaster a fish of some eighty 
pounds that gave up more easily. They 
had also picked up a few speckled trout 

At this point, Nick Lopez, one of 
Clearwater’s charter-boat captains, 4p- 
peared in his Flo-Jo. He dropped lines 
baited with live pinfish. Both boats 
were now about 100 yards south 0 
Hurricane Pass, in some four feet 0! 
water. With the sun still at his back, 
LeMaster dropped his plug quite closé 
to one of the charter boat’s floats. As he 
started to retrieve it, he saw a tarpon 
turn away from the live bait, strike the 
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plug, and keep going without even 
knowing that he was hooked. At the 
same moment, just to confuse things, 
Crown’s plug was taken by a trout. 
LeMaster saw the width of the tarpon 
as it rolled and knew he had a big one. 
He set the hook, and the fish took off. 
He ran for seventy-five or eighty feet, 
as a tarpon will, before jumping. Then 
he came eight feet out of the water, 
twisting and fighting, his gill plates 
rattling like dice in a box. He headed 
northeast, and fouled one of the Flo-Jo’s 
lines. By slacking off fast, Lopez was 
able to keep his hook out of the fish. 
The hook slid along LeMaster’s line un- 
til it reached his rod tip. He was able 
to shake it off, but it was a miracle thaf 
the barb didn’t nick the slender nylon. 
The tarpon headed out into the Gulf. 
The boat followed, its engine running at 
about six miles an hour. For the first 
three or four violent jumps, LeMaster 








The Prophet 


arold A. LeMaster, whose Pier 8 

brawl with a big tarpon is described 
in this article, is no Johnny-come-lately 
to salt-water fishing. He's’. traded 
punches with hundreds of tarpon, and 
his respect for the silver comet is pro- 
found. So much so that he wrote a letter 
to OUTDOOR LIFE last January 10 criti- 
cizing a story about night fishing for 
tarpon with a harpoon. 

“There is quite a difference,” said Mr. 
LeMaster, ‘‘between throwing a harpoon 
into an exhausted fish and fighting a 
tarpon that has its full strength and 
stamina—fighting for as long as 1414 
hours. Yes, I could write you a story 
atrue story of such a spectacular battle. 
A battle between a fisherman equipped 
only with a 27-pound-test line and a 
5/8-ounce lure. The fisherman won that 
battle but the fish didn’t have to bleed 
to death.” 

Mr. LeMaster has done better than 
write us such a story—he has lived an 
even more spectacular one.—The Edi- 


’ 


b tors. 





thought the fish might be deep-hooked 
and hurt; the plug was not visible. But 
When no blood showed, he knew that 
this was not the case. Around went the 
fish in a huge half-mile circle, both 
anglers speculating about its size. Le- 
Master was worried about gasoline; 
they didn’t have much. Crown was wor- 
tied about the time. “If I miss that 
meeting,”’ he said, ‘‘it’ll be just too bad. 
This trip’ll cost you $10 an hour from 
8:30 on!” 

“Maybe he’ll pull us right into the 
yacht basin,” said LeMaster with a grin. 
He didn’t know how right he was. 


= some degree, even fishing from a 
Small boat, it is possible to steer a 
tarpon. If you put pressure on him 
rom one side, he will swing toward the 
other. Using this technique, LeMaster 
began to work the fish south toward 
(continued on page 72) 
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Endurance champs: LeMaster with rod, tarpon in background. Robert Diaz has gaff 
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Bone-weary, LeMaster shows his battered plug to Bill Crown as Carrick holds a lamp 
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the Newfoundland wilderness for 

over a quarter of a century, but 
now the idea is spreading to other sal- 
mon rivers—and to other fly-rod waters 
as well. It is time that the method, 
its origin, and something of its special 
effectiveness should be described at 
length. 

For this particular technique, which 
borrows from both wet and dry-fly pro- 
cedures, promises to become a third dis- 
tinct method of fly fishing—suited not 
only to Atlantic salmon but to trout, 
black bass, pickerel, tarpon, and per- 
haps other gamefish where water condi- 
tions are right. 

The riffling hitch began at Portland 
Creek, a short, broad river on New- 
foundland’s northwest coast which has 
consistently led all the other rivers of 
the province in the average weight of 
salmon since the establishment of fish- 
ing camps there. It empties on a rough 
stretch of coastline, forty miles from the 
nearest harbor. Since Newfoundland’s 
travel until recently has either been by 
sea or by rail (seventy miles distant) 
this lack of a harbor has meant almost 
complete isolation for the few settlers 
in the area. Before 1946 only a handful 
of anglers fished the river. One of them 
was Arthur Perry. 

Arthur cannot remember back beyond 
the time he started to fish. And with 
Arthur (who never married) fishing has 


ii he riffling hitch was hidden away in 
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always come first. I met him in 1943, 
when three of us landed at Portland 
Creek in one of Uncle Sam’s seaplanes. 
We had scarcely carried the mooring 
lines ashore when Arthur arrived on the 
scene, though it was a full mile from his 
summer lobster-fishing shack. He was, 
he informed us, the aircraft spotter for 
the area. Convinced by the U.S. mark- 
ings on the aircraft that we weren’t 
Germans, and noting our fishing tackle, 
he offered to take us fishing—and did. 

The district was settled long ago by 
West of England fisherfolk, who drop 
their h’s and pronounce f like v. So it 
was that after eyeing my wet fly as I 
finished tying it to the leader Arthur 
said, “Better let me put an itch on it for 
you, sir. To make it rivvle.” 

I must have looked very blank for he 
continued, “If you don’t put an itch on 
the fly it won’t rivvle, and if it doesn’t 
rivvle you won’t get any salmon.”’ 

Still thoroughly puzzled I said, “I 
don’t get it. Show me what you mean.” 

Whereupon Arthur picked up the fly 
in his gnarled hands, put a loop in the 
leader just in advance of the fly, deftly 
threw it up and over the eye, then pulled 
it tight to form an overhand knot (not 
a hitch, strictly speaking) around the 
shank of the hook at the base of the 
head. Then he did a repeat, tightening 
the second knot just beyond the first. 
After inspecting the results he passed 
the fly back to me with a flourish. 

































“Now, sir, it will rivvle and I believe 
you'll catch a salmon,” said Arthur. 

I had fished more salmon rivers than 
Arthur had years.. Many a guide had 
watched open-mouthed as I hooked a 
salmon on a fly he thought fantastic or 
landed it on a slender split-bamboo stick 
he knew was ridiculous. In the past 
guides had said, “They won’t take a fly 
in salt water,” so I caught them there on 
flies, or “‘They won't take dry flies here,” 
and I took them on dry flies. Carefully 
I loosened the monofilament and undid 
first one loop and then the other. 


pill I said, “the Turle knot has 
been working satisfactorily for a 
long time. We'll try it that way.” 
Arthur shook his head sadly, as if 
watching a small child at a picnic who, 
advised by his parents to be good, goes 
right on being naughty. He shook his 
head frequently that afternoon as we 
fished our way down through that mar- 
velous mile of river toward the sea. 
Finally, at the Low Rock salmon lie, the 
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Expert’s advice: 


Fish a wet fly 


like this—it’s the coming thing 


by LEE WULFF 


ILLUSTRATION BY 
ROBERT G. DOARES 


last fishing spot above the tidal rise, 
Arthur could hold back no _ longer. 
“We've fished all the best lies, sir,’’ he 
explained. “I know it’s a little hearly 
but there’s got to be some fish in the 
river where we fished. But you won't 
catch any without an itch.”’ 

So I threw the loops over the eye my- 
self, drew the leader tight, and passed 
the hitch to him for inspection before 
casting to where the deep water swirled 
high and slid on over the low rock. 
When the fly came in on the retrieve it 
rode the surface like a miniature aqua- 
plane, the black head and eye of the fly 
riding the crest of a tiny wave and a 


add up to a story of major significance 


rippling V spreading out in its wake. It 
swung in the familiar path a wet fly 
takes, passing just above the ridge of 
water pushed up by the rock. The rising 
water rose a little higher, then parted as 
a big salmon broke the surface and 
rushed at the fly. His strong jaws closed 
on it, and I had hooked my first fish on a 
riffing fly. 

My conversion was neither immediate 
nor complete. Mine is a Missouri frame 
of mind, and when Arthur declared that 
the only way to catch a Portland Creek 
salmon is with a riffled fly I was sure he 
must be wrong—either because the men 

(continued on page 70) 
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A “quail factory,” one of many, 


Quail on the Side | 


own in the Missouri Ozarks 100 
D miles southwest of St. Louis, 
where Len Hall lives, if a quail 
hunter finds four or five coveys to the 
square mile of farmland and brushy 
creek bottom he can count himself 
lucky. 

Len’s farm consists of 320 acres, or 
half a square mile, and in the first fall 
after he bought it, in 1946, there were 
just two coveys on it. When the 1950 
hatching season was over he counted 
fourteen coveys born and raised on his 
land. Len and others who hunted there 
that fall killed sixty quail, about two 
and a half times as many as the total 
population of the farm five years be- 
fore, and they left a seed stock of not 
fewer than 150 birds to go into the win- 
ter and start the 1951 crop. 

An increase like that sounds almost 
too good to believe, but it happened. 
And the things that brought it about 
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by BEN EAST 


Editor’s note: The twelfth 
OUTDOOR LIFE Conserva- 
tion Award goes to Len Hall 
in recognition of his achieve- 
ments in wildlife restoration. 
Details about the award 
will be found on page 90 


Len Hall and Mike out to 


happily at work in comfortable cover on Len Hall’s Possum Creek Farm 


find birds 
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add up to a story of major significance 
for every sportsman interested in the 
future of quail hunting. It has meaning 
for pheasant hunters, too, for what Len 
Hall did to multiply the bobwhites on 
his land could be done with equal suc- 
cess for ringnecks in many places. 

Hall calls himself a city farmer, but 
that’s a little misleading. He operates 
his acreage of rolling land and creek 
bottom as a working farm, growing 
beef cattle, with the help of one hired 
man. He spends most of his daylight 
hours driving a tractor, sowing seeds, 
building fences, cutting hay, and doing 
a million and one farm chores. 


Q" the side he does a column twice a 
week for the St. Louis Post- 
Dispatch, mostly about country living, 
hunting, fishing, wildlife, and conserva- 
tion. He has written one book and is 
working on a second. Winters, when 
work around the farm is slack, he lec- 
tures extensively on land use, conserva- 
tion, and kindred subjects. 

His place, called Possum Trot Farm, 
lies in Belleview Valley. It is on Mis- 
souri Highway 21, a couple of miles 
south of the town of Caledonia, and is 
tucked up against Buford Mountain, 
one of the highest in the Missouri 
Ozarks. Two small creeks, Reed and 
Saline, run through it. 

Len bought it to satisfy an ambition 
of long standing. He grew up in Potosi, 
a few miles to the north, and spent 
much of his boyhood on his grand- 
father’s near-by farm. There he 
acquired his taste for fishing and hunt- 
ing. He farmed for four years after 
his hitch in the Navy in the first World 
War, and then moved to St. Louis. For 
more than twenty years he nursed the 
dream of getting back to the land. 

He didn’t buy his farm just to raise 
quail. He meant to make a living, and 
he had cattle in mind. But above every- 
thing else Len Hall is a conservationist, \ , 


and has a deep respect for the earth and _— 
all it yields. AFTER: The same place as it looks today—a lush haven for birds and small game 


H° believes, in common with many 
soil experts, that healthy land 
should grow a variety of things and 
should support a balanced community 
of plant and animal life. In his book 
gamebirds, songbirds, rabbits, skunks, 
groundhogs, bees, and earthworms are 
all important to a good farm. On top of 
that, he’s a sportsman and gets as much 
satisfaction out of hearing a quail call 
from the orchard gate as he does from 
the arrival of his first spring calves. 
When fall rolls around, he wants to 
harvest game as well as crops. Mike, 
his big Irish setter, and his 20 gauge 
double mean as much to him as his 
white-face cattle and his clover fields. 
He counts them all as essential parts of 
good country living. 

When he bought it, his farm was no 
worse and no better than others in the 
Ozarks. But that’s not saying much. It 
was a fairly typical piece of run down 
land. It had been cropped hard for 
nearly 100 years, and with the wrong 
kind of crops. The fields had been 
planted to corn and grain when they 

(continued on page 89) Hall fishes while his wife sets out supper beside one of four ponds he’s. built 
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“ith generations of hunting her- 
WW ise behind me, plus better 

than a decade of personal ex- 
perience, it wasn’t until my first season 
in Colquitt County, Georgia, that I 
learned to hunt—and bag-——cat squirrels 
in the fashion approved by William 
Raiford. 

William explained his unorthodox 
method to me the day before the season 
opened. I listened only halfway, fairly 
certain that if he actually hunted as 
he said he did, anything within hearing 
that walked, crawled, or flew would 
turn white as an ibis and dive into the 
nearest hole to remain there forever. 
But Maurice Norman said, ‘Honest, 
that’s the way he hunts, and he kills 
squirrels where nobody else can.”’ 

So I began to listen. 

“You got to have a shotgun,”’ William 
said. ‘You can’t do any good with a 
rifle.”’ 

“But I don’t shoot squirrels with a 
shotgun,’’ I protested. “My eyes are 
o.k., my nerves aren't quite shot, so I 


think it’s a lot more sportsmanlike for 
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me to use a rifle on the little squackers.”’ 

William gave me a funny look. I 
think there was pity in it. “I see you 
got something to learn,’’ he said de- 
liberately. ‘‘About this system, I mean. 
Y’see, I don’t exactly hunt squirrels. I 
run the rascals down.”’ 

I don’t know how to describe William 
so you can tell him from Maurice. Both 
have brown hair and brown eyes and 
weigh around 160 pounds. But Wil- 
liam has a little thinner face than 
Maurice, and he doesn’t sell hunting 
boots, and they really don’t look alike 
except for the way they looked at me 
just then. 

“O.K.,”" I conceded. “So you run ’em 
down. Now what?” 

I didn’t get to find out that day be- 
cause it was still raining when we got 
to the Ochlocknee River swamp, and it 
rained even harder during the short 
time we waited in hopes that it would 
quit. Nearly a week passed before we 
got togther again. In the meantime I 
got an indoor course in how to run-hunt 
squirrels. 





According to William’s new 
method, you’ve gotta scare 
the bejabers out of them 


“You work just backward,” William 
explained. “I hunt the same way from 
the second I hit the woods. Works for 
fox squirrels just as well. I make a 
lot of noise as I go, then stop suddenly. 
If anything is able to move after all the 
excitement, it usually goes out of there 
like a you-know-what out of a you- 
know-where. Sometimes I even miss 
‘em with a shotgun.”’ 


convinced. I’ve tried too many 
wild how-to-do hunting schemes that 
didn’t pan out. I’ve used the slip-along- 
easy-and-stop method with excellent 
success along dry stream beds, applied 
the sit-watch-move-on system profita- 
bly, been well satisfied with results 
(particularly in turkey and deer coun- 
try) from the long-sit-numb-fanny ap- 
proach, and I’ve enjoyed hearing a dog 
yipe one up a hickory bole. But Wil- 
liam’s wild  fifty-yard-dash theory 
sounded like something straight out of 
the morphine cupboard. Furthermore, 


_—. explanation left me _ un- 
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I vastly prefer a common .22 or, if tall 
trees can be had in an opening, an even 
hotter rifle with a telescope sight. 

The afternoon’ the three of us first 
hunted together was so clear and ‘bright 
it made you dizzy to look at things. 
Once that afternoon I stopped and 
lodked up at the picture-blue sky 
through a glistening pine top, and I felt 
that here, hunting small game in a new 
way in this finest stadium in all the 
world, was something a man could en- 
joy doing forever without worrying too 
much about the score. The earth was 
still wet from a week’s rain, and the 
air was the perfume of a million odors 
blended from a southern Georgia hard- 
wood swamp. 

We left the car on the riverbank. 
William and Maurice carried 12 gauge 
autoloaders, while I had a little 20 
gauge double. And, because I really 
didn’t expect to get a shot via William’s 
circus antics, I took along some old 
black-powder handloads. I don’t remem- 
ber the charge, but it was all the FFg 
powder and all the No. 7 shot I could 
get into a 20 gauge hull. We split and 
Went into a tributary swamp at dif- 
ferent angles. 


ost of the leaves were still green, 

but this week’s first cool weather 

of the season had the black gums turn- 

ing red and the maples yellowing 

around the edges. The mosquitoes were 
all gone with the cold. 

I stalked dutifully into the swamp for 





ILLUSTRATED BY GIRARD 


WHO SMO OUT 


by GERALD R. HUNTER 


a few yards, then stopped. Nothing 
happened. I repeated the performance 
Several times with the same result. 
Then, strongly suspecting I might be 
playing the sucker end of some little 
game, I sat down 4a la the old school, de- 
termined to show up with at least one 
squirrel. 

I might have got my squirrel there, 
and then again I might not, but at least 
I found out about William’s method. In 
less than ten minutes the most terrific 
plodding I ever heard broke the still- 
ness of the swamp. Then, abruptly, the 
racket stopped. 

I’d just about decided there must be 
a cow tangled up in a roll of old rusty 
wire when the thundering started again. 
The noise reached bedlam proportions. 
Right then William came stalking 
toward me. 

William put each foot down as heavily 
as possible and, between steps, dragged 
just as much brush and litter as he 
could possibly clutter ahead of his am- 
ple-size boot. Then he stopped. Only 
his eyeballs moved. In two seconds he 
raced madly right for where I sat, his 
eyes focused on the canopy above. Just 
as quickly he put on the brakes, threw 
up his gun, and fired. I saw the empty 
hull go out over his shoulder. 

His squirrel almost fell on me. 

I let him get to the squirrel, then 
said, “I thought you were going up the 
other way.” 

William reacted as if he’d been 
slapped. He spun around. 

“Boy, you scared me!”’ he exclaimed. 


GOODENOW 


“I didn’t see you sitting there. I never 
do hunt this swamp but what I expect 
something to jump out and grab me, 
anyhow.” Then he explained: “My 
part of the swamp is still full of water.” 

William pocketed his fat young squir- 
rel. I had to admit he’d literally run it 
down with his steam-roller tactics. 
“Haven’t heard you shoot,’’ he com- 
mented. A faint grin loused up his face. 


told him he was right, and that my 
I use of his method hadn’t produced. 
“But I didn’t know you were supposed 
to drag the whole swamp with you,” I 
added. 

“Sure, you got to make all the racket 
you can—only don’t talk, or sound hu- 
man,” he said. “You gotta scare the 
bejabers out of ’em. You got to scare 
‘em so bad they forget about instinct, 
forget about having been shot at may- 
be, forget everything except that the 
world is coming to an end right that 
second. When you do that, first thing 
they’ll do is stick flat to their limb. 
When the noise suddenly stops, all they 
can think of is getting away from there 
and into the nearest hole. That’s where 
the running comes in. You don’t give 
‘em time to reach any hole. You just 
outrun ’em.” 

“You said it,” I agreed feebly. 

William squinted at the sun. It 
was blinking through the black gums 
which were being swayed by the barest 
edge of breeze. “You got time to cross 

(continued on page 79) 
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Sailfish with flashy dorsals like this 





No greater sport, say anglers, and here’s why 


o fish contributes more to the 

terrific appeal of big-game 

angling than the huge and 
spectacular marlin. To many sports- 
men, landing these glamorous mon- 
sters on rod and reel represents the 
ultimate in deep-sea fishing, and 
few, given the chance, can resist 
its challenges. 

The late Edward Schafer Jr., 
well-known New York hunter and 
angler, took these pictures while on 
a highly successful blue-water sa- 


fari for marlin. The action took 
place three to four miles offshore 
from Guaymas, Mexico, on the Gulf 
of California—one of the world’s 
finest billfish grounds. Schafer’s 
wife, Dorothy, and friends Jean and 
Joe Stark went along. 

The trip was made in May at the 
peak of the seasonal northward 
run of big marlin and sailfish in 
that area. These photographs re- 
cord some of the breath-taking 
sport the party enjoyed. 


sometimes vie with marlin for the bait 


Remora (above) fasten selves on mar- 
lin; Mrs. Schafer plays a 126-pounder 


- 
> 


=. 


¢ Stark brac 
€ 148-pound 


Improvised flagpole on a passing outboard, showing a vanquished marlin is aboard 
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‘Stark braces his wife Jean in her successful hour-long battle with 
¢ 148-pound fighter seen leaping and zreyhounding in photos at right 
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(continued on next two pages) 











After many wild surface 
charges and lunges, Mrs. 
Schafer’s marlin stages 
this frenzied leap in an 
effort to throw the hook 


44 ourTDOOR LIFE 
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of victory 
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The coveted pennant 
of victory flaps proud- 
ly from the outrigger as 
the lucky marlin party 
heads for home port 
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Where 


the tangled green wall, with Julio swing- 
ing his machete to open up enough of a 
path to let us through. We found the 
dogs in a place so thick that we could 
see only two or three paces in any direc- 
tion. They were spread out in a circle 
under a tree, staring steadily up into its 
branches, chopping, taunting their an- 
cient enemy. 

Siemel carried no gun save a Smith & 
Wesson .357 Magnum sidearm holstered 
at his belt. He was armed with his cus- 
tomary jaguar weapon, 4 long, heavy- 
hafted spear that has made him famous 
as the “Tiger Man.” He lifted it suddenly 
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Vultures Wait 


(continued from page 21) 


to point silently upward, and | made out 

among the branches—a buff-yellow 
patch blotched with rings of black. I 
moved a couple of steps to get clear of 
the foliage and there was the jaguar in 
full view, stretched out along a heavy 
limb. 


FE: a second or two my breath stuck 
in my throat. We were out after 
the king of American cats, the biggest 
feline in the western hemisphere, but I 
hadn’t expected anything like this! 

El Tigre lay about thirty feet above 


my head, eyes blazing with green hate. 
He was flattened at full length, his dan- 
gling tail twitching in the angry, nerv 
ous fashion displayed by cats at bay— 
and there was just about twice as much 
of him as I had anticipated. 

His lithe, muscular body was almost 
as long as a man’s. I guessed his weigh! 
at close to 300 pounds, and found later 
I was right. I had expected an animal 
not much bigger than a mountain lioD 
and here was a match for an Africal 
lioness or an Indian tiger, bigger than a 
leopard. And every inch of him—from 
his snarling, malignant muzzle down ! 
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Siemel hung on grimly and 
maneuvered the noose over 


the spitting, snarling cat 


his black-tipped, twitching tail—-looked 
mean. 

We had agreed that the first shot of 
the trip should go to Charlie Boys, since 
he expected to leave for home a week or 
two ahead of me, making his chances 
that much slimmer. Nevertheless, I 
made my little study of the jaguar over 
the sights of the Savage .22 Hi-Power 
rifle, I felt better with its gold bead cen- 
tered on the vicious-looking head. 

I heard Siemel whisper a final warn- 
Ing to Boys. ‘‘Remember, the head!"’ he 
said emphatically. ‘A wounded tigre 
an kill the whole pack.” 


he report of Charlie’s .30/30 Win- 
chester was a thundering sound in 
the thick jungle. The 170-grain soft- 
Point bullet knocked the giant cat back- 





ward from his perch and he plummeted 
down, turning end for end. 

I expected to see hell break loose when 
he hit the ground, but I wasn’t prepared 
for what happened. The dogs moved in 
but Siemel was ahead of them. He 
lunged as the cat landed and drove his 
heavy spear down with all his weight 
behind it. He had the long blade through 
the jaguar, nailing him to the ground, 
and was leaning on it to keep it there, 
all in one smooth, swift motion. 

“It doesn’t do to wait,’ Siemel ex- 
plained quietly. “One swipe of a paw 
guts a dog.”’ 

We dragged the jaguar out to an open 
place for pictures, and got his pelt off. 
There was no use trying to pick up the 
trail of the second cat. It was past noon, 
and unbearably hot and dry for the dogs, 
and anyway, they were played out. We 






were almost as tired, and we felt no 
great disappointment at passing up an- 
other hunt. 

“We'll strike him in the morning, be- 
fore the dew is gone,”’ Siemel told us. 


( Mato Grosso hunt was off to a 

lively start. We'd been out four 
days, and had between three and four 
weeks left. If our luck continued to hold 
up we'd see plenty of excitement. 

The trip had been months in the plan- 
ning stage. Charlie Boys is a surgeon 
in my home city of Kalamazoo, Mich. 
We have been hunting partners for close 
to thirty years. The previous fall, at a 
medical meeting in Seattle, Wash., 
Charlie had run into another doctor, 
fresh from a jaguar hunt in Brazil. His 
story touched off a bad case of big-cat 


1952 47 


AUGUST, 















































































































































. 












. N ~ 





NY XA 2 A 


-, ‘> 

















































* Downward jabbed the spear, with all Siemel’s strength behind it 


fever in Boys and he came home and 
passed the malady along to me. 

Jaguars sounded different. Doc and I 
like dog music, and the idea of hunting 
the big cat appealed to both of us. Ac- 
cording to what we'd read of El Tigre 
and his ways, there’d be an element of 
danger to give the hunt spice, too. We 
found that sportsmen who've taken the 
big spotted cat of the South American 
jungles don’t rate him a pushover, and 
hunters and naturalists alike speak of 
his open contempt for humans. There 
were reports that he sometimes became 
a deliberate man-eater as daring and 
crafty as any Indian tiger. 


A’ in all, it didn’t take Boys and me 
long to come to a decision. The Mato 
Grosso country, we agreed, was for us. 

We picked Sasha Siemel to outfit and 
handle us, since he knew as much about 
jaguars and jaguar hunting as any 
white man living. Having made the nec- 
essary arrangements, we sailed from 
New York for Rio early in April. 

Good jaguar country, we were to dis- 
cover, is remote and hard to reach—and 
downright hostile when you get there. 
From Rio we crawled westward across 
the empty reaches of southern Brazil 
for five days on a rattletrap train behind 
a puffing, wood-burning locomotive of 
antique design. We got off at the little 
station of Miranda, in the flat, swampy 


48 ourpoor LIFE 





cattle country of southwestern Brazil, 
and traveled twenty miles by car to a 
big ranch that sprawls over 1,500 square 
miles, Siemel used it as a base for his 
hunting operations. There he kept his 
dogs, obtained saddle horses, hired his 
native help, and got other needed serv- 
ices. 

The trip from the ranch to our camp 
in the Mato Grosso jungles was a jour- 
ney into another world and time. It was 
early May, midautumn down there be- 
low the equator, a season when, to judge 
by our experience, there is little rain. 
We rode out of the pole corrals in the 
early morning, S:emel, Boys, myself, and 
our two guides, Julio and Miguel. Our 
gear and camp supplies had been loaded 
onto creaking, two-wheeled oxcarts that 
were like no other vehicles I’ve ever 
seen. 

The carts were designed for use on the 
swampy plains along the headwaters of 
the Paraguay River, and had wheels 
seven or eight feet high to provide clear- 
ance above the water of the flooded 
marshes. Three pairs of heavy-horned 
oxen pulled each cart, with an Indian- 
Portuguese driver in charge. 

We traveled two days, covering forty 
miles, through marsh and slough and 
water all the way. While the horses 
never had to swim, the water frequently 
came up on our saddles. 

Camp, when we finally reached it, 
proved to be a group of open-sided, 








palm-thatched huts on a timbered rise 
of dry ground above a sluggish bayou, 
In the Mato Grosso even the ordinary 
small comforts of a hunting trip are 
hard to achieve, and anything resem- 
bling luxury is unknown. The marsh 
was alive with snakes, many of them 
venomous, and there was never an hour 
when we could relax our vigilance. 
Piranhas, the dreaded, blood-hungry fish 
of South American rivers, swarmed in 
the bayou in front of camp. We risked 
no swimming; to enter the water was to 
invite a boiling, frothing attack by thou- 
sands of them. Bathing was a cautious 
chore, done from a small pole pier built 
out over the water. 

We endured heat and thirst day after 
day without let-up. And the insect pestis 
were the worst of all. I thought I’d seen 
hungry mosquitoes in the far north, but 
no arctic mosquito rates with those of 
the Brazilian jungles. We slept on cots, 


‘under cheesecloth canopies, and I still 


wince when I remember the droning 
hum of the insect cloud around my can- 
opy all night long. And the ticks! There 
is even a type down there, the vilest of 
the lot, that burrows under a toenail and 
has to be dug out with an awl. 


ut if we had it tough, the horses and 

dogs had it tougher. We had sixteen 
saddle animals that we used in relays. 
Every morning we'd find them blan- 
keted so solidly with mosquitoes we 
could hardly distinguish their color. 
And night after night big blood-sucking 
vampire bats attacked them, biting 
deep holes in their withers. Blood would 
still be trickling from these wounds 
when we saddled and rode away at first 
light. 

The dogs fared little better, and we 
ran them in relays after the first few 
days. There were eight in the pack— 
some hounds, some mixed breeds to 
carry the fight to the jaguar once he was 
at bay—but they were never all in shape 
to hunt at the same time. The hot, dry 
weather kept their feet perpetually sore 
and the saw-edged marsh grass cut their 
legs mercilessly. More than one morn- 
ing we had to lead them a mile or so out 
of camp on leash to get them started. 

We were restricted to rifles as light as 
the .22 Hi-Power and the .30/30 on a 
hunt for dangerous game because Bra- 
zilian regulations prevented us from 
landing our own rifles. Siemel supplied 
what he had available, and Boys and I 
each carried a .357 Magnum sidearm 
for use in an emergency. 

The day after we killed the first tigre 
we were in the saddle at dawn, and on 
our way back to the place where the two 
wild cattle had been killed. (The first 
hour or two of a morning, before the 
heavy dew left the ground, gave the 
dogs their best chance of picking up 4 
track. We found it was useless to hunt 
later than noon.) The second jaguar had 
come back and fed on the carcasses dur- 
ing the night, lying up for the day only 
a short distance away. The dogs put 
him up from his bed in the thick grass 
and for half an hour there was a chase 
to make a hound man’s eyes shine. 

We wore wide-brimmed felt hats to 
protect our faces and ears from the 
thorn-covered brush, but they weren't 
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much good that morning. We rode at 
breakneck speed, shielding our faces 
with our free arms, pulling up now and 
then to give Julio or Miguel a chance to 
slash through a particularly dense spot. 

We did our best but we couldn’t keep 
the dogs within hearing. Their voices 
grew fainter and fainter, and then silent. 
It lacked only a couple of hours until 
noon when we picked up their far-off 
baying again. They were moving slowly 
and we realized that they and the tigre 
were about played out. Whatever was 
going to happen would not be delayed 
much longer. 

“This one will come to bay on the 
ground,” Siemel predicted. ‘I'll show 
you, then, how to kill with the spear.”’ 

But tired as El Tigre was, he pre- 
ferred climbing to facing the dogs in a 
tangled thicket. He went up on a vine- 
grown tree in an area of very dark, 
dense jungle where we had to hack our 
way yard by yard. It was my shot and 
I pushed ahead with Julio until we broke 
into a little opening thirty yards from 
the tree. There I had a clear view of the 
jaguar. I took my time and drove the 
bullet into him in the approved spot, 
about an inch below the ear. (A shot 
between the eyes would be equally effec- 
tive, of course, but might damage the 
pelt.) My seventy-grain soft-nose mush- 
roomed in his brain and he toppled from 
the fork, limp as a sack of meal. The 
dogs were on him the instant he hit the 
ground, growling and worrying, and 
Siemel went smashing headlong through 
the vines and palms. I saw the long, 
keen blade of his spear sink up to the 
guard between the jaguar’s ribs and 
realized Siemel was making sure. 

My kill was a big male, almost a dead 
ringer for the one Boys had taken the 
day before. They both measured be- 
tween seven and eight feet long. 


e had four or five quiet days after 

that. Twice we found cattle that 
jaguars had killed and fed on, again be- 
ing guided to each spot by circling vul- 
tures. The ranch where Siemel made his 
headquarters had 80,000 head of cattle, 
all of Brahma blood. Brahmas are pre- 
ferred down there’because they are rela- 
tively immune to ticks, but they also 
have the bad habit of going wild, hiding 
in the thickets by day and coming out 
to feed at night. They get to be as wary 
and elusive as buffaloes, and to a man on 
foot the bulls are as dangerous as any 
animal in Brazil. 

This wild stock was scattered over 
the country by the hundreds, and the 
Jaguars preyed on it relentlessly. It was 
to two such kills that the vultures now 
led us, but neither was fresh, and condi- 
tions were so bad the hounds couldn't 
strike a track. 

When we finally succeeded in making 
contact our third jaguar came easy. 
But she also led us into one of the most 
*xciting mix-ups of the whole hunt. 

Riding out to a vulture-riddled kill 
one morning at sunrise, the dogs opened 
on a cold track, the first we’d heard 
them run since the hunt started. It was 
hours old and they made slow work of it. 
We pulled up under a tree to give them 
& chance to puzzle it out. 

A pair of blue macaws were yelling 












MY 
FIRST 
JAGUAR 


by 


SASHA SIEMEL 





As told to Burt M. MeConnell 


he first jaguar I ever tackled with a spear, thirty-odd years ago, was in 

a very ugly mood. He was in search of a mate, and his low, deep rum- 

bling cries kept me awake in camp all night. At dawn I put the dogs on 
his trail, and we followed it through the sun-scorched Mato Grosso country 
of Brazil, near the Bolivian border. 

Joaquim, a local Indian, had showed me how he used only a spear to turn 
the tables on a charging tigre, and I was out to prove that a white man could 
do the same. 

Presently the beast roared a challenge: he was surrounded by the dogs 
in some underbrush. Cautiously | approached until I was near enough to 
hear the jaguar growl, though I still couldn’t see him when I peered into 
the brush. He was there, though; so close | could hear him pant. Gingerly 
I parted the bushes with my spear. The tigre snarled and the dogs whimpered 
anxiously. Were they trying to warn me? IT wasn’t sure but I instinctively 
tensed against an attack. The next instant the jaguar, coughing hoarsely, 
came hurtling through the air. His great white teeth were bared in a snarl 
and his ears were flat against his head. 

I stood there in the fringe of the brush and wondered what devil had 
possessed me when I first decided to fight one of these lithe and powerful 
beasts with the most primitive of weapons. My knees were bent slightly to 
absorb the shock of the 300-pound killer. My left foot was thrust a little 
forward, my right one set back as a brace. My left hand was far enough 
away from the spear point to escape the slashing claws: my right grasped 
the shaft near its rear end and rested it on the ground. 

There was a thud and a jar as the cat impaled himself. His weight, and 
the momentum of his spring, drove several inches of the staff into the 
ground and sent me to one knee. The wood became slippery with blood. 
The jaguar clawed desperately at the spear, snarling and spitting. Then he 
reared up on his hind legs and pulled away from me. 

That was the opportunity 'd been awaiting, for I wanted to get clear of 
the bushes. With the cat off balance I was able to push the spear deeper and 
shove the animal backward. I toppled him over, jerked the spear free, and 
leaped quickly back into the open. 

The jaguar slumped to the ground and lay there bleeding. His flashing 
eyes were fixed on me and his tail swished violently from side to side. He 
was recovering from the first shock of the batthe—and so was IL. As he lay 
there on his belly I could see his muscles grow tense; mine did too. He gath- 


ered his feet under him—and I raised my spear point. His legs stiffened and 





his claws dug into the ground. A deep, menacing growl made my sealp tingle. 

This was his final warning. An instant later he sprang. I braced myself, 
held the spear steady, and let the shaft take the entire shock. For a few sec- 
onds I tottered but managed to keep out of reach of those murderous claws. 
Sweat poured into my eyes. I breathed in huge gasps. 

The spearhead had entered near the first wound, and the cat seemed to be 
weakening. I thought of setting the dogs on him, in the hope they’d ham- 
string him, but then I realized that if I did that, 'd never have the courage 
to tackle a jaguar again. 

Drawing a deep breath, which seemed to give me added strength, I swung 
around slightly to the left, bowled the tigre over, and managed to pin him 
to the ground with the spear. He squirmed, flailing the air with his claws. 
But I held onto the spear until the jerky movements of his legs ceased. 
Finally a quiver passed through his body and I knew he was dead. The dogs 
came up and sniffed at the carcass. 

Then I did something very silly. I leaped upon the body, slapped myself 
on the chest, and gave a yell of triumph that startled the dogs. They’d never 
seen me put on such a show before. 
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their heads off in the top of the tree, 
and I moved my horse back a few steps 
to get a look at them. My eyes traveled 
slowly up the trunk and into the leafy 
branches——and all of a sudden they al- 
most popped out of my head. I was 
looking straight into the face of a jag- 
uar, stretched flat on a branch forty feet 
up! 


ere was a tigre skin that would be 
H easy to take. No hard ride, no claw- 
ing and cutting through a barricade of 
jungle. All that was needed was one 
well-placed rifle shot. But it wouldn't 
be fair to the dogs to drop the cat before 
they got there, assuming this was the 
one they were trailing, so we sat quiet 
and waited—-the jaguar staring down at 
us with baleful yellow-green eyes and 
snarling soundlessly—-while the hounds 
worked out the cold trail and brought it 
back to the tree. The tigre had climbed 
sometime before daybreak, intending to 
spend the day aloft, and we’d stopped 
under his tree entirely by accident. 

Once the dogs were aware the quarry 
was up, we didn’t wait any longer. 
Siemel made ready with his spear and 
Boys wrote off the jaguar in very neat 
fashion with a 170-grain soft-point. The 
cat turned out to be an old female. 

We were about finished skinning her 
when the loud, clear voice of Diablo 
rolled over the marsh, and on the heels 
of his first bawling note the whole pack 
opened. 

“Cub,” Siemel predicted. “This old 
one was his mother. He hunted last 
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night with her and when we killed her 
he waited to see what was happening. 
Now he will find out.” 

Cub or not, the jaguar showed endur- 
ance. He stayed in open, grassy country 
and the dogs drove him hard for three 
miles. Then his wind failed and he 
turned into thick stuff and went abrupt- 
ly up a tree. When we got to him we 
found that Siemel’s forecast had been 
correct. He was a small tigre, weighing 
about seventy pounds. 

I had been hoping to take a young 
jaguar home alive, and this was my 
chance. We had no rope with us, but we 
untied the reins of our horses and looped 
them together. 

The cat was on a low branch of the 
vine-tangled tree. Siemel grasped a 
stout vine and climbed to a point six feet 
from the jaguar. Then, draping a loop 
of strap on a stick, he reached out and 
attempted to work it over the cat’s head. 

But the tigre wasn’t having any. Sev- 
enty pounds isn’t much as jaguars go, 
but it’s bigger than it sounds. This one 
spit and snarled and clawed the noose 
away as often as it came within reach. 
Siemel hung on with one hand and kept 
at it, and at last he placed the loop. 

Julio and I were waiting below with 
heavy, forked sticks and Charlie was 
standing back a few steps with his rifle 
ready, just in case. I had one end of the 
knotted strap in my hand and the in- 
stant the loop went over the cat’s ears 
I yanked. But the leather was not very 
flexible, and a jaguar’s head is only a 
little larger than his neck. The noose 
slipped free. 


Our jaguar pelts give you some notion of the cats’ size. Sasha Siemel stands in the middle, flanked by Boys (left) and me 





On the second try the strap parted at 
a knot. But Siemel kept at it and when 
the loop went over the cat’s head the 
third time I jerked it tight. The jaguar 
came down then, falling like a stone. He 
hit the ground between us and we were 
on him with our forked sticks before he 
could gather his feet under him. The cat 
never had a chance. 

We got our sticks over his body and 
neck and held him down, and Sieme! 
moved in to tie his feet with rawhide 
thongs. It was like trying to tie up a 
buzz saw, but he lassoed one foot at a 
time and finally managed to truss front 
and hind legs together. Then we ran a 
pole between them and shouldered the 
jaguar for the walk to the horses. He 
was covered with black ants by that 
time and so were we, and the black ants 
of Brazil bite hard! 

The trip back to camp turned out to 
be a comic aftermath. We made a crude 
sack by lacing up a leather saddle pad, 
and spent half an hour vainly trying to 
stuff the growling, spitting cat into it 
headfirst. Then we tried it the other 
way round, and managed to back him 
into the sack. Finally we put him up on 
Julio’s horse, foreward of the saddle, and 
to my surprise the horse didn’t object. 


a mile the cat worked his head free 
and snapped at the guide’s leg. He failed 
to connect but Julio demanded further 
precautions. So we laced the tigre in 
the bag like a mummy, head and all, and 
got him to camp without mishap. 


B* Julio did. Before we'd ridden half 
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There we reinforced a wooden box 
with hardwood poles and made a cage 
for our captive. He ate readily, but 
stayed sullen, wild, and mean, snarling 
at everything that moved within his 
sight. To make a long story short, I 
found it would be utterly impracticable 
to transport the tigre from the Mato 
Grosso to Michigan, so he wound up in 
a Brazilian zoo. 

We had taken four cats now in a little 
less than two weeks. Boys had given up 
his plan of an early departure, so we de- 
cided to spend the rest of May in the 
tigre camp and go back to New York 
together. We took our fifth jaguar two 
days later, a medium-size female. The 
dogs picked up her fresh track at sun- 
rise and treed her at the end of a mile 
of hard running. It was an easy Kill 
and Siemel was disappointed when she 
climbed. He was growing more and 
more impatient to bring a tigre to bay 
on the ground and show us a kill with 
the spear. 


ee morning we suffered a stroke of 
L\ very bad fortune. The great marsh 
rawled with alligators wherever there 
was water enough for them. They 
ranged up to ten feet in length—long- 
Ssnouted, ugly brutes—and Siemel and 
the Brazilians regarded them as preda- 
tors of the worst kind. We had been pol- 
ishing them off with the .357 Magnums 
whenever we got the chance. Now they 
paid us back. 

The dogs, ranging ahead, were scout- 
ing the borders of a big wet slough when 
Wwe heard a sudden how! of agony and 
‘error from Lop-ears, the red hound that 
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we counted the best of the pack. Julio 
spat out an angry oath and he and 
Siemel yanked their horses around and 
raced for the dog. Boys and I pounded 
after them, but we were all too late. 

A gator, lying submerged at the edge 
of a deep pool, had grabbed the dog by 
a leg and backed into his hole under the 
bank. When we came up Lop-ears was 
being pulled down an inch at a time, 
and his agonized cries weren’t pretty to 
listen to. 

There was no way to get at the gator 









































































Something 


for our collection of Brazilian birds—a big stork of the Mato Grosso 






This was a relatively dry trail in the jungle. Often the high-wheeled carts that carried our gear would be hub-deep in water 


and just one thing to do for the hound. 
Julio did it, promptly and humanely, 
with his sidearm. But we were a pretty 
downcast hunting party when we rode 
on. 

It was almost a week after that when 
circling vultures guided us to a kill one 
morning before the dew had dried from 
the grass. The dogs opened hot, bawling 
insanely at the edge of a big thicket. 
Diablo now led the pack, baying at every 
step, and ten minutes after they put the 
cat up from his bed they drove him 
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into a patch of dense green jungle and 
brought him to bay. And we knew in- 
stantly from their uproar that at last 
we had cornered a jaguar on the ground. 

Siemel was grinning contentedly as 
we tied the horses at the edge of the 
thick stuff. Julio and Miguel pulled their 
machetes from the sheaths strapped at 
their backs, slashed a path through the 
vines, and we moved in toward the dogs. 
The cat had backed into a place so thick 
he could come out again only in our 
direction. 

Siemel, his spear ready, took the lead. 
Boys and I walked at his heels, and I 
had the safety off on my rifle. Odds are 
that a jaguar at bay in such a place will 
break out through the ring of dogs in a 
reckless, slashing charge the instant the 
hunters come within his reach. 

Of the cats he has taken Siemel has 
killed a fair share by catching them on 
his spear in midleap. And that sort of 
thing calls for perfect judgment as to 
how far the jaguar’s leap will carry, 
plus exact timing and iron nerve, and it’s 
not the sort of hobby I'd care to take up 
myself. 

We were within four or five steps of 
this cat, expecting each second that he’d 
come hurtling out of the green-black 
screen of jungle, where he still lay con- 
cealed. We could hear him growling and 
spitting furiously, almost in our faces, 
and the snarling dogs were all around us 
as they darted in to nip and worry him 
and then dodged clear again. And al- 
though we could not make out the jag- 
uar in the tangled cover, Siemel edged 
in closer and closer, with his spear 
leveled. 








horse under a big spreading tree when, 
without warning, a black-and-buff shape 
launched itself from a branch not ten 
feet above his head, as sudden and silent 
as a shadow! 

The jaguar was not attacking. It had 
been lying there on the low branch, doz- 
ing the daytime hours away, and when 
Julio rode in beneath it he had startled it 
into jumping. All it wanted to do was 
get out of there fast, but for a second or 
two neither Julio nor his horse realized 
that. Two hundred pounds of tigre sail- 
ing over your shoulder with legs out- 
spread like a giant flying squirrel can be 
pretty upsetting, and Julio was upset. 


he dogs, trotting dejectedly beside 

our horses, saw the jaguar leave his 
branch and they forgot all about sore 
feet and grass-lacerated legs. The cat 
had no chance for a long run. He 
streaked for the nearest thicket but they 
drove him up again in less than 500 
yards. Charlie put a dose of tigre medi- 















cine into him where it would do the most 


good and he came hurtling down. 

The dogs and Siemel jumped him to- 
gether as he hit the ground, but there 
was nothing left for them to do. 

That ended our jaguar trip. It had 
been a good hunt, in many ways one of 
the best I ever had. But when we loaded 
our gear on the oxcarts two mornings 
later and rode away from camp it was 
without any regrets. We'd had our fill 
of the discomforts and hardships of the 
jungle, of mosquitoes and ticks and ants, 
of thirst and blazing heat, of snakes and 
alligators, of the flooded, steaming 
marsh itself. 

Of the trophy game I have hunted El 
Tigre falls far short of being my favor- 
ite. But I'll say one thing for the big 
spotted cat down there in the forbidding 
Brazilian swamps. Any sportsman who 
takes his pelt damned well earns it! 
Tigre skins don’t come easy, at least not 
in the Mato Grosso. 


rH END 
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ry hen the tigre took shape among the 

shadows under the vines, and we 
saw why he had not charged, and would 
not be likely to. He was a half-grown 
youngster, weighing between 100 and 
120 pounds. 

We decided to tie him up and take him 
back to camp alive, to keep the seventy- 
pound cub company. Easier said than 
done! 

Julio brought a coil of rope from the 
horses and Siemel laid aside his spear 
for a stout club. He has no fear of a 
jaguar, regardless of size or weight, and 
he waded into this youngster hammer 
and tongs, prodding and jabbing it, and 
waiting for a chance to pin it down. 
The cat bit and clawed and twisted free 
time after time, and then-—-when it 
seemed about ready to spring headlong 
at its tormentor—the fight suddenly 
ended. Spots rolled over on one side, 
kicked a couple of times, and was dead. 
Siemel must have unintentionally landed 
a solid blow with his club, but the action 
was so fast and the cover so thick we 
didn’t see it, and none of us, not even 
Siemel, knew just how it happened. 

We had only two days left in camp 
when we took our seventh and last tigre. 
The day was hot and parched and the 
dogs too sore-footed to work once the 
dew was gone. We gave up hunting in 
midmorning, shot a couple of macaws 
for the collection of bird skins Boys and 
I were taking home to the University of 
Michigan, and headed for camp. 

We were riding in single file, with 
Julio in the lead. He had just put his 
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A gator had caught Lop-ears by a leg and was submerging into its hole under the bank 
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Walt controls line release by resting his forefinger against 
spinning-reel spool. His other fingers are all below the reel 


When starting his cast, Walt whips 
his rod sharply through vertical . . . 


... and back overhead as far as this, 
in one smooth, uninterrupted motion 


* 


He brings it forward twice as fast, 
and at this point releases the line 


by DOC 


aving a lot of trouble making ac- 

H curate distance casts with your 

spinning outfit? If so, you might 

try this. It’s a simple line-fingering 
method used by a wizard with a rod. 

He’s Walter Willman of St. Peters- 
burg, Fla., who holds several world 
records for casting and has won five 
national championships. He’s also all- 
round Florida state champion for both 
casting and spinning—accuracy and 
distance. And the only reason he doesn’t 
hold any national spinning champion- 
ships, in my estimation, is that so far 
the National Association of Angling and 
Casting Clubs hasn’t run any spinning 
contests. 

When you watch Walt spinning you 
notice that he has a wonderful release 
control over his line. Look closely and 
you'll see why. He holds the line with 
his forefinger, as do many other spin- 
ning anglers. But then he does some- 
thing I’d never seen before, yet some- 
thing that anyone can do with an open- 
faced spinning reel. He rests the side of 
his forefinger against the front of his 
reel before he casts. 

By doing so he gains positive line con- 
trol. His finger has a solid place to rest 
on while, at the same time, the line flows 
off his fingertip almost automatically. 
Walt can stop the outgoing line any- 
time, and he can slow it up by letting it 
fan his finger. That’s all the finger has 
to do. Nothing else. 

This freedom of the finger from fur- 
ther involvement in the cast gives 
Walt’s system an advantage over other 
methods. For example, when an angler 


The more usual grip, with fingers straddling reel and fore- 
finger in mid-air, gives less control of the outgoing line 


nger Tip 


HOWE 


uses his finger to hold the line against 
the foregrip of the rod handle, his fin- 
ger becomes an integral part of the 
entire casting act. And, as many spin- 
ning enthusiasts have learned, when the 
finger is extended loosely from the rod 
grip no steady control over the outgoing 
line is possible, and perfect casting mo- 
tion is essential for accuracy. Likewise, 
Walt’s method has none of the awk- 
wardness encountered when the line is 
held under the thumb. That technique 
requires the thumb to be raised to let 
the line go out just at a time when the 
thumb’s presence on the rod is most 
necessary. 

“I get my best accuracy with my fin- 
ger resting against the solid spool,” 
Walt told me. He also said he taught 
his wife spinning in one week, and she 
won the Florida ladies’ spinning ac- 
curacy and distance events. 

Walt does another interesting thing 
while spinning. When starting a cast 
he brings his rod up and back over his 
head on the count of one... two. Then 
he whips it forward about twice as fast 
and releases the plug on the third even 
count (see photos at left). Most casters 
don’t bring the spinning rod so far back. 
In doing it his way Walt gets a low, 
soft trajectory. And his accuracy is 
terrific. I’ve seen him hit thirty-inch 
targets consistently all over the pool. 

A word about lines. For extreme ac- 
curacy in shorter ranges, Walt likes 
braided nylon spinning line. For longer 
distance, or if you have only one line, 
he suggests the newer, not-so-likely-to- 
coil monofilament lines. THE END 
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fishing you can cast your fly into spots where you know trout are 
likely to be. On a lake you have to hunt and hunt for the good spots. 
And if you find them, what have you got? Sit-down fishing!” 

“Go on. Let’s hear the rest,’’ said my friend Ray Cole. ‘You'll have to 
find better arguments than that.’’ 

Ray, Clarence MackKill, the boss of the ranch lodge, my son Lowell, and 
I were sitting in the little log cabin Lowell and I shared. Outside the pines 
rocked in the night wind and the air was keen, so the stove fire felt good. 
We were making plans for fishing on the morrow. We'd worked the Dean 
and Kleena Kleene Rivers with almost unbelievable success, and now Ray 
was proposing a shift to Clearwaters Lake. 

“Well,” I went on, ‘‘there’s special charm in fishing a stream. Here's a 
pool, there’s a pool, to tempt you. There are potholes by rocks, glassy glides, 
and white water spotted with little mirror slicks where you just know there 
are fish. If you’re experienced in river fishing, even a strange stream doesn’t 
faze you. You've seen its like before. But a lake is more or less of a mys- 
tery. You waste most of your time trying to find the good spots. In a boat 
you get corns in the wrong places. Yes sir, boat fishing is the 

“We heard you the first time,’’ broke in Ray. “Do me a favor. Let’s try 
Clearwaters tomorrow. If you don’t like it, then all right. We'll stick to 
the streams thereafter.” 

“Is it fly fishing?’ I asked suspiciously. ‘“‘No worms, minnows, or stuff 
like that ?”’ 

“All fly fishing,’ Ray assured me, and so it was settled. 

It’s a grand country, way up there in the wilderness of British Columbia, 
more than 100 miles from a crossroads store. The nearest railroad is at 
Williams Lake, some 200 miles distant. Clarence MackKill’s ranch lodge sits 
on a bluff, overlooking One Eye Lake, a widening of the Kleena Kleene River. 
One narrow road penetrates that wilderness for the benefit of the few 
ranchers whose log cabins are miles and miles apart. The forest seems end- 
less. In every direction are rugged mountains, bonneted with snow. Goa 
few feet from the gravel road and you're likely to find moose droppings or 
the footprints of a grizzly. Wild ducks paddle around in the potholes, and 
sharptail grouse whir up from the few roadside fields. 


B: fishing for trout is the bunk,” I objected. ‘“‘When you’re stream 


t was the first week in June, but there were no blackflies around, and we'd 

seen only one or two mosquitoes. Spring, up there in the land of long 
twilights, was only, about as far advanced as the first week in April back 
home in New Jersey. 

The next morning Ray drove us into the little clearing by Clearwaters 
Lake, on which Clarence MacKill keeps two boats. (Don’t confuse Clear- 
waters with the larger lake, Clearwater, miles distant to the east.) We 
unloaded our duffel and were putting our rods together when we heard the 
trampling of horses’ hoofs, and there rolled into the clearing a type of 
vehicle peculiar to British Columbia, and consisting of a farm-wagon body 
mounted on automobile wheels. On the driver’s seat were two Indian 
squaws, one middle-aged and fat, the other young. The elder one, who 
bulged before and behind, was bareheaded, while the girl wore a vivid 
cardinal kerchiet that was an exclamation point against her dark skin. 

The squaws’ faces were impassive. They showed no sign of having seen 
us. The fat one clambered rather clumsily from her seat, the other leaped 
down lightly. From the wagon body they took out a net which seemed to 
be endless, some stakes, and two paddles. Then they trudged down to the 
boats, took the smaller, and paddled out into the bay. 

“Holy smokes! This I had to see!’’ exclaimed Lowell. ‘“‘Can they do that?” 

“I said boat fishing is the ” I began, a little sourly. 

“Hold it!” said Ray. ‘“‘They can’t net the whole lake. I believe Indians 
have privileges up here—being the first settlers—that (continued on page 99) 


















As Lowell uttered the magic words 
the squaws forgot their aloof- 
ness and smiled broadly at him 
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WILL PICK FIGHTS 
WITH THEIR OWN | THE MEXICAN AXOLOTL,OR TIGER 


REFLECTION INA | SALAMANDER, ORDINARILY LIVES IN 
WINDOW. COLONY WATER Lii<E A TADPOLE. BUT IF ITS 
‘~ NESTERS, LIKE POND DRIES UP, IT LOSES ITS GILLS AND 


SWALLOWS, ARE GOES TO LIVE ON LAND. 
MORE SOCIABLE. 
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PRACTICALLY ALL CIRCUS ELEPHANTS 
ARE FEMALES, WHY? THEY'RE SMARTER 
THAN MALES. BESIDES, EVERY ADULT 
MALE ELEPHANT GOES BERSERK 
FOR ABOUT TEN DAYS EACH YEAR. 























ANGLERS USE THE BARREO FLANK 
‘THe SONORA FEATHERS OF THE MALE. Woopd Duck 
OR FAN-TAIX | +O TIE THE POPULAR CAHILL TROUT 
DEER IS FOUND! ELY, THE WOOD OUCcK’S FAVORITE 
INA SMALL FOOD iS ACORNS ~-. SWALLOWED 
|, AREA IN THE 

- SOUTHWEST, ITs 
A POCKET 
' EDITION OF THE 
i. VIRGINIA 
WHITE - TAIL 
WEIGHING 70 
TO 90 POUNDS. 
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Troy Ruttman in the Champion- 5 
equipped Agajanian Special won ul 
the 1952 Indianapolis 500 Mile Race 
with a record breaking average of 128.922 
miles per hour. Nine of the first 


cars to finish this fastest ‘‘500’’ 





ten 


were 
Champion-equipped. 





o/fP Y FOLLOW THE EXPERTS ni aaa 2 
faces 5. Use the spark plugs champions use! 
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HOW TO FISH 


r YVhere’s a decided fascination about 
fishing fast water. All trout fish- 
ermen know and love it, but there 

are many bass fishermen who have 

never experienced its thrills. 

There’s one particular piece of fast 
water in the United States that I like 
very much. It’s the Tennessee River 
below Wilson Dam. I fish it with Willie 
Young of Alabama, a most ardent and 
accomplished angler, who introduced 
me to the river in 1947. Then, and on 
subsequent visits to it, I found the fish- 
ing different from any I’ve experienced 
anywhere. Let me tell you about it. 

To begin with, the river offers a great 
variety of fish. In the fast water there 
are smallmouths, stripes (white bass), 
hickory shad, and jack salmon (also 
known as sauger—a species of wall- 
eye pike), and others. In the back 
eddies, quieter spots, and among the 
stumps are largemouths, crappies, and 
sunfish. Any time you want a change 
from fast-water fishing, there’s Wilson 
and Wheeler lakes where you can do 
your bass fishing with bugs or plugs or 
anything you fancy. But Willie and I 
keep mostly to the fast water and con- 
centrate on smallmouths and stripes. 

I’ve discovered that one of the secrets 
of successful fast-water fishing is find- 
ing where the fish are feeding. That’s 
not always easy to do. While the fish 
may feed in one place today, tomorrow 
they may do it half a mile to a mile 
away in another regular spot or in an 
entirely new one. They follow the 
schools of minnows, which are numer- 
ous and large, and which move over a 
wide area. 

Locating feeding fish calls for a 
watchful, knowing eye, which Willie 
has. He can spot them at unbelievably 
long distances. Once they’re found, it’s 
a case of using the best lure for the 
particular water being fished, and also 
the best manipulation for the rise. 
Sometimes the same place will stay 
good for several days, though the time 
of the rise may vary. One reason for 
this may be the rise and fall of the 
water, which is influenced unpredictably 
by the operation of the automatic tur- 
bines at the dam. 

When I met Willie last year he was 
beaming from ear to ear. ‘The stripes 
have been raisin’ Cain along the mud 
banks,” he announced. “What time?” 
I asked. “This morning it was 6:30,” he 
replied. ‘‘Been runnin’ a bit later every 
day. Should hit at 6:45 tomorrow if 
they follow the same pattern.” 
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We left the boat dock at daybreak 
and got into position about 6 o’clock. 
We anchored an easy cast away from 
shore in a sort of pool formed by fallen 
trees that have lodged on a shoal 60 ft. 
from shore. One of the trees has em- 
bedded itself in such a way that a nar- 
row, shallow channel has been formed 
between it and the shore through which 
the current flows swiftly. 

Willie pointed to this. ‘“‘That’s where 
they’ve been pourin’ throurh,” he said. 
“The best place to cast is —ll along that 
bank. If you just touch it, so much the 
better. They’ve been hittin’ there the 
second the bait touches the water.” 

I started fishing with a small wab- 
bling spoon that had produced for me 
on the river a couple of years previous- 
ly. On my third or fourth cast I picked 
up a fair stripe. Willie didn’t start fish- 
ing, -but kept watching the water. I 
plugged away, gradually working my 
casts farther down the bank. I got an- 
other strike, and landed a jack salmon. 

Willie looked at h:s watch. It was 


FAST WATER 


7 o’clock. ‘Should have started before 
this,” he said. “They were just swarmin’ 
around here this time yesterday.” 

I took time-out to tie a 2-ft. leader to 
my lure, and to this I attached a fly- 
rod-size wabbling spoon. On my first 
cast with it I hooked a largemouth. 


ust then some minnows flew into the 
J air right in front of us. I’d re- 
trieved, and was lifting to make another 
cast. Willie’s rod was on the seats. 
But Willie moves so fast and casts so 
accurately that before I could get my 
spoon in the water he’d hooked a nice 
stripe. A few more fish hit along the 
bank and Willie took two, but they re- 
fused my lures. So Willie gave me one 
of his lures, a simple thing made with 
a tapered and round lead head and a 
flat front. ‘Try this,” he said. “They 
come with white heads but I dipped 
some in aluminum paint, and they’re 
more effective.”’ 

On my first cast with this lure I 





“Extra Eye” Helps Angler Thread Flies 









CUT HERE 


CUT NOTCH HERE 


hen your vision reaches the point 
where the eye of a No. 16 fly pro- 
vides an almost impossible target and a 
6X leader is invisible, you may conclude 
you'll have to give up fishing. I felt 
that way until a simple invention put 
me back in the game with both feet and 
three eyes. 
My “extra eye” is made from a pair 
of cheap “reading’’ glasses. Use one 


half of the spectacles, cutting where the 
nose-bridge piece joins the rim of the 
glass. Then cut the bow to the length 
of your fishing-cap visor. With the cap 
on your head, hold the bow against the 
underside of the visor so that the hinged 
magnifying lens hangs down in front 
of your better eye. At three places in 
the visor, along the length of this stem, 
punch a pair of holes. Draw a piece of 
leader wire through each pair of holes, 
pulling the bow of the glasses tightly 
against the underside of the cap. Later, 
these wires will be twisted with pliers 
and cut off close to the top of the cap 
visor. 

Before that operation, though, an- 
other is necessary. Since you won't 
want to walk around with an odd lens 
dangling in front of your eyes, notch 
the nose rest. With this done, the lens 
may be snapped up out of the way and 
almost out of sight. In some glasses 
the bow may not strike the nose rest 
exactly, but you can warm it slightly 
and bend it into place. 

Even for people with perfect vision, 
this little device will ease the nuisance 
of handling small flies and light leaders. 
—Raleigh Burroughs. 
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hooked a large hickory shad, a crazy 
fighter that jumped and cavorted on the 
surface. Then I picked up a small- 
mouth. Except for crappie and sunfish, 
I'd quite a representative assortment of 
what the river has to offer. 

Willie suddenly got excited. 
go,” he said. 
there.” 

Before I could get my line in and the 
lure hooked in place on the reel, Willie 
had the anchor up and we were on our 
way. “See them?” he yelled. ‘Over by 
that construction work.” I saw little 
spots of white dotting the dark water. 
But before we reached the place the 
flurry was over. 

“T figure it was about here,’’ Willie 
said as he let out the anchor. “Let’s 
watch for a while.” 

We made some casts, but nothing 
happened. Then there was a noisy and 
spectacular bit of action seemingly just 
out of casting range. But Willie made 
a try, and his lure hit the water right 
where a fish had just grabbed or lost a 
minnow. Immediately he was fast to a 
good-size stripe. 

“Fish deep,’”’ he advised me, “and let 
the bait roll down with the current.” 

I made a cast slightly up and across 
stream, held it a few seconds, and then 
started retrieving very slowly — just 
enough to keep the lure from hanging 
on bottom. It bumped a few times, and 
then. I felt a heavy pull, almost as 
though I’d snagged. I had, but to a big 
stripe which came in fast and furiously. 


“Let’s 
“T see ’em hittin’ out 


he idea on this river is to get the 

limit of 15 fish each before a rise is 
over. It’s done sometimes, too. But in 
order to do it you can’t afford to play 
the fish gently. Strong-arm tactics usu- 
ally are the rule, and the tackle gets all 
the strain it can take. Medium to light 
casting rods are used. 

Both hands are needed to land a fish 
—one holding the grasp and the other 
the rod just below the first guide. The 
line is reeled in so that the rod tip is 
only a foot or so from the mouth of the 
fish. Then the rod is arched high, and 
the fish is lifted bodily out of the water 
and unhooked in the bottom of the boat. 
Using a net takes too much time, and to 
try to land a fish with your bare hands 
is to risk wicked cuts from fins and 
Scales. 

One thing I can’t get used to in this 
fishing is that you're expected to keep 
all the fish you catch. ‘They want us to 
do that,” Willie once told me, pointing 
out that the fish authorities claim that 
the normal increase in the river’s popu- 


| lation far exceeds the number of fish 


legally caught. 

There was a momentary lull, and 
Willie counted the catch. “Twenty,” he 
Said. “Ten to go.” 

The school had moved, but Willie let 
his lure drift far behind the boat, and 
In no time he had one. I got my lure 
down into the same section and hooked 
One too. Then I saw a large black bass 


j Jump about 150 ft. behind the boat. 
| ‘Look at that bass,” I yelled, and then 


noticed Willie’s rod bent so that the tip 
almost touched the water. The bass 
was on his line. I reeled in, hooking a 
Stripe as I did so. After Willie landed 
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“DON'T BITE”... Leica 
photograph by H. Tauber, 
New York, N. Y. 
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E. LEITZ, Inc., 304 Hudson Street, New York 13, N. Y. 
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BOMBER goes down Deep after North- 
erns, Wall-eyes, Muskie, Bass, Trout 
and Crappie! A floating type lure 
that runs Deep and wiggles fast when 
retrieved with a quivering, lifelike 


ver the nation, Canada 
record catches are re- 
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in natural colors. 
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SVILLE, TEXAS 








Senator Models 
1/0 to 3/0—bottom 
fishing, light trolling 
4/0, 6/0, 9/0- 
School tuna, sailfish, 
marlin, tarpon 
10/0 to 16/0 = 


giant tuna, etc. 
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DRAG CONSTRUCTION 














COLD! 


When a marlin does aerial 
acrobatics, or a giant tuna 
heads for the great deeps, 
you need the might of a 
“Penn Senator” to hold 
‘em. Time-tested “Auto 
Brake Lining” in the star 
drag clutch puts the pres 
sure on the fish instead of 
the fisherman. 

A Senator may get hot in 
battle, but never “freezes.” 
One- shot lubrication and 
built-in oil reservoirs safe- 
guard perfect performance 
and long life—that’s why 
the Penn Senator is first 
choice of charter-boat cap- 
tains and blue-water fisher 
men. Fish with a Senator! 


Write Dept. U for 
Free Catalog 


FISHING TACKLE 


PHILADELPHIA 32, PA. 








Zephyr-Light 

7X,35mm 
Binocular . 
Balcoted Optics 
$155, plus tax 


A close-up view, sharp and 
bright ... and a lifetime of service... 
can be provided only by a binocular 
built as a true precision optical instru- 
ment. The Bausch & Lomb binocular 
represents the design and construction 
necessary for adequate optical perform- 
ance and sturdy serviceability. No glass 
which offers less is a bargain at any 
price. Before you buy any binocular 
read our 32-page booklet ‘Binoculars 
and How to Choose ; 
Them.” For a free % | 
copy write Bausch & . 
Lomb Optical Co., A | 
10108 Lomb Park, | 
Rochester 2, N. Y. SR 





S porlsven! Get 3-Way | 
Comfort inl Handy Tube 


the bass we went in. It was 1 p.m. 

Next day we went to the same place 
and stayed until about 10 a.m., but we 
picked up only a few stripes. “Let’s go 
up to the dam after bass,” Willie sug- 
gested. This was about a mile and a 
half away. 

We tried there, but had no luck. We 
cast various lures, including a yellow- 


| feathered creation and a combination of 


floating plug trailed by a fly or spoon, 
but didn’t get a strike. ‘We've gotta 
get some minnows,’ Willie said. We 
went along the dam side wall and 
found a school running up in the cur- 
rent. There was only one place where 
Willie could reach them with his net, 


/and they didn’t stay there long. After 


about an hour of hard work he got 
enough to enable us to go fishing. 

We anchored a short distance from 
the left side of the wall and about three 
quarters of the way down from the tur- 
bines. This put about 40 or 50 ft. be- 
tween us and where the current breaks 
out of the dam pool and becomes too 
fast for fishing. Often the bass hang 
out right at the lip of this fast water. 

Willie handed me a light salt-water 
outfit complete with a star-drag reel. 
The line was heavy monofilament of 
about 20-lb. test. It was heavy for the 
job, being too stiff for easy handling, 
but I knew that playing large bass in 
this water requires more than a regular 


bait-casting reel and I was glad to have 
the outfit. 

Because it’s difficult to time the 
strike of a bass taking a minnow in this 
fast water, Willie rigged up a tandem 
hook. He pushed the top hook through 
the eye sockets, along the eye itself and 
not through it, and he put the otne: 
hook through the rear about an inch 
above the tail. The eye-hooking tech- 
nique is a good stunt. The hold is se- 
cure, and the fish can’t rob you of so 
much bait. 

Willie was fishing before I got fully 
organized. I’d just dropped my minnow 
over when Willie grunted. He was fast 
to a good fish. I pulled in to get out of 
his way. When a fish gets on here you 
positively must keep him from going 
over into the fast water below the pool. 
If he does, you simply can’t get him 
back. The pressure is so great here 
that I’ve seen the lip of a bass torn 
right off. Something has to go, if not 
during the fight then after when the fish 
is played out and has its mouth wide 
open in the current. 

So the start of the fight is tough. 
You've got to put on all the pressure the 
tackle will stand. Willie’s fish took close 
to the breaking point at the start, and 
Willie had to hold it there--something 
that takes strong terminal tackle and a 
tough rod. The fish jumped three times 
right on the lip of the pool, but this ex- 
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BUCKMAN LABORATORIES, INC 
Manufacturing Chemists, Memphis 8, Tenn 


R* Neirle, president of the Pennsyl- 
vania State Fish and Game Pro- 
tective Association, started something 
| when he undertook to conduct an eight- 
| session beginners’ course in fishing at 
the Central Y.M.C.A. in Philadelphia. 
He hoped for a class of about twenty. 
Instead, seventy-six persons, includ- 
ing seventeen women, enrolled and reg- 
istrations had to be cut off. Above is a 
cross section of those “who always 
wanted to know how to fish’ and who 
gladly paid the fee of $3 for the course, 
consisting of an hour's lecture one night 
a week followed by an hour of practice 
in the gym. Proceeds went to the 
Y.M.C.A. 





THEY WANT TO FISH TOO 


The course covered both fresh and 
salt-water angling. Neirle threw in 4 
special surf-casting expedition for his 


students on the Jersey shore toward ff 
the close of the course and was greatly f 
disappointed when it rained on the ap- f 


Much to his surprise, 
including 


pointed day. 
eleven showed up anyway, 
two women—at 4 a.m. 

As an interesting offshoot, members 
of the class 


new-found sport. So successful was the 
experiment that the co-sponsor of the 
course, Ocean City Reels—Montagué 
Rods, plans to initiate similar classes 
in Y.M.C.A.’s in other key cities. 
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hausted him sufficiently so that Willie 
was able to turn him upstream. 

As Willie slipped the net under his 
fish I made a short cast and dropped 
my minnow about 20 ft. beyond the 
stern of the boat. The heavy sinker 
took it down despite the strong current, 
but it never touched bottom. I felt a 
strong pull, and was fast to a fish. The 
bass were there all right, even though 
they hadn’t been interested in our plugs, 
feather jigs, and spoons. 

We missed several. I lost a large one 
when my star drag froze just as the fish 
made a hard, fast run. I saw the fish 
plainly and figured it at about 714 Ib, 
While most of the fish hit near the bot- 
tom, this one had been following my 
bait as I reeled in and he grabbed it at 
the surface. When the drag froze I 
thought the rod would crack. But I’d 
put on a 10-lb.-test leader, and this 
broke before anything more _ serious 
happened. 

We landed nine smallmouths running 
3% to 4% lb. each, and I thought that 
was pretty good, 

Next morning we went looking for 
stripes in the lower water. We got 
about six, and also a couple of jack 
salmon. Then we went back to the dam 
and picked up a couple of smallmouths 
on a yellow-feather lure. Willie again 
thought we’d do better with minnows, 
so we bought some from a commercial 
fisherman. 

Willie had a bass on before I’d dunked 
my minnow. It was a 51!2-pounder. I'd 
just got my minnow down into likely 
territory when Willie hooked another. 
That weighed 514-lb., too. Then things 
went dead, though we picked up some 
catfish and I got an 1114-lb. buffalo fish, 
the first of its kind I’d ever caught. 

We soon got tired of this and went 
downstream for stripes. Willie spotted 
some action not far off. It was really 
wild; minnows were flying. As we drew 
near Willie told me it looked like shad. 
“But when they’re feedin’ like that there 
should be some stripes around,” he said. 














There was a big head of water on, run- 
ning swiftly, and we had a hard time 
getting anchored. 

As previously when stripes had hit 


fast, the lead-headed feather jig did} 
best. E wanted to use my spinning out- 


fit, but only one of my lures would hug 
bottom without snagging, and that one 
didn’t interest the fish. In 
when I got a fish played out, getting it 
back to the boat was more work than 
sport since the rod was too long and 


limber. So I went back to the bait 
caster. 
The current got faster. Now and 


then we'd stop getting hits, and when 
we looked up we always found that we'd 
drifted out of the hot spot. Part of the 
excitement was the striking of the shad. 
They rarely hit when we fished slowly 
along the bottom, or when we retrieved 


slowly. But when we reeled fast they’d | 
It became a} 
game to see if we could reel in fast! 


slash in from all sides. 


enough to keep the fish from getting the 
lure. Incidentally, it’s dangerous to 
play them hard close to the boat. If 
they jump, as they’re almost sure to do, 
they’ll throw the lure. 


At the end of one long drift I got a| 
heavy strike, and right away a small- | 


mouth was in the air. Between my 
light tackle and the heavy water, I had 
plenty of work ahead of me. Fortunate- 
ly my reel was equipped with a special 
handle that allows the fish to take line 
against a drag without the handle turn- 
ing. I didn’t need to worry about brak- 
ing too hard with my thumb, because 
I'd set the drag to handle my 6-lb.-test 
leader. The hardest part of the fight 
was getting the fish up to the boat. This 
took much pumping and reeling, but 
finally he came in. He wasn’t as large 
as I'd thought, but pretty good, about 
4 lb. 

There are other methods of fishing 
this river. I'll tell you about them some 


other time because I’m going back to} 


Wilson Dam to try for one of those 
record smallmouths.—-Ray Bergman. 





BLUEGILLS FOR ALL 


(continued from page 27) 








then on we took a stringerful in the same 
manner, but never had a strike when we 
placed the lure farther than six inches 
from the stump. 

Although the Midwest—where almost 
every lake contains bluegills—is the 
most productive area in the world, Flor- 
ida doesn’t take much of a back seat. 
Down there, folks fish early mornings 
and late afternoons in such rivers as the 
Steinhatchee, Withlacoochee, and Es- 
cambia, and at the mouth of the Yellow, 
where fishing is best at high tide. Lake 
paradises include Jackson, Johns, Santa 
Fe, and the never-to-be-forgotten Dead 
Lakes, where the Chipola River emerges 
from its moss-hung banks to spread 
through dead cypress groves in Gulf and 
Calhoun Counties. 

Fishermen from northern Florida, 
Southern Georgia, and Alabama fre- 
quent the Dead Lakes—as many as 2,000 
a day renting boats from the various 
liveries. Some popular baits in these 
areas include maggots, bonnet worms, 














and catawba worms. Artificial wigglers 
produce well. 

New York State also has thousands of 
bluegill fishermen, although its fish (ex- | 
cept in Black Lake and the South Bay 
of Lake Champlain) do not equal the 
Midwest specimens in huskiness. 

To a degree, bluegills can be tamed. 
They frequent shoreline waters, and peo- 
ple walking near by become a familiar 
sight, even recognizable as individuals. 
The Skinner boys on Johnson Lake, 
Minn., have fed bread crumbs to the 
bluegills around their dock for so long 
that the fish recognize a member of the 
family as soon as he steps on the dock. 
Once I was on the dock and saw not a 
fish. One of the boys came out to help 
me pack my stuff to the car. Immedi- 
ately the water swarmed with hungry 
bluegills. Quite obviously they asso- 
ciated the boy with food. 

So whether you want to fish for them 
or pet them, bluegills offer inspiration, 
a good chance to achieve a sense of ac- 
complishment, and a mighty fine dish 
for the table. And chances are, they’ll 
still be here when all other fish have be- 
come museum specimens. THE END 
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Genuine CORCORAN 
Paratroop Boots 


Take it from those who know .. . the 
thousands and thousands of paratroopers 
who have jumped in these boots .. . 
worn them under toughest possible condi- 
tions. They'll tell you to a man that no 
boot could ever match a Genuine Corcoran 
Paratroop Boor . . . in style, in comfort, 
in value. 

The only boots made today, to the 
Original specifications for paratroop boots, 
Corcoran boots are top quality through- 
out. All leather. No substitutes. Soft 


pliable 10” uppers. Leather filler, insole, 
counter and hard box toe. Web reinforce- 
ments for ankle. Steel shank. Special non- 
slip rubber tap and non-trip rubber heel. 

Wear one pair once and you'll wear 
. . hunting, fishing, hiking, 
No chafing. 


them always . 
farming. No breaking in. 
Nothing but solid comfort. 


















Postpaid 
in U.S.A. 
*Price subject to 
change without notice. 


All Sizes, 442-13 All Widths AA-—EEE 


Comes in Tan, Black or Oil Finish. Your 
money back if not thrilled on receiving them. 


| 
| CORCORAN, INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. | 
| Please rush a pair of Genuine Corcoran | 
Paratroop ts | 
| in Tan (1) Black (1) Oil Finish 9 
| Check [] Money Order [] for $12.87 is 
| enclosed. | 
| Name a | 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
| 


Address . 


Size and Width wanted . 
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HUNTING HAIR SEAL FOR BOUNTY IN 
ALASKA, | HAD SHOT AND HARPOONED 
A SEAL OFF THE FACE OF A GLACIER 
WHEN WE HEARD A RUMBLING SOUND 


, 





WE PAY CASH FOR ALL TRUE ADVEN- 
TURES THAT CAN BE TOLDeTHIS WAY 


COLD WAVE COMING 


by ALLAN E. HENNESSY, Seward, Alaska 
A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 








LUCKILY MY PARTNER STARTED 
THE MOTOR AT THE FIRST PULL 


# f 
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THOUSANDS OF TONS OF ICE FALLING INTO THE SEA STARTED 


A MOUNTAINOUS COMBER RACING TOWARD US 
4 


es ee 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


ON AN EVEN KEEL AGAIN, AND GROPING OUR WAY 
THROUGH THE HEAVY ICE LEFT BY THE BIG WAVE 
WE DECIDED WE'D LOST INTEREST IN THE SEAL 
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Fish often trail a moving bait and strike when 

it stops. So before lifting retrieved bait from boat, giving attention to open water. For there 
water, allow it to sink or surface and become is no ironclad rule that all fish are caught 
quiet. But be alert for a fast strike! around stumps, logs, shore lines, and weed beds. 
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“HICK INJECTOR 
More Al Yu "thie 7 3¢ 


is at ae : a : 
F try hazard fishing: Lay a Always make sure you take your Schick Injector 
surface bait in a small hole in tall grass. Razor on all your hunting and fishing trips. 


Then wait for the strike. Granted your retrieve Because whether the water is hot or cold, 
may be difficult, but the battle will be worth it! you'll get smoother, cleaner, faster shaves. 


You Shave Cleaner 
in 4 the Time! 


“Get it over with” fast with Schick you'll find it specially designed to “fit” 
Injector ... World’s only razor spe- your face—under nose, around lips— 
cially engineered, to give you “Twice all hard-to-get-at places — features that 
Over” smoothness with “Once Over” mean faster, cleaner shaves. 

Shaving! 








GET COMPLETE RAZOR KIT: Gold-plated 
This famous razor has no movable Razor; 12 Blades, Travel Case. 


parts that get out of adjustment. And $1.75 Value all for only... 98¢ 





No Other Razor Offers You 
These 4 Advantages 


EXTRA SHARP, 
EXTRA THICK, 


HEAVY DUTY Af 
’ = AUTOMATICALLY Razor 
3) s ” plated on” 
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Engineered for Faster, Smoother, Easier Shaves! 


AuGust, 1952 63 





TROUT IN THE STREETS? 


(continued from page 19) 


turned loose in a closet full of jam; they 
didn’t know where to begin. No one 
knew where to go or whether to troll or 
stillfish, for no one had ever fished these 
waters before. Consequently, the boats 
spread out in all directions, trolling or 
stillfishing according to their occupants’ 
whims. 

M.D.C. patrol boats equipped with 
two-way radios hovered about like anxi- 
ous mother hens. I went out on the 
Greenwich to make a swing around 
Area No. 1 and see how the boys were 
doing. I stood in the stern watching 
the green-fringed shoreline and pretty 
soon Jim, the engineer, came and stood 
beside me. 

“I used to live down there,” he said, 
and he pointed a finger into the green 
depths. 

He spoke matter-of-factly—for twelve 
years is a long time—but there was 
something in his gray eyes that told 
the story more eloquently than words, 
the story of the four towns that were 
drowned so that the people of a distant 
city might have more water. 

“We're right over Enfield,” he said, 
staring over the side as though he 
could still see the elm-shaded streets 
and neat frame houses which had once 
made up this town of 320 inhabitants. 

He told about the days before the 
great flood, and as he talked you could 
see the meetinghouses with their slen- 
der, pointing spires, the youngsters 
playing in the yard of the brick school- 
house, the farm wagons creaking across 
the old covered bridge, the sparks flying 
from Tony Mason's forge, and the gang 
around the stove in Hall’s General 
Store. You could hear the sleigh bells 
tinkle on frosty winter nights and see 
the village band swinging past the 
Common in the Memorial Day parade. 
You could hear the oratory at town 
meeting and you could sense the grow- 
ing uneasiness when the threat began 
to loom. 

As far back as 1918 Boston had be- 
gun casting covetous eyes on the gener- 
ously watered valley, and there had 
been alarums and excursions. But in 
the 1920’s uneasiness turned to despair 
as the threat became reality and the 
legal juggernaut ground its ponderous 
way through all opposition. On April 
26, 1927, the Swift River Act became 
law, dispossessing the inhabitants of 
this quiet valley from their lifelong 
homes by just and due process of law. 

“They moved us all,” Jim said with- 
out bitterness. “Even the dead. They 
took up 7,500 bodies from the ceme- 
teries in the valley.” 

Faced with the inevitable, the valley 
folk gave in and began their exodus to 
new homes beyond the flood waters. 
More and more families left as the 
shovels and bulldozers moved in to turn 
the land into a scarred, unfamiliar bat- 
tleground by day and a lurid carnival 
of destruction by night. By 1938 only 
thirty voters remained to conduct En- 
field’s final town meeting on April 8. 

Not a single citizen then held a dol- 
lar’s worth of property in the state- 
owned community, yet the regularly 
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elected officers solemnly went about 
their duties. They debated articles, 
voted appropriations, and adjourned 
forever this meeting without parallel in 
history. 

And they went out from their lost 
valley with flags flying and bands play- 
ing. On April 27 they held the Fireman’s 
Ball as usual, with a concert and danc- 
ing till 2 a.m. Then the orchestra 
played Auld Lang Syne and everyone 
quietly left the town hall. A few days 
later the bulldozers moved in. Enfield, 
Greenwich, Dana, and Prescott were 
the towns that wee effaced, and the 
story of Enfield is the story of them all. 

It was calm that opening-day morn- 
ing, but by 10 o’clock a fresh north- 
easter was piling up four-foot waves, 
and the radios began to chatter. 

“Hello, 21B. This is QX5. Can you 
hear me, 21B?” 

On the Greenwich, Capt. Walter Star- 
odof flicked a switch. “Come in, QX5. I 
hear you very well.” 

“Good, 21B. Proceed to the south 
end of Area 1 and prevent all craft from 
rounding the point. Over.” 

We plowed south through rolling 
combers that reminded me of Moose- 
head Lake, in Maine, but we didn’t 


find any boats outside the point. Tuere 


were a dozen or so huddled inside. 
stillfishing or trolling along the lee 
shore. Some of the anglers held up fish 
as we passed, mostly strings of perch, 
bluegills, bullheads, and crappies. A few 
had pickerel and one angler yelled 
through cupped hands that he’d tossed 
back a four-pound bass, since the sea- 
son wouldn’t open till July. 

Some had no fish at all. Among 
them were trollers who were learning, 
to their dismay, that fishing big water 
calls for techniques unlike those they’d 
learned on the small ponds scattered 
about the state. It was the same story 
all around the lake. I drove over to 
Gate 43 at Hardwick after lunch and 
cruised around the baffle dams near the 
intake works. There were about thirty 
boats there and their occupants were 
hauling in white perch up to a foot in 
length, bullheads by the bucket, yellow 
perch, suckers, crappies, and an occe 
sional pickerel. The best one I s: 
went 214 pounds, but someone came uj 
with a five-pounder that afternoon. 


Afterward I went on twenty miles up | 


the shore to Area 2 near Athol. I 
counted forty-five boats there, and the 
take was about, the same as at other 
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areas. When I left in the early evening 
some 275 anglers in 140 boats had taken 
around 350 fish. 

So that was the story of the first 
day’s fishing and it left the issue a bit 
confused. Some of the fishermen were 
satisfied, but many others weren’t. Per- 
haps they’d expected to haul in a boat- 
load of monster fish just by dangling a 
hook over the side. Instead, opening 
day seemed to indicate that Quabbin 
Reservoir is a huge lake full of rough 
fish and panfish, with a sprinkling of 
gamefish. 

The state Department of Conserva- 
tion hopes to change that in time. Dick 
Stroud, its aquatic biologist, has reeom- 
mended the planting of wall-eyes and 
lake trout in the reservoir, where they 
should grow big and husky feeding on 
the predatory suckers. When they’ve 
established themselves and reduced the 
rough-fish population there’ll be a good 
chance of building up a trout fishery. 


7 ». It’s a long-range program, but neither 


Rome nor Quabbin Reservoir was built 
in a day, and before many years the 
fishing ought to compare favorably with 
that. of. the T.V.A. lakes. Meanwhile 
legislation will be introduced to per- 
mit-spring bass fishing, which will keep 
a lot of anglers busy until the lake trout 
and wall-eyes become established. 


he present trout population remains 

a mystery, and everyone has theo- 
ries. Arthur Loveley, district conserva- 
tion officer, thinks they’ve died off. 

“They’re like people,” he explains. 
“They live out their life span and die. 
And no young trout could get down 
from the feeder streams to stock the 
lake because of the predatory fish.” 

That theory sounds plausible and 
certainly no one took any outsize trout. 
But then, just the day before the reser- 
voir was opened to boat fishing, one of 
the workers at Winsor Dam picked up 
a 714-pound trout that had been killed 
in a fall over the 170-foot spillway. 
Couldn’t it be that there are still a few 
of the legendary monsters—born when 
Swift River was a brawling trout 
stream—cruising the shadowy depths 
among the ghostly streets of Enfield 
and Dana, Prescott and Greenwich? 
That was one thing Charlie and I 
wanted to find out. That’s why we’d 
brought along big spoons and deep- 
water tackle. 

We headed north up the old valley of 
the Swift River, anchoring first off the 
rocky shore above Gate 9. We baited 
up with worms and almost immediately 
felt the gentle tap, tap, tap of bullheads 
vibrating up the lines. With almost 
rhythmic regularity they came to the 
surface, croaking and protesting—nine 
and ten-inch pout, fat and hard. We 
kept a few and moved on. 

Farther up the shore in deeper water 
we hit perch and crappies, and we could 
have filled the boat. In the shallows we 
found bluegills, fat and sassy ones that 
came up with little plops to inhale our 
filles. Quabbin is a panfisherman’s heav- 
en. But what about gamefish? I 
cranked up the motor and we pushed 
on north while Charlie snapped a sur- 
face plug to his bait-casting rig. 

“Pull into that cove and let me try a 





Looking for action in a spinning 
rod? So was Paul Campbell of 
San Angelo, Texas—and he got 
total 
weight 2534 Ibs.—on an Airex 
Brown Godart with his Airex rod 


and reel. Rugged Airex Spinning 


it when he took these bass 


Rods are designed by experts— 
and guaranteed by America’s 
first, finest and foremost maker 
of spinning tackle. Air-Glass, Sol- 
Glass, Durod, and Tonkin Cane, 
$11.95-$35.00. At your sporting 


gore rds dea ler’s. 


You'll want the new 1952 4irex Mastereel. 
Spare spool, new reversibie handle with 
silent synchro-mesh gears which are guar- 
anteea for life. Ask to see new Airex Spin- 
ning Lures, too. 


AIREX, 


Division of the Lionel Corporation ° 
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C4 f Send 10c¢ for 
1952 Airex 
Spinning 

CORPORATION Tackle Cata- 
logue 


411 Fourth Avenue, New York 16, New York 








CAST ALUMINUM, Easy-to-use, 


, 6, 8 oz. bank-type, deep sea mold..$3.50 
» 2. 3, 4 oz, bank-type, bay mold 
10Wn) 


34, z. bank-type, freshwater 


3, 8 oz. pyramid sinker mold . 
2, 16. 20 oz, bank-type sinker mold .$4.50 
2. 3 4. 5, 6, 7 oz. exg shaped 


S, I. . 3 4 

sinker mold....... ‘ cones $4.95 
(sinkers have le” hole, 2 rods included) 

P rt ¢ P 23 


14.2 
$3.50 
20 swivels 


8, 34, 4,2,2 
. dipsey-docdle mold 
(swivel-type sinkers. 
included) 
(9)—1 1, 112. 2% oz. flat 
Snaggler sinker mold......- $3.50 
(10)—312, 5, 7 oz. 
flat snaggler sinker 
mold ... 4.50 
Sent postpaid with 
money-back guaran- 
tee. NO COD’s. Send 
check or P.O. Money 
Order to: 


STEWART 

SPECIALTY SALES 

Box 207A (Shenandoah Sta.) 
MIAMI 45, FLORIDA 


You'll feel 
better...in 
USH-N-CREPE 


If your feet haven't yet experienced the full-length, 
“Wedge” comfort of these RED WING ¢ ush-N-Crepe 


9-inch Boots, they 
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HOES 


have a real treat in store for them 











550 lb. test braided Nylon PARACHUTE 
CORD. 50 ft. Connecting Hanks. each $1.00 


‘‘Beebe Nylon" will not rot or mildew. Out- 
wears ordinary ropes five times. Excellent 
for Trot Lines, Anchor, Mooring, Duck De- 
coys. Tent. Deer rope, and hundreds of 
other uses. 

BEEBE Braided Nylon Cord 
415 Ib. test 50 ft. 


2227 ZZ ZS 
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Connecting 
Hanks each $1.60 
3/16” dia. 800 Ib. test 50 ft. Connecting 
Hanks each $3.00 
Connected Spools. 
White or Tan each $1.75 
. test 25-yd. Connected Spools. 
White or Tan each $1.25 
BEEBE Finest Grade Braided Nylon Fish Lines. 
50-yd. Connecting Spools. For fresh or salt water. 
15 or 20 Ib. test White or Black $ 0 each 
30 tb. test White or Black $1.15 each 
45 or 60 tb. test White or Green $1.40 each 
120 Ib. test big game fish line 
100-yd. Connected Spools—Green. .$5.00 each 


Send for FREE Catalog & Samples 
BEEBE CORDAGE CO., Inc. 
CRANFORD 9. N. J. 
Manufacturers Since 1849 
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Heel of thick 
fortable walking height 


RED WING SHOE CO. 


124 MAIN STREET + RED WING, MINN 


waterproof crepe sole is correct, com- 














‘Leather Boots y 
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Free Catalog . . 
Tells How to Get 
More Fish with 
Lazy tkes . 
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FOR MEN ON THE GO! 





Waterproof 


plastic folding kit (FITS COAT POCKET) 


Ideal for away-from-home use: Business 
trips, vacations, camping, club locker, office, 
week-ending. Contents : famous TAWN brush- 
less shave, TAWN after-shave lotion, TAWN 
talc, TAWN cologne deodorant, 1AWN hair- 
dressing, TAWN shampoo, Calox tooth pow- 
der. Dr. West tooth brush, Gillette razor, 
blades, styptic pencil, comb. Wonderful, 
practical gift that men appreciate. At lead- 
ing drug, toiletries counters. If your dealer 
is out of stock, write McKesson & Robbins, 
Inc., Dept. OL-852, Bridgeport, Conn, 

Also available—TAWN LADIES TRAVEL KIT” 





This 
Haul 
Beats 
All of 
Madame’ s 
Jewels 
... Cause 


PRO fessional 
TOols! 


You get true professional qual- 
ity in PROTO tools, because 
they are designed to meet the 
exacting requirements of tool 
experts. User-tested designs, 
PROTO-specified alloy steels, 
proper forging and heat treat- 
ing. and accurate manufacture 


Wrenches * Screwdrivers 
Pliers * Punches + Chisels 
Many Others 


result in extra strong, easy-to- 
handle tools. Buy them from your PROTO dealer. 
Send 10¢ for 68-page catalog to 

PLOMB TOOL COMPANY 


2239P Santa Fe Ave., Los Angeles 54, Calif. 


Eastern Faciory— 


Jamestown, N.Y. 


| back across the placid cove. 
| the tenth cast the plug disappeared in 
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FOR ALL FISHERMEN! 


7 ANGLERS’ ALMANAC 


For Fresh and Salt Water 


At your newsstand or 
send 50Oc direct to: NOW 
ANGLERS’ ALMANAC We)\Th4 

LAWRENCE, NEW YORK 
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| that the bass fishing had 


few tosses along the rocks,’’ he said. 
“That looks like bass water.” 

I watched his mottled green-and-yel- 
low plug arc out and come splashing 
On about 


a geyser of spray and Charlie was fast 


| to a fish. But it wasn’t a bass; it was 


a pickerel — about a_ three-pounder. 
Charlie scooped it up and let it go while 
I marked down in my notebook “1 
pickerel” beside the entries “16 bull- 
heads; 18 perch; 5 crappies; 9 bluegills.” 


trailed a spoon with a pork-rind 

strip over the stern and picked up 
another pickerel on the way up to Gate 
10. Charlie took two more on his plug 
rod. Curiously, we didn’t hang a single 
bass, though Captain Starodof told me 
improved 
steadily over the last three years of 
shore angling. We figured perhaps they 
were still in deep water, waiting for the 
shallows to warm up. 

Green, wooded islands thrust up 
through blue waters, inviting us to go 
ashore and explore and maybe have a 
cook-up, but the M.D.C. says no, so we 
split a pack of sandwiches and a vac- 
uum bottle of coffee in the boat while a 


| doe stood watching from a leafy cove. 


| 


| called, and that did it. I throttled down 


It was shortly after lunch that we 
met the old codger, stiffly rowing a bat- 
tered green skiff along the shore. 

“Any luck?” he hailed us and I yelled 
back our score. 

“You ain’t seen nothing,” the old man 


and pulled alongside, expecting to see a 


| huge fish. 


As it turned out, the old fellow didn’t 
have a big fish, but he was looking for 
one. 

‘‘Treut,” 
in here.” 

“Have you seen ’em?” Charlie asked. 

“Seen ’em!"’ the old man snorted, fix- 
ing Charlie with chill blue eyes. ‘I was 
born and raised on a farm back of Pel- 
ham and I fished the West Branch from 
the time I could hold a pole till the 
waterworks ruined it. And, son, you 
don’t know what trout fishing is,” he 
added, pityingly. “It was nothing, back 
in the old days, to fill a market basket 
with big trout.”’ 

“I wish I'd 
said. “It must 
stream.” 
| “It was,” the old man agreed, nod- 

ding. ‘And I knew every foot of it. 
Even today I can almost follow the old 
| bed from landmarks along the shore. 
See that island over there ?”’ 
| We followed his pointing finger. 

“That was Mt. Pomeroy,” he said. 
“Down there, 100 feet below, the river 
took a bend and that was my favorite 
pool. That's where I hooked my biggest 
trout.’ 

He told us about it and he made you 
see the rocky, foaming stream with 
white-water rapids brawling into a 
black, hemlock-shaded pool. 

“This trout come out from behind a 
'rock,” he said. “I caught a flash of 
orange and then my pole like to bent 
double. I knew he was a buster and I 
meant to have him. We tussled around 
that pool for I don’t know how long and 


he said solemnly. ‘‘They’re 


been around then,” I 
have been quite a 








I had him almost in where I could yank 
him onto the shore. Then he give a dive 
and that was that. Snapped my line 
like thread.”’ 

“Man!” Charlie murmured. “How big 
do you suppose he was?” 

“Three pound anyways, I figure,” the 


old man said, drifting away. ‘Maybe 
he’s still here. Think how he’d of 
growed!” 


We watched him pull at his oars, fol- 
lowing the channel of the West Branch, 
floating some 100 feet above the bed of 
the river where once he’d waded in hip 
boots—a modern Captain Ahab search- 
ing for Moby Dick. 

Charlie looked a bit sheepish as he 
hauled in his plug. “Of course, I don’t 
take. any stock in these big-trout 
yarns,” he said, tying on a huge gold 
spoon, “but I might as well try a little 
deep trolling.” 

“Might as well,” I agreed casually, 
fastening a heavy wobbler to my wire 
trace and adding a couple of night 


{ 


crawlers. I watched the big lure flash 
down into the depths and I could feel 
my pulses jump a little. 

I wish I could tell you that ~we 
dredged up a monster trout-—-maybe the 
old man’s trout with a rusty hook in its 
jaw. That would make a story, wouldn't 
it? But the fact is that we dragged our 
heavy lures up and down the long finger 
of lake above the West Branch and 
caught only a big white perch. 

Maybe they’re there, those legendary 
trout, walking the streets of the 
drowned towns. Maybe tomorrow some- 
one will haul in a record-breaker. But 
even if they’re gone, in the years to 
come other great gamefish will take 
their places under the planned stocking 
program. 

Meanwhile, as Charlie Drake and I 
discovered, a man can have a pretty 
good time fishing Quabbin Reservoir 
just as it is today. And he can take a 
nice string of pan and sport fish from 
its waters. And so, at last, it has come 
about that the same onward march of 
progress which took away a valley has 
given to the people of the common- 
wealth a vast new lake which they and 
their descendants may enjoy for genera- 
tions yet to come. THE END 
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MOONLIGHT SERENADE 


(continued from page 33) 


be classed, technically, as trout flies. 
But my, my, how they catch the enor- 
mous trout they’re flung at! Some of 
them are dry flies tied, allegedly, in a 
caddis pattern. But any caddis fly that 
big surely belongs in a museum. The 
one I had on that night was a full two 
inches across the deer-hair wings. The 
hook buried in it was next door to a 
pike hook. In my jacket was a set of 
enormous streamers that a fellow in 
Florida gave me especially for large 
snook. I also carried numerous spe- 


cially tied dry flies made mostly of, 


deer hair. Any one of them would have 
easily covered a silver dollar. But that 
fabulous caddis I had on was my fa- 
vorite. 

Without turning on my light I eased 
ahead, listening to the rush of the 
stream, letting its voices tell me where 
I was, and feeling with my boots for 
the rocks and snags that detailed my 
exact location. You have to know a 
stream thoroughly to be successful with 
this fishing. You locate the good-look- 
ing holes by daylight, then go to them 
after dark a few nights and just listen. 
After a bit you know just where the 
monsters are. Meanwhile you've fig- 
ured out how best to approach and fish 
the pay-off pool, not to mention making 
mental pictures of where your boots 
will have to go. 

Yet, no matter how well I can see a 
certain stretch in my mind’s eye, I al- 
ways get an eerie feeling when I’m slip- 
ping down to the big hole in pitch dark- 
ness. I felt it now, as I saw a faint 
glow at the horizon that told of a big 
moon slowly coming up to relieve the 
strain of complete darkness. With the 
enormous bug securely tied, I checked 
my tackle by feel and started getting 
out line. I planted my feet solidly and 
decided how best to handle the fish I 
was after—if I hit the jackpot. Plan- 
ning is important, for you don’t have 
daylight to guide you in keeping a trout 
away from danger spots. 

Presently the big bug sailed out, un- 
seen. I heard its slight plop upon the 
eddy. I held the rod tip still, picturing 
the flow of the stream and timing my 
bug to let it swing out across the cur- 
rent. Although this was a dry fly, I 
was fishing it downstream and across, 
in the same manner I’d fish a streamer 
or a wet. 

When I judged that the line had 
straightened, I began taking it in with 
slow rhythm: fingers, thumb, fingers, 
thumb, coiling it into my left hand. 
There was a sudden nip, nip, nip at the 
fly. Probably a small trout, too big for 
his britches. 

Then there was a hair-raising ex- 
plosion over against the opposite bank. 
That was the fish I wanted. Already 
my hands were trembling. 

I lifted the fly quickly and cast to the 
far bank. The bug hit, started to swing 
with the current. There was a surface- 
lashing lunge. At the sound, I struck 





hard. Just then the moon broke over 
the ridge and pushed a flood of pale yel- 
low light across the face of the pool. 
There in the center, a tremendous trout 
heaved up in a flower of exploding 
spray. That was the moonlight sere- 
nade I’d been waiting to hear, that 
smashing, high-arching slosh of flying 
water and slashing fish. The brownie 
was on! 

Now, that may sound strange—the 
idea of a brown leaping like a rainbow. 
You read in the books that only the 
rainbow is a high-jump artist. Yeah? 
On scores of occasions when they were 
hooked after dark I’ve had browns come 
smashing up and over in leaps as rau- 
cously beautiful as any rainbow ever 
made. 

I heeled this one over hard with the 
solid-action rod and let him run. I 
think my eyes were closed, I was trying 
so hard to picture exactly how far the 


run could go before there’d be danger | 
If you want to test how | 


of a hang-up. 
difficult it is, this fishing, hook a big 
trout in daylight, then close your eyes 
tightly and try to tell by feel exactly 
what direction a long-line battle is | 
taking. 

You will discover it’s very hard to} 
tell where your fish is, and at what | 
angle your rod is bending. Then keep | 
that up, fighting every inch of the bat- | 
tle without opening your eyes, right UP | 
to the time he’s ready to net! 

I'd like to be able to say I landed that | 
fish and that he weighed ten pounds. 
I'm certain he weighed all of that. But 
I made a slight miscalculation—all too | 
easy at best. I guessed wrong by about | 
six feet on how far it was to a certain 
snag. You have to estimate that, of | 
course, by knowing approximately | 
where you’re standing, and how much 
line the fish has out. How do you guess | 
that last? By feel, by sixth sense, by | 
the bend and strain on your rod, by | 
mental pictures and judgment. It’s} 
rough. The fish wound up on that snag | 
and a split second later my precious | 
outsize caddis had gone with him. | 


here was a whoop upstream behind | 

me that told of a battle my partner, | 
Dwyer, had entered. I climbed out to 
rest my pool and hurried back after my 
camera, to see which was harder, tak- 
ing a big brown after dark by hook or 
by flash bulb. One’s about as tough as 
the other, I soon discovered. 

But night fishing is a sport that gets | 
you, and of one thing you can be cer- | 
tain: you'll never find the streams | 
crowded when you go out. For those | 
who would try it, there are a few point- | 
ers that can lessen the difficulties in- | 
volved. The first question always asked 
by the daytime fly caster is: “How do 
you know where your fly is dropping?” 
The answer isn’t simple, but the process 
of learning is fairly so. 

If, for example, you have always cast 
in daylight without paying much at- 
tention to the ‘‘feel’’ of your rod when 
various lengths of line are out, you 
should begin to note it now. Every fly 
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MIRACLE 
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214", % oz. 
Deep Runner 
$1.10 ea. 
4723) 
Series 


5 different series for casting, 
spinning & trolling, each in over 
12 different color combinations. Get them 
at your dealer’s. 


WRIGHT & McGILL 
EaGce CLaw 
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THE SPECIAL BEND OF 
EAGLE CLAW HOOKS 
places the point in the 
direct line of pull for 
positive hooking quali- 
ties. Extra sharp points, 
shaped like on EAGLES 
CLAW, penetrate instant- 
ly, and sink deeper with 
every movement of the 
fish. INSIST on GENUINE FOR ALL TYPES 
EAGLE CLAW HOOKS — OF FISHING 
MADE ONLY BY WRIGHT 

& McGILL—sold by lead- 3 popular styles 
ing dealers everywhere. shown below 


NEW CATALOG 10¢ 
Send 10c in coin for 36- 
page, fully illustrated, 
catolog containing FISH- ~ 
ING CALENDAR, tips on 
casting and spinning, se~ 
crets of catching more 
fish! Includes GRANGER 
RODS, WATER SEAL 
RODS, FRE-LINE REELS, 
and other famous Wright 
& McGill Tackle. 


- WRIGHT & McGILL CO. 
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| Box 7-046, Capitol Hill Sta., Denver, Colo. 
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BRAND NEW 
MATERIALS! 


Now! Big savings are yours when ordering famous 
‘*Far North'' outdoor equipment and Sleeping Bags 
by mail! Every ‘‘trails-tested'', woods-proven type 
available including pair model bags to sleep three. 
New Down, woo! or kapok insulation! Write today 
for FREE CATALOG showing ‘‘Far North'’ bargains 
in Sleeping Bags, Tents, Packboards, Binocs, knives 
and other outdoor equipment. Money-back guarantee! 
FAR NORTH PACK BOARDS— $10.75-$12.75-$13.75 


PAR NETH Guaranteed 
CAMP TENTS 


Most popular style at an 
amazingly low price for top | 
quality! 7’-2” high at peak: i” 
water- and mildew-resistant 
drill; sewn-in floor; center 
pole; large awning over door 
screen for heavy weather. 
ALSO wall tents in all sizes. 


Shir t. 
9’x9’ Umbrella Tent, only $3950 & + ge w 
ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED 


wag WRITE TODAY FOR FREE CATALOG! ps oo 
gw FAR NORTH SPORTSMEN’S SUPPLY INC. 
1721 S. W. Front Ave., Portland 1, Oregon 
Please RUSH your FREE ‘Far North’ Catalog. 
Name 
Address 
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MOSQUITO HEAD PROTECTOR 


For Fishing © Camping 
Hunting © Working 
Protect your face and neck 
from mosquitoes, flies and 
f all insects with this tested 
and proved head protector. 
Only $1.00 postpaid 
Close knit head protector fits any 
hat or cap, On or off in a jiffy, Protects head, yet 
gives full vision. Tested and approved by Army and 
Marines, Handy opening for pipe smokers, Send check 
or M,, &; for s*!; 00 NOW, Immediate shipment. 

LER ANS 


_ LESM EN Send $1.00 
eg samp ie and attractive discount pric "es. 
oO. 


ADY- RAY AWNING C 








BOX 505 ALBERT CITY, IOWA 








18" dia with deep ities 
l piece handle... ..$4 


2 piece handle, as illus- 
trated ....... sense 


22” dia. with sina netting 
2 piece handle $6.00 


and Ene” 312 MILWAUKEE AVE. 
“Land Em" CHICAGO 18, ILLINOIS , 


“TESTED AND TRIED” FOR 
a prada RIDE! 


.$5.00 





Your car never gets sluggish 
with a can of Marvel Mystery 
Cil in the crankcase or gas 
tank. Marvel peps up the 
motor...eliminates 
hydraulic valve 
clatter...adds years 
to the life of your 

| engine. Power 
zooms through 
for more miles 
per gallon in 
all kinds of 
weather. 
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| direction. 
| peak is, you have a focal point to work 


rod has a point of peak load, the point 
at which casting becomes easy—neither 
too little line to handle easily nor so 
much you have to strain in the other 
Once you know where that 


on. Presently you can gauge length of 
cast without looking, for casting effort 
becomes progressively greater when- 
ever your line length falls below, or 
goes over, the peak. 

Following through now to extend 
various cast lengths at any radius from 
your position, you know exactly how 
much water you can cover by the “feel” 
of a cast. From here on it’s a simple 
matter of studying your fishing water 


| beforehand, so that you know how short 





| with huge success. 


or long a cast to use. You'll get hung 
up now and then, sure. But it will sur- 
prise you how se.coim this will occur 
after you’ve pracciced a bit. One pre- 
caution you can iake, if you like, is to 
cast-measure a pool in daylight to find 


the maximum cast you can make with- 


out trouble. Then tie a bit of yarn on 
your line, near the reel, at that point. 
At night, when you touch the yarn, it 
acts as a caution signal. 

Fishing streamers or large wet flies 
is easy. You fish them exactly as you 
would in daytime, and you have no cur- 
rent drag to worry about. The same is 
true of the odd idea of fishing a big dry 
fly downstream, as I often have done 
Since big browns 


| will take almost any kind of food, a big 
| dry—cast across and down, then raked 


slowly back to leave a wake—is murder. 
Here, of course, drag is purposely used 


| to get the attention of the feeding trout. 


| 
| 


Upstream fishing with legitimate dry 
flies, however, is a different matter. 
| The novice’s big problem here is deter- 


| mining just how fast to take in line to 


avoid drag. I fished one night on the 
Sage River when the browns were tak- 
ing immense drakes floating dead on 
the water. A fly with any drag wouldn’t 
interest them. Thus, dry flies were 
called for, fished as carefully as.in day- 
light. Actually, this is a simple prob- 
lem to solve. If you've fished the 
stream in daylight, you quickly judge 
its speed of flow, and you set up a 
rhythm of taking in line to match the 
flow of the stream. You soon learn the 
speed of this rhythm, just as a dance 
band learns and remembers the tempos 
at which various popular tunes should 


| be played. 


think the toughest problem, when all 

is said and done, is probably the 
matter of patience. You have to make 
up your mind to keep plugging away to 
take the really big fellows. I’ve stood 
in my tracks on a warm night, with a 
big hatch going, and caught a limit of 
so-so trout in no time. But a really big 
brown seems to like the idea of making 
you cast over and over until your arm 
is lame. Then, and not before, he’ll 
smash the daylights out of that “thing”’ 
which keeps traipsing across his swim- 
ming hole. 

I have located a big trout by an eve- 
ning of listening, and have flayed the 
pool for two hours straight without so 
much as a nip, only to have the lid 
blow off on what I swore would be my 


last cast. I have fished numerous nights 
while a big fellow fed all but out of 
my boot tops and paid no heed to my 
fly—and on maybe the tenth night I’ve 
finally laid into him. Much of the time 
this delay is not due to wariness, but 
to the fact the fly cannot be seen readily 
by the trout at night. As long as you’re 
certain you haven’t frightened a big 
brown, repetition is what will get him 
eventually. And the color of the fly be 
darned. Just so it’s big. 

When you're fishing streamers or 
wets, of course, you feel the strike. 
When you fish a big dry, either up- 
stream or raking it across downstream, 
you can’t wait to feel anything. You 








- _ *2ppppsnoys: 
Conservation Pledge 
1 GIVE MY 
PLEDGE AS AN AMERICAN 
TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO 
DEFEND FROM WASTE THE 
NATURAL RESOURCES OF 
MY COUNTRY - ITS SOIL 
AND MINERALS. !TS 
FORESTS. WATERS. 

AND WILDLIFE 


This pledge should be recited regularly 
by school children and by all patriotic 
groups to inspire every American to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 








must strike at the splash. And that 
means any splash that is within rea- 
sonable distance of where you judge 
your fly to be at the moment, Often 
the strike won’t\be at your fly. But 
then again, it may be the splash you’re 
waiting for. Strike when you hear one, 
regardless, for this is fishing by ear and 
feel, strictly. No thrill in fishing packs 
a bigger wallop than the sudden tre- 
mendous eruption of a big brown, un- 
seen, and the feel of the hook biting 
home as you raise the rod. 

On the night of which I write, my 
partner worked on his hooked trout 
while I cavorted bankside with the 
camera, shooting in the dark. He 
finally landed the three-pounder, and 
neatly. It’s something of a trick. The 
best way is to have a flashlight handy, 
but to reach for it only when the fish is 
worn out. I’ve lost trout by fumbling 
for the light and having them break 
away while I was caught one-handed. 
I have also dropped my light on such 
occasions, once in particular when it 
was lit. It lay there in several feet of 
water, glowing cheerily, while the trout 
broke me off. An elastic cord attached 
to the light is a good idea. When light 
and net handle are grasped together in 
the left hand, the light points directly 
at the trout as you net him. Netting 
one without a light is a tough proposi- 
tion, and many are lost by wild scoops 
in the dark. 

We went back to patient casting after 
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my partner’s fish was dispatched. 
Moonlight showed a big hawk moth 
buzzing like a hummingbird close to 
the bank of my pool. There was a swirl 
as the moth passed along the surface. 
The insect flew off, returned, and 
buzzed the same spot again. This time, 
in no more than a foot of water, a 
miniature volcano let loose. Spray was 
tossed high, and when the water settled 
the moth was nowhere to be seen. 

Carefully I aimed for that bank and 
dropped the big new caddis I had tied 
on. It landed somewhat below the place 
where the brown had engulfed the big 
moth. I leaned the rod hard over to 
keep the fly close to the bank, and drew 
it slowly back. I could see the moon- 
light catch the rippling wake the big 
fly left. The lure appeared to be a big 
moth, fallen upon the water, crawling 
and fluttering slowly upstream and 
toward the bank. The brown never 
hesitated. He ripped into that fly with 
a vicious fury. The rod tip came up 
automatically. I felt the surge of 
power in him as he bent his broad tail 
and steel-muscled body against the 
shallow head of water where he was 
trapped. 

In a flash he recovered and shot for 
deep water. He came up with a burst 
of moon-glinting water. He rolled, 
thrashed, and ran. This one, I made up 
my mind, wasn’t going to fool me. I 


manhandled him hard with the sturdy 
rod. He felt well hooked, and I gave it | 
to him, making “> keep the bend hard 
over in the rod. I stepped one pace to 
the right, hit a rock with my boot. The 
current whipped me sideways. I started 
falling, stumbling in slow motion, fight- 
ing to keep that fish and still stay up- 
right. 

My knees jackknifed and my wader 
tops shipped a trickle of icy water. But 
I was on solid footing again, braced 
and panting, and I still had my fish. 
Incidents like that make fumbling 
around in nighttime after  lunker 
browns a savory dish for the guy who'd 
rather fish than sleep. At last the trout | 
played out, I got him in close, put the 
light on him, and eased him into the 
net. He was a perfect match for the 
one my partner had taken. 

We clambered out, went up to the car, 
and called it a night. One more moon- 
light serenade for browns gone by, one 
more go at a midsummer sport no 
other fishing can touch, for my money. 
We went up to Dwyer’s cabin, where, 
proud as a Stone-Age provider, he 
showed off his catch to his wife. 

I didn’t blame him. It takes some 
doing, this fishing. But one thing’s sure, 
there are plenty of big browns left. | 
Plenty for you, too, if you’d like to 
chance breaking your neck rather wetly 
in the middle of the night. THE END 








Anglers’ 
Queries 


Painted Minnow Boxes 


Question: Would you recommend that I paint 
or varnish my wooden minnow box?—R. 
Schnorr, N.Y. 


Answer: No. I wouldn’t recommend putting 
paint, varnish, or creosote on wooden minnow 


boxes.—R.B. 


Weight of Lures 


Question: I have an 8-ft. fly rod and would 
like.to put a spinning reel on it. Would the 
tod be able to handle 5¢-oz. lures, or should I 
get a spinning rod?—Richard Heitzenrater, Pa. 


Answer: I wouldn’t recommend using a %-oz. 
lure on any fly rod. One weighing 1/16 oz. 
should be heavy enough for an 8-ft. fly rod. A 
Sg-oz. lure is in the bait-casting-rod class, and 
a rather stiff spinning rod should be used to 
handle it properly.—R.B. 


Creel Maintenance 


Question: What varnish or paint should I use 
On my creel to keep it in good shape?—Ronald 
Reeder, W. Va. 


Answer: Orange shellac will do fine.—R.B. 


Suckers Won’t Play 


_ Question: Though there are some big suckers 
In a near-by creek, I can’t get them to bite on 
anything. I’ve tried flies, spinners, grubs, and 





worms, but the fish ignore them. What do you 
suggest I try next?—Bob Kemmerling, Pa. 


Answer: Suckers are like that. It’s only oc- 
casionally that they’re taken on hook and line. 
Try using small bits of bait on small hooks with 
a fine leader. Just let the bait settle where the | 
suckers are. Be patient. In time, when the fish 
Start to feed, they'll probably suck up some of 
the bait.—R.B. 


Height Is Immaterial 


Question: Does a person's height have any- 
thing to do with the performance of a fly rod? 
I’m 5 ft. 4 in. tall. Would a 9-ft. rod be too 
long for me?—Henry C. Heinle, Utah. 


Answer: I don't believe a person's height has 
any bearing on the performance of the fly rod he 
uses. Some short men handle the longer and 
more powerful rods better than tall fellows. Of 
course, it’s more tiring to use a 9-ft. rod for dry- 
fly fishing than it is one a foot shorter. For dry- 
fly fishing I’d prefer a 71% to 8-ft. rod, but for 
wet-fly fishing I think one 81% to 9 ft. might be 
better.—R.B. 


Goldeyes are Fussy 


Question: What natural and artificial baits 
would you suggest I use on goldeyes?—Warren 
Filbert, Iowa. 


Answer: Goldeyes, also known as gold-eyed 
mooneyes, northern mooneyes, and toothed her- 
ring, feed on minnows, snails, and insects. While 
they'll sometimes go for a baited hook or an 
artificial fly, they’re fussy and not noted for be- 
ing co-operative.—R.B. | 


Too Much Splash 


Question: How can I avoid getting too much 
of a splash when I cast my plugs?—Ralph J. 
Mursch, Pa. 





Answer: Just before your plug touches the | 
water start it coming back with an upward 
movement of the rod. That will reduce the 
splash. Often, however, some splash is desirable 
since it attracts the fish. Don’t forget that bugs 
falling on water make some disturbance, too, 
and this excites a fish’s curiosity.—R.B. 





COON HUNTERS 


AMAZING HI-POWER 


“Sealed Beam” Sensational 6 Cell 


Flashlight 


10 CELL POWER 


USES SPECIAL BULB 

A 6 cell light using a 5 

cell new ‘‘Sealed Beam” 
bulb. The extra cell pro- 
duces an overloaded volt- 
age causing up to TWICE 
the wesren- It's a 
“HI-BRED.’ 

oan DISCOVERY 
Bulb originally designed 
for U. S. Navy for long 
distance signals at night. 

“MILE”’ DISTANCE 
Shoots a _ blinding spot 
beam of 10 cell candile- 
power almost a full mile! 
Positively guarantecd to 
be the strongest, most 
powerful flashlight you 
ever used of your money 
back at once. 

FISHING—HUNTING 
Batteries last twice as 
long. Makes ideal boat 
light. A coon hunter's 
dream light. 
Solid brass case — all 
chrome finish. Made to 
last a_ lifetime. Supply 
limited — Order yours by 
mail today. 


$499 Add 25¢ ea. 2 FOR 
spec. packing 
Extra bulbs....5 for 85c 


ee 98c 
Solid leather shoulder 
DOG SUPPLY HOUSE sling $1.39 


P.O. Box 4465 (Dept. C-8) Hi-Power Batteries, set 
Detroit 28, Michigan . | ar .75¢ 




















SAM-BO 


A Lure for 


Fishing & Fun 


EVERY TACKLE BOX 
SHOULD HAVE ONE 
Catch Bass, Pickerel, Pike, Wall 

Eyes and all Game Fish. 
If your dealer cannot supply, 
send $1.25 for “SAM-BO”, post- 
paid to 

NOVELTY LURE CO. 
Box 164 Lincoln, Nebr. 

(A UNIQUE BRIDGE PRIZE) 

= Usual trade discounts. 
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Don't let that nibble 
slip away due to a rusty 
reel! Marvel Mystery Oil 
lets line play out faster 
...makes catches surer 
Marvel is a specially 
developed lubricant 
that lasts longer... pro- 
tects sports equip- 
ment from rust, rain 
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RIFFLING HITCH 


(continued from page 37) 


who had fished the wet fly conventional- 
ly weren’t very good at it or had fished 
the wrong flies. On the trips that fol- 
lowed I fished with both the normally 
tied and the hitched fly and found both 
effective. The hitched fly, however, al- 
though fished less frequently, took more 
fish, and I had to admit that it not only 
was much more fun but had several 
other advantages. 

The turning point came on an after- 
noon when the cool wind was blowing up 
from the sea. I had fished the stretch 
above the low rock and reached a lie 
where another group of rocks curved 
upstream in a U. In Portland Creek the 
salmon make a habit of lying ahead of 
instead of just behind the rocks. I can 
think of no reason for this except that 
when the ice jams up against the larger 
rocks the churning current, working un- 
derneath it, digs out a deep hole on the 
upstream side. Much of the river is 
shallow and without pools, with the de- 
pressions in front of the larger rocks 
holding most of the fish. 

Fishing had been slow and I had cov- 
ered several good lies without a rise. I 
was ready then to stick at this one good 
spot and succeed or fail there in the half 
hour remaining. I fished the wet fly, 
attached normally, under the surface in 
the accustomed manner. I tried No. 4’s, 
then 6's and finally 8’s. I watched close- 
ly, for if I should miss the almost insig- 
nificant gleam of silver as a restless 
salmon moved slightly under the passing 
fly I’d fail to make the necessary dozen 
or more identical casts that would bring 
him to the hook. I was alert to what 
happened, though it was unexpected. 

As the No. 8 Jock Scott swung its arc 
—with the fly just beneath the surface, 
where the salmon usually like a wet fly 
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best—it happened that a leader knot 
several feet ahead of the fly was just 
creasing the smooth surface and send- 
ing out a small V of wake as it did so. A 
salmon drove up from the depths and 
struck that leader knot, insignificant as 
it was in contrast with the fly. If the 
rified knot would draw a rise from the 
fish, I decided, so would the riffled fly. 
My fingers threw the hitches on the 
Jock Scott, and on the second cast a 
salmon hit it hard. Ever since that mo- 
ment I have fished the hitched wet fly 
more than the conventionally sunken 
one on Portland Creek. 

No one now at Portland Creek claims 
to have been the originator of the riffling 
fly, but this is the accepted story. Long 
ago warships of the British navy an- 
chored off the stream and officers came 
ashore to fish. They left a few old-style 
salmon flies, which had a loop of twisted 
gut wrapped to the straight-shanked 
hook to make the eye. 


Sn and pliable when in use, the loop 
enabled the fly to ride more smooth- 
ly on its course and avoided the stiffness 
and canting which accompanied any sol- 
id attachment of the stout leader to the 
fly. But the gut loop grew weak with 
age, and many a goodly salmon, when 
hooked on an old and cherished fly, 
broke away with the steel and feathers. 
So to play safe, anglers often gave away 
old flies. To most recipients they were 
Trojan horses. Only to the Portland 
Creekers were they a boon. 

Quickly realizing that a salmon 
hooked on a gut-looped fly was likely to 
break free, they made sure the fly would 
stay on by throwing those ‘hitches’ 
around the shank behind the wrapping. 
The fact that the fly skimmed instead of 
sinking bothered them not in the least, 
for they were practical fishers of the sea. 
They fished the flies on spruce poles with 
































Put a loop in the leader just in advance of the fly, throw it up and over the eye, 
then pull it tight to form an overhand knot around the shank of the hook at the 
base of the head. Then do a repeat, tightening the second knot just beyond the first 





With single hooks Wulff shifts the hitch 
15 degrees to one side, so that on a 
cross-current retrieve the fly will ride 
with the point on the downstream side 


makeshift reels or none at all. They cast 
them out and drew them back. And be- 
cause they had no proper flies with 
which to fish they developed a new tech- 
nique. 

Now, instead of lying in pools and 
deep water, most of the salmon in Port- 
land Creek are in relatively shallow 
water and close to the surface. When 
they lie in the depressions ahead of the 
rocks they may actually be lying at a 
lower level than the stream bed all 
around them, which restricts their field 
of vision. The river surface is usually 
ruffied, and this makes a sunken fly less 
conspicuous than it would be in smooth 
water. Perhaps the additional commo- 
tion made by a riffling fly is just the ex- 
tra something required to make a salm- 
on rise, for the Atlantic salmon doesn’t 
feed in fresh water and need not take a 
mouthful of anything from the time it 
enters the rivers till it leaves again. 


I 1946 I established a fishing camp 
at Portland Creek and many famous 
fishermen have since come to marvel] at 
the number of salmon in so short a river 
—and to learn the effectiveness of the 
hitched wet fly. 

The making of the hitch is important. 
Arthur Perry, in common with most 
Portland Creek guides, makes his so 
that the monofilament pulls away from 
under the turned-up eye at the throat. 
This will make both the double and 
single-hooked flies ride correctly (hook 
down) on the retrieve. Such a hitch is 
effective on standard salmon-fly hooks 
with turned-up eyes but awkward if the 
eyes are turned down. 

I use the same throat hitch for double- 
hooked flies, but with my favorite 
the single-barbed iron—regardless 0! 
whether the eye turns up or down, |! 
shift the hitch 45 degrees to one side or 
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the other, depending upon which side of 
the current I cast from, so that on a 
cross-current retrieve the fly will al- 
ways ride with the point on the down- 
stream side. This position seems to give 
it much better hooking and riding 
qualities. 

Using this method, it’s easy to learn 
how to fish any wet fly correctly, where- 
as it usually takes years before you can 
watch the water under which the fly is 
traveling and guess correctly just where 
it is and at what speed it is moving. 
Too much speed or too little will not 
draw a salmon’s interest. The perfect 
speed is the speed at which a hitched 
fly riffles best. 

If the speed of the retrieve is wrong 
the hitched fly will either throw spray 
or sink below the surface. If one of 
these things happens a strike is most 
unlikely. Since the fly is visible at all 
times the angler can slow down if he 
sees the fly making spray, speed up if 
it starts to sink. Almost without con- 
scious effort he learns to maintain his 
fly at the right speed through fast wa- 
ter and slow, matching the speed of re- 
trieve to the water the fly is in. Through 
cross currents and eddies, on glassy 
glides, the lifting or lowering of the rod 
to speed up or slow down the retrieve 
soon becomes automatic. 

And thereafter it’s not difficult to 
match these tactics to a sunken fly 
which, though still invisible, can now 
be readily imagined as it travels through 
the likely water. I think it is largely 
because of this that the guides at Port- 
land Creek have been able to teach 
novices to catch salmon almost as well 
as old-timers. 

With the riffling hitch, fish are hooked 
just as readily and held just as securely 
as when the fly is tied on in the conven- 
tional manner. And they’re so sold on 
it at Portland Creek that 95 percent of 
all the wet-fly fishing done there is 
with a hitched fly. 

It’s worked out well on other salmon 
rivers too, like the Humber and the 
River of Ponds. Having had sea-run 
brook trout at Portland Creek hit the 
rifling fly savagely, I wasn’t surprised 
when even the sophisticated brownies 






















Arthur Perry with an Atlantic salmon 
that rose nobly to the 





“rivvling itch” 








of my home stream, the Battenkill of | 
New York and Vermont, rose to the | 
skittering feathers. Eastern brook trou 
have long been taken by dragging | 
dropper fly on the surface while the tail | 
fly sinks underneath. With the hitch | 
the solitary tail fly riffles by itself, an 
especially good method for fishing an 
the more wary brookies. 

The first black bass to take a hitched 
streamer of mine, a hefty Hudson River | 
smallmouth, gave me a thrilling rise. 
He hit it just as hard as he’d have hit 
a spinner-and-streamer 


I could see it. After all, our grand- 
fathers used to skitter with a long cane 


pole and a strip of pork rind and there’s | 


difference between the 
The hitched fly is, of 


not much real 
two methods. 


course, designed for stream fishing, re- | 


quiring a certain speed to keep it riffling. 
But with greased line and leader this 
can be managed even on a lake or a 
very slow-moving stream. 





combination, | 
and he did it on top of the water where | 
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find myself using the hitch more and 

more instead of normal wet-fly fish- 
ing simply because it thrills me to see a | 
fish break the surface in his strike. As | 
compared with the dry fly the riffled fly 
moves faster, since it moves across the 
flow as well as with it. A trout or salm- 
on can wait until the dry fly comes ce 
him, then quietly rise up and suck it in. 
With the riffling fly the fish must co 
only rise to but catch the fly; and a big 
salmon, in doing so, rolls up a wave of | 
water ahead of him one never forgets. | 
The same goes for bass, pickerel and | 
tarpon—each must poke his nose up| 
into the air and show himself with at | 
least as much flourish as if he were} 
after a dry fly. 

Are skittered dry flies as good as the | 
hitched wet fly? Experience at Port- 
land Creek denies it. Granted that the | 
hitched fly stays up only because of its 
motion, te fluffy dry fly rides at a 
different angle and height, and develops | 
little wake. 

Like any new method riffling the wet 
fly will be especially effective where the 
fish have seen a lot of flies presented in | 
the old way. That is why the original | 
dry flies, which were essentially only | 
greased and floating wet flies, brought | 
such remarkable results when first used | 
over trout and salmon, and why long, | 
thin floating bass bugs—shaped almost 
like streamer flies—-made such wonder- | 
ful catches. It was not because the de- 
sign or shape of the fly was so different. 
That came later. It was the new ap- 
proach. 

Various sorts of insects skim across 
the water instead of flying over it or 
swimming through it. Water spiders, 
bugs, and striders or skaters, as well as 
stalled-out land bugs, slide their way | 
over the ripples and eddies. Many an | 
injured minnow flutters his way across 
the pool, nose breaking into the air and 
tail lagging downward, until a gamefish 
takes him down. Hence to imitate such 
action with a riffled fly is both natural 
and effective—and it doesn’t cost a 
nickel. To make your wet flies more ef- 
fective and to make the strikes more 
fun, simply follow Arthur Perry’s ad- 
vice and put an itch on them. THE END 





LANGLEY GLASS HAS 


LIGHTNING 
RESPONSE! 


Flick your wrist... feel the 
“instant action” shoot up 
the rod and out thru 









SUPER ACTION 
FOR THESE 4 
REASONS! 


Not solid glass—but tubular... 
With “longitudinal” fibres— 
fibres running lengthwise from 
butt to tip... 


Reinforced with magic Nylon... 


Action-designed by Dick Miller, 
world famous fisherman, cast- 
ing champ, Exec. Vice-Pres. of 
Langley. 

Don’t fight a sluggish “buggy 
whip” or a stiff “billiard cue”... 
give yourself a break and geta 
power-packed Langley ... the 
new glass rod with lightning 
response. $10.50 to $20 at your 
dealers. 


ACTION—DESIGNED BY 
DICK MILLER 

World famous fisher- 
man, casting champ, 
Exec. Vice-pres. 
of Langley 














Langley Anti-Inertia Reels 
eliminate “fly-wheel action”! 


Instant start... 
instant stop... 
with light or 
heavy lures! 
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THE MARVELURE 


FULLY WEEDLESS WIGGLER 
with Hidden Hook Point 
Darts over and around all 
obstacles! Runs along the 
bottom or near the sur- 
face. Does all the tricks 
to make game fish 
BITE! Rustless 
Construction, 
FULLY 





Fly size 
Wy oz. size..$1.25 
ee $1.50 


Get it from your dealer OR direct from... 








Chicago Tool & Stamping Co. Box OL 
133! Belmont Ave . Chicago 13, Il. 
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em Complete Blueprint 
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ONLY $2.00 
Enjoy camping, hunting, 
ae or touring with 
all the luxury of a big trailer in this compact beauty. 
For information and pictures send {0¢ to: 


THOS. COMSTOCK, Dept. O, 
820 N. 17th St. Parsons. Kansas 
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18 HOURS ON A TARPON 


(continued from page 35) 


Big Pass. At about 8:30, when they 
came within fifty yards of the north tip 
of Clearwater Beach, Crown jumped 
overboard and floundered ashore. He 


| got some gas and brought it back, tell- 
|ing LeMaster he’d alert the harbor- 


master. Then he hurried off to get 
cleaned up for his budget meeting. 
Left alone, LeMaster found himself 
being steadily pulled the whole three- 
mile length of Clearwater Beach. Now 
and then, shaking his head furiously, 
the silver king would hurl himself com- 
pletely out of the water. Sometimes 
tarpon injure themselves in such leaps; 
this one seemed to thrive on them. Le- 
Master’s arms were getting tired. He 
shifted the rod frequently from hand to 
hand, looked at his watch, encouraged 
himself with the thought that after 
three or four hours of such antics tar- 
pon usually roll over and quit. 

At the south end of Clearwater 
Beach, where Little Pass leads into 
Clearwater Bay, the silver king decided 
he’d had enough of the Gulf, where so 
much trouble seemed to be happening to 
him. Through the pass he went, drag- 
ging LeMaster and the sixteen-foot 
boat, sometimes sideways, sometimes 
backwards. The fisherman steered as 
best he could. When he had to play the 
fish with both hands, he ran the en- 
gine with his feet. 

Little Pass is rather isolated. No one 
saw the boat move through the channel 
and head south toward the causeway 
that runs from the mainland to Belleair 
Beach. All through the sun-baked 
morning they fought each other, man 
and fish. Into the squally afternoon, 
instinct against reason, strength against 
skill. At any moment, LeMaster knew, 
the battle could end in favor of the fish 
—a flaw in his line, a kink in the wire 
leader, a hook straightening under the 
relentless pressure. But at each mo- 
ment, too, he expected the fish to weak- 
en. An ordinary tarpon, with a plug 
inside its mouth, would have drowned 
long ago. But not this one. 

As the hours passed, the tarpon 
ceased to be merely a fish. It became a 
real adversary, a personality. As such, 
it had to have a name. LeMaster men- 
tally christened it “Mr. Chips.” 

Actually, that tarpon did represent 
quite a lot of chips—blue ones in the 
form of prizes offered in the St. 
Petersburg Tarpon Roundup. LeMaster 
wasn’t so concerned about the prizes; 
in fact, when he won some a few years 
ago he gave about haif of them back. 
But he did want to best his old fishing 
rival, Mark Ryan, who was leading the 
light-tackle field with a 96-pounder. 

Foot by foot LeMaster closed in on 
Mr. Chips until at last they were sepa- 
rated by only six feet of shimmering 
water. So close were they that the 
double loop at the end of LeMaster’s 
line actually touched his reel. This 
meant he could almost double the pres- 
sure, and for forty-five endless minutes 
he did. He had three gaffs at his dis- 
posal, but the tarpon resolutely kept his 
head out of range—and there is no use 
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trying to gaff a tarpon anywhere back 


of the head. The scales are so tough it’s 
like trying to gaff chain mail. 

By this time they were right up 
against the Belleair Beach causeway, 
some seven miles as the pelican flies 
from their starting point, and about 
three times that far as the hooked tar- 
pon swims. LeMaster was not afraid 
that Mr. Chips might try to wrap the 
line around a piling or cut it on the 
barnacle-studded piers — tarpon don’t 
resort to such ungentlemanly tricks. 
But his gas was getting very low. Twice 
during the long day he had been soaked 
by rain squalls. Also, he was getting 
hungry. But his admiration for the fish 
and his determination to fight it to a 
finish were increasing. 

All this time the harbormaster, Col. 
A. G. Simpson, assumed that LeMaster 
and his finny friend were still out in the 
Gulf. As the hours passed, and no 
charter boat reported seeing them, 
Simpson got worried and called the 
Coast Guard. The Guard agreed to send 
out a search plane. 

LeMaster saw the plane sweeping the 
Gulf and knew it was looking for him— 
in the wrong place. There was nothing 
to do but wait until it circled inshore 
and spotted him—which it finally did. 
It dropped a message attached to a 
balsa float: “Are you LeMaster?’’ The 
fisherman did his best to indicate that 
he was. The plane radioed to Simpson: 
“Have found LeMaster; he’s onto a big 
fish, all right.” Then it circled low to 
have a good look. As LeMaster re- 
marked afterward, the pilot probably 
had a much better view of the fish than 
he did. 

At 4:30 p.m. Mr. Chips decided to 
head north again. Back toward Little 
Pass he went, but he didn’t try for the 
open sea. By this time the harbor- 
master had alerted Nick Lopez, who 
came out in the Flo-Jo with the sorely 
needed gas. Bill Crown also reappeared 
with beer and sandwiches. Robert Diaz 
climbed into the boat with LeMaster, 
hoping to get an opportunity to gaff. No 
such luck; Mr. Chips kept his tail mov- 
ing all the time. Once or twice he set- 
tled to the bottom and seemed to rest, 
but only for a matter of seconds. 


t last, as if deliberately fulfilling 
LeMaster’s joking prediction of the 
morning, the tarpon swam straight into 
the Clearwater Marina, where dozens of 
craft lay at their moorings. At one 
point, in a supreme nose-thumbing ges- 
ture, Mr. Chips paused about twenty 
feet from the dock and the big scales 
used by triumphant anglers to weigh 
prize catches. 

By now news of the extraordinary 
contest had got around by word of 
mouth and by announcements over the 
local radio station. People began gath- 
ering on the two-mile causeway that 
leads from Clearwater to Clearwater 
Beach. Soon there were thousands of 
spectators. Obligingly, Mr. Chips began 
towing LeMaster along the causeway 
from west to east so that the onlookers 
could sit in their cars and have a grand- 
stand view. 

Six o’clock came. Seven, Seven-fif- 
teen. “It was fantastic,’’ LeMaster said 
afterwards. ‘All morning I’d say to 
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» it might collapse. 
' tain drove his craft between the 
§ tarpon and the dock. Mr. Chips moved 
' away and headed south again. 





rayself that it could only last another 
twenty minutes—an hour at the most. 
And I’d look at my watch. Well, this 
time I looked and the hour hand had 
moved all the way around the dial!” 

Reporters came. Photographers 
came. Darkness fell. “I'll stick with 
him,” said LeMaster wearily, “if it takes 
all night!” 

It began to seem as if it might. Cars 
along the causeway turned on their 
headlights. The mayor ordered the fire 


i department to bring out their search- 


lights. Mounted on a truck, the search- 
lights trailed the battle as long as it 
Then the 


Up to the city dock on the mainland 
came Mr. Chips. So many people 
crowded onto it that authorities feared 
A charter-boat cap- 
big 


At about 10 p.m. LeMaster broke the 
previous known endurance record set 
in Tampa in 1951, when, after 14 hours 
29 minutes, James P. Vansant Jr. landed 
a 115-pound tarpon on light tackle. 

At 10:30 LeMaster nearly dozed off. 


| His right hand was numb; his whole 


body was stiff and cramped. Mr. Chips 
was getting tired, too. All told, they’d 
probably covered forty miles. For fif- 
teen hours the man had had no rest; 
the fish had had neither food nor rest. 

Into the boat with a hand lamp got 


' Johnny Carrick, another local sports- 


man. He did not touch the rod. He 
stood by hopefully with the gaff. 
Down the shoreline they moved, slow- 
ly now. Midnight came and went. Still 
the watchers waited. “If I can get him 
into shallow water and keep him there,” 
LeMaster said to Carrick, ‘I think I’ve 
got him. But this is the damnedest fish 
Iever came across in all my born days.”’ 
At 1 a.m. LeMaster spoke again. 


\ 





in him—and it’ll be a beauty.” 

Ten seconds later Mr. Chips found a 
hole in the grassy bed of the bay. Down 
he went to the bottom, turned, braced | 
his mighty tail, 


High into the moonlight he went, six 
feet clear of the water, scattering the 
diamond drops. In midair he wrenched 
himself desperately around so that Le- 
Master and Carrick were looking 
straight down his huge gullet, not ten 
feet away. The great head with the 
staring eyes lunged backward. Le- 
Master thought he heard a tiny metallic 
ping as the tortured metal yielded at 
last. One barb on the forward set of 
hooks broke off. With a magnificent and 
defiant gesture, the great fish shook the 
other hooks loose. 
rod sent the plug flying straight back at 
the fisherman. It hit him in the chest, 
stuck quivering in his T-shirt. There 
was a mighty splash.... 

Good-by, Mr. Chips! 

Slowly LeMaster sat down, his mind 
a maze of conflicting emotions. He 
looked at the plug. It was scarred and 
dented, but intact except for the broken 
barb. The two rear sets of hooks 
weren’t even bent. 
had lasted just short of eighteen hours, 
was over. Mr. Chips had won. Ex- 
hausted but unharmed, he was heading 
for the open sea. 

The length of the fish, LeMaster esti- 
mated, was about 74 inches, its girth 40, 
its weight approximately 148 pounds. 
Maybe more. It might have been a 
world record for light tackle. No one 
will ever know. 


“Johnny, I think he’s got one more jump | 


The battle, which | 


How does LeMaster feel about it ? | 


Not too badly. “I wanted to lick him, 
sure,’’ he says. ‘“‘But on the other hand, 
I’m glad he got away. He deserved his 
freedom. He was a real champion. He 
never quit.” THE END 





Pledge Poster Used as Conservation Award 


immy Carroll, patrol leader of 
J Troop 145, Boy Scouts of Amer- 
ica, Dilley, Tex., is shown at right 
presenting a framed poster of 
America’s Conservation Pledge to 
N. H. Hunt, county agent, as an 
award for his conservation work. 
The troop also plans to place 
framed posters of the Pledge in 
sporting-goods stores, bus stations, 
cafes, and places where fishing and 
hunting licenses are sold. 

You can join this vital movement 
for conservation education with 
blue-and-gold posters of the Pledge, 
814 by 11 in., offered by OUTDOOR 
LIFE at cost, as follows: one poster, 
6 cents; 10 for 25 cents; 100 for 
$1.50; 1,000 for $10. OUTDOOR LIFE 
also offers other Pledge items at 
cost. They include: Colorful Pledge 
decals for use on any glass, wood, 
or metal surface, as follows: one 
decal, 10 cents; 12 for $1. Hot-iron 
transfers of the Pledge, 41% in. in 
diameter, for use on sports shirts 








and jackets, as follows: 5 for 15 
cents; 50 for $1; 100 for $1.50. Rub- 
ber stamps of the Pledge are avail- 
able at $1.50 each. 

Address: Conservation Pledge, 
OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 Fourth Ave., 
New York 10, N. Y. No C.O.D. or 
billed orders can be accepted. 
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TRY THE SENSATIONAL 


WONTAR LATE 


and came surging up | 
in one last agonized bid for freedom. | 


MODEL 10M 
$1.25 


TERRIFIC FOR BASS! 


Fish can’t resist the permanent iridescent 


flash finish and frightened fish action. De- 
signed for surface fishing for bass. Other 
models available soon. 







WRITE FOR FREE L & S 
\FISHERMAN’S LOG. Dept. G-8 fies} 
YZ 
L&sBAiT co, INC. “///y 
Bradley, III. Y 


= Clearwater, Fla. 








FLY FISHERMEN? We are! 
We produce specialized two piece NYMPH—DRY 
FLY—BUG and STREAMER Custom made bamboo 
fly rods that will fit your specific needs, from pan- 
fish to Bonefish. A full line of spinning rods and 
complete accessories for all. 


SEND 10c FOR ILLUS- pute WVours 


TRATED CATALOG 
8065-2 Grand River Detroit 4, Mich. 
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RUGGED Disdinclion 
it’s the MUSTANG 





New exclusive fea- 
tures: full leather 
front, 100% wool 
knit back waist 
band, leather un- 
dercuffs, combina- 
tion pockets. 


Here's the most exciting new leather jacket you 
can buy! the MUSTANG — custom cut from finest 
quality front quarter horsehide and designed to 
last for years. Extra strong construction and dis- 
tinctive styling give long wearing satisfaction. 
New full leather front with 100% wool knit back 
waist band provides all the comfort of a full knit 
waist with wearing advantages of leather. New 
leather undercuffs assure you maximum wear. . . 
saves constant knit replacement costs. Two deep- 
corded flap pockets combined with two side 
pockets! Handsome smooth rayon quilted lining 
with reprocessed wool interlining. Your choice of 
three deep colors: Cordovan Brown, New Navy 
Blue and Dark Green. Jacket sizes 34 to 46. 


onl¥ : 2 79 5 


Order your Mustang now 
TODAY'S FINEST JACKET 
VALUE 


Money back guarantee if returned in 5 days 


Write for free folder of 
other styles in suedes, 
imported goatskin, front 
quarter horsehide. 


ee en ee 


ROSS of California 


P. O. BOX 782, of Cat — 


Please send___Mustang Jackets 





$5.00 deposit enclosed, balance, charges C.O.D. 
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ARMS and 
AMMUNITION 





JACK O’CONNOR 


Editor 


STRAIGHT DOPE ON IRON SIGHTS 


very once in a while some rifle fan 
K goes into a huddle with himself 

_4 and when he comes out of it he 
announces that the open sight has great 
advantages. It is, he says, cheap, sim- 
ple, light, durable, and practically im- 
pervious to the weather. Then someone 
else tells the world that the open sight 
is obsolete, a snare and a delusion, and 
only half a cut better than no sight at 
all. 

Actually, the open sight is hardly ob- 
solete, since it.is still being manufac- 
tured and is still preferred by many 
riflemen. I think it’s safe to bet that 
there are more open sights in circula- 
tion than any other type, and it’s also 
safe to bet that more deer are killed 
with open-sighted rifles than with any 
other kind. Probably half of all deer 
rifles wear open sights, the other half 
peep sights and scopes. 

I constantly get letters from readers 
who want to remove good peep sights 
from rifles and install open sights. And 
this seems to indicate that the market 
for good aperture sights is a long way 
from saturated, and that the one for 
scopes should be in a healthy state for 
a long, long time—as long as the ulti- 
mate consumer has a few nickels left in 
his pocket. 

I'll grant that the open sight is cheap, 
light, and simple, and that it doesn’t be- 
come clogged with snow, twigs, and 
what not. I will not concede, however, 
that cheapness, lightness, and simplicity 
are necessarily virtues in themselves. 
A plate of navy beans is cheaper than 
a broiled sirloin steak, but not as good, 
and a fried egg is much more simple 
than filet of sole Marguery. I'll take the 
sirloin and the sole. 

The open sight retains its popularity 





The open sight is simple, cheap, and easy to use but 
awfully easy to miss with, especially on long shots 
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largely for two reasons. 
It is cheap to make; con- 
sequently manufacturers 
put it on rifles in order 
to sell the things with 
some kind of sight. They 
take it for granted that 
some of their customers 
want to shoot their pur- 
chases as they come out 
of the carton, and that 
those who don’t can go 
out and buy exactly what 
they want. That strikes 
me as good practice. 

Putting a good receiv- 
er sight on a rifle would 
increase the retail price 
around $5 or $10, say, 
and anyone with mer- 
chandising experience 
knows that every dollar slapped onto 
the retail price cuts down the potential 
market. Further, the man who wants 
to use a top-mounted scope shouldn’t 
be made to pay for a receiver sight that 
he’d have to discard. With few ex- 
ceptions, then, factory rifles come out 
of the store with open sights, and a 
pretty high percentage are left that 
way—in many cases through ignorance, 
indifference, sloth, and inertia, but in 
some cases by preference. 

Sad to say, the open sight is a pretty 
poor gimmick with which to aim. I 
don’t say that excellent shooting has 
not been done with it. But the man who 
shoots well with it does so in spite of 
the sight, not because of it. 

The open sight is optically all wrong. 
The human eye has considerable depth 
of focus, but not enough to focus simul- 
taneously on a rear sight about 15 in. 
away, a front sight from 30 to 36 in. 
away, and a target from 
50 to 400 yd. away. The 
young man with good 
eyes can make a stab at 
it, but the middle-aged 
man, whose eyes are, like 
a $2 camera, more or less 
in a state of ‘fixed fo- 
cus,’’ can no more do it 
than he can scratch the 
back of his head with his 
foot. About the time his 
arms become too short 
for him to read the res- 
taurant menu without his 
glasses, and when the 
oculist shakes his head 
and tells him he has 
reached the bifocal age, 
he has to go to a peep 
sight whether he likes 





Men who use a scope sight often carry an auxiliary 
peep sight of the slide-in type as insurance against 
the scope’s being disabled by accident or bad weather 


the idea or not. In extreme cases of 
farsightedness, even the front sight will 
look fuzzy against the target, and then 
the only remedy is a scope, which, hap- 
pily, can be focused for his trick eye- 
sight and which will put the game and 
the aiming reticule in the same optical 
plane. 

The simpler the open sight is, the bet- 
ter. And optically the best type of open 
sight is the one with the shallow V or 
U and no projections or “ears.’”’ The 
most accurate type of open sight is the 
square-cut Patridge type, but it is slow- 
er than the sight with the shallow cut. 


he worst problem with an open sight 

is maintaining correct elevation, 
particularly when shooting quickly, as 
many of the semifolklore terms of rifle 
shooting go to prove. “I took a fine 
bead,” the deer hunter says. ‘I saw the 
goat was a long way off, so I took 4 
real coarse bead,” says the mountain 
hunter. ‘The deer jumped and I didn't 
take a fine enough bead and overshot 
him,” says the lad who didn’t bring 
home the bacon. 

The narrower the cut in the V, the 
more difficult it is to achieve the correct 
elevation, since the farther down one 
goes into the V in trying to see the front 
sight, the poorer the light becomes. On 
a hasty shot the user of open sights 
won't pull down “‘fine’’ into the notch 
and hence will overshoot. That’s be- 
cause he cannot see the front sight i0 
the bottom of the V. It is the open sight 
that’s responsible for the ancient ad- 
age: ‘Always hold low on a deer.” 

The very best open sights blot out 
half the target, the poorest (including 
the full buckhorn with its big ears) 
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An extension brings the sight on this target rifle 
closer to the eye to provide greater sighting radius 


from two thirds to three fourths. It is 
human nature to want to see what 
you’re shooting at, so the tendency for 
the excited hunter is to see more deer 
and less rear sight—and thus overshoot. 
Some of the things done by excited 
hunters using open sights are almost 
beyond belief. Not long ago I was 
talking with a man who has done a lot 
of big-game hunting but apparently is 
a pretty sad shot. He told me how he 
scorned the scope because he’d always 
found ‘‘the good old-fashioned open 
sight’? enough for him, and in the next 
breath he told how he missed a bull elk 
at 25 yd. What he probably did was to 
put the front bead on the elk’s neck, ig- 
nore the rear sight, and cut loose! 


_ little item that causes ex- 
perienced riflemen to view the ordi- 
nary open sight with scant love is the 
fact that it’s very difficult to adjust. 
Most such sights simply have steps on 
a slide to provide for elevation. Some 
steps will change point of impact as lit- 
tle as 4 in. at 100 yd. Others as much as 
1 ft. Trying to sight in precisely with 
such an adjustment is as fruitless as for 
a surgeon to tackle a delicate brain op- 
eration with an ax. If a man wants to 
sight in a rifle so accurately that he can, 
if he has to, break a buck’s neck at 100 
yd. he will save money by buying a re- 
ceiver sight adjustable for minutes of 
angle. He can then sight in exactly 
with from 5 to 10 shots, whereas with 
many open sights the only thing he can 
do for exact adjustment is to file down 
a notch. 

Even with a scope sight, one man 
cannot do a 100 percent job of sighting 
in for another, since Mr. A may ha- 
bitually cant his rifle a bit or hold it 
loosely, whereas Mr. B keeps it straight 





need 


Williams Foolproof is a fine peep sight 


and holds it firmly against 
his shoulder. Sighting in 
for someone else is even 
less successful with a 
peep sight, and with an 
open sight it is simply no 
go. One man may take a 
fine bead, the other a 
coarse bead, and so on. It 
is not uncommon for two 
crack shots to shoot 
groups 2 ft. apart at 200 
yd. with the same rifle 
and the same setting of 
open sights. The fact that 
many deer are killed an- 
nually with rifles sighted in at the fac- 
tory and never checked by their owners 
simply shows that deer are large marks 
and are usually shot at close range. 

Still another reason why an easily ad- 
justable sight is desirable: The point 
of impact in most hunting rifles varies 
greatly with different weights of bul- 
lets and even with different makes and 
lots of ammunition using bullets of the 
same weight. 

The aperture or peep sight is some- 
thing else again—a fast, accurate sight 
which is optically excellent and which, 
in its better forms, adjusts easily and 
exactly. In using the peep correctly, 
the rifleman pays no attention to it at 
all, is hardly conscious of it. He simply 
looks through it, puts the front sight 
on what he wants to hit, and touches 
her off. With it there is no tendency to 
shoot high. The peep does not blot out 
any deer, and the front sight stands up 
plain and easy to see. 

When the open-sight user first under- 
takes to shoot with a peep, he almost 
always makes the same mistakes. He 
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The Dem-Bart is interchangeable with a 
scope on Redfield Jr., Buehler mounts 


worries because he can see so much 
through it. So he screws in a target 
disk, which cuts out light and slows him 





up. He tries hard to center his bead 
right in the middle of the aperture. He 
may even leave the open sight on the 
barrel and try to use both it and the 
peep at the same time. When that is 
done all value of the peep is lost. Then 
the shooter is simply looking through a 
peep to aim with an open sight. 

Now the eye, naturally and without 
conscious effort, centers the front bead 
at the point of strongest light, which 
is the middle of the aperture. So the 
shooter should never bother his little 
curly head about it. Furthermore, the 
big hunting apertures are just about as 
accurate as the fine ones in the small 
target disks. I’ve proved that to my 
own Satisfaction many times by testing | 





UNITED a of enity etched into 
aw a your UNITED Binocular is proof 
am —, they a Bear. BY-TEST. it is your 
Citar or suaurv) GUARANTEE OF SATISFACTION. 
INSIST upon it! 
GIANT POWER— 
10x50 (Center) $49.50 
12xs0 ———— _ _ 
Easy to hold > 
for are WHISP ER. *WEIG Nt. 
only 25 ounces! Center Focus 
with ind. focusing right eye 
for following objects near or 
far, faster, easier COATED 
for sharper, crisper images. 
Achromatic. Color Corrected. 
Another UNITED first in NEW 
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Made 
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FOCUS Prismatic Bin- 
oculars with individ- 
ual focusing right eye. 
Follow moving ob- 
jects, easier, faster 
Enjoy clearer, bright 
band bea! “y r images 
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LIGHTEST U NITED BIN: 
OCULARS, Size 4°x5l4 Pe 50 
7x35 14 Oz! 5°x6" $57.50 
20x56 27 Oz! 91 2"x614" $99.50 
10X POCKET Another uniteo 
UNITED introduces a 10X Pock First—$24.95 
et Binocular. Color corrected 
Achromatic a Size 3° x34 
Fine balance and palm- fitting 
design Weighs only 
zs! Precision crafts — 
ship. COATED. $24.9 
6X Duo Tone $16.95 
(Illustrated). Weighs only 
412 ounces! Yet has fine 
field of 375. ft. at 1000 
yards ~— 3 inches long 
Quality ‘onstruction as 
sures exten. sharp view- 
ing. Rich chrome and 
satin black. COATED. 
7X All Chrome $19.95 
Sturdily constructed assuring you of clear vision and pocket size 
utility for instant on-the-spot viewing. Threaded fittings thru- 
out. Velvet ALL chrome construction, COATED. 


7x50 ECONOMY—$36 


“Day and Nite Glass’’. Pro- 
vides maximum -light trans- 
mission Assures excellent 
perspective and stereoscoptic 
depth under all conditions 
Weighs only 31% oz! 
measures only 6%"x7\” 
Achromatic. 375 ft. field 
1000 yds. Another quality 
UNITED Binocular ECON- 
OMY _ PRICED. 
[ Also Same model 7x: =a | 
in Center Focus with ind 
right eye piece $39.5¢ 


Leading PUBLICATIONS 
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American Rifleman: ,o2cy°*,"°" *e4 


price Good 
money.’ 
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. moderately 
buy for the 


a close-up views of sports events 
. thanks to radically different 






- ne McClure, ; publisher, 
™ oug your price for the small 
binoculars extremely low and he is happy to add the bin- 
oculars to his outdoor equipment. A’ check is enclosed.’ 


TREMENDOUS POWER 
16x50—$69.50 


Because it is a featherwe ight mod- 


our 


el weighing only 25 ounces! (Not 
diffieult to hold as were pre-war * 
4-5 Ib. high powered models). 
The ultimate in a fine binocular. 
COATED. arge 50 mm _ front 
lens measures 2 inches across for 


greater brightness, sharpness and 
clearness of image. Ag nearby 
or DISTANT VIEWIN 





All are oa 
6x30—$27.95 8x30—$32.50 10x30—$39. 50 ai 


7x35—$45.50 8x40—$49 
SIX TELESCOPES IN ONE! 3 530: 15 
Coated 








15 to 40 POWER ae 








American 

made Wollensak 

telescope. Instant fo- 
cusing at 15x, at 20x, 30x 
and 40x, etc. Turn power tube to 
a ho guess work. Telescope measures 
9” closed, 27” when extended. Weighs only 18 


click 


oz! Has rust proof chrome tubes, large 40mm objective 
lens. All 12 optic surfaces are COATED! See .22 bullet 
holes clearly at 300 feet. Use also for astronomical obser- 
vation. $30.75 price includes tax FREE fine leather case 


3 color 36 page catalog listing over 6 ffer- 
s* models: UNITED, CARL Zeiss s. hens gitter- 
E. LEITZ, etc. Binoculars fom $1 


FREE 


If not fully satisfied return for full refund! Cash orders 
—- A pegs On C.O.D.’s include $2.00 deposit. Add 
ederal tax rices on all of the above include ha 

genuine leather case and straps. —— 


_DEALERS WANTED DEALERS WANTED 


UNITED BINOCULAR COMPANY 


9043 S. Western Ave. United Bldg., Dept. ARF-801, 
Chicago 20 
Display Sales Rooms open 9:00-3:30 Mon. thru Fri. 
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RUGER pistols 












BUILT FOR ACTION... 


Tracking adventure’s heels or facing unsought dangers, a man 
puts his ‘faith in his weapon. W orthy of that trust, the rugged 
and reliable RUGER Automatic travels ‘round the world with 
men who want a gun that will never fail them. 


Standard—$37.50 * Mark I—$57.50 + Cal. .22 L.R. only 
Write Dept. OL8 for literature. 


manufactured by 
STURM, RUGER & COMPANY, INC. 
SOUTHPORT, CONNECTICUT. U.S. A. 








Practical Hunters Use 
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Shown is new 
F 3311-A Gilpin St. 
REDFIELD GUNSIGHT CO. denver. coin. 
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BELT SLIDE LS (GY ~ 
B Use with any belt. Also | | LEARN BY MAIL? 
holsters, cartridge belts ? ? At Home, in Spare Time 
and cases, other saddle i HUNTERS SPORTSMEN. save 
vour TROPHIES. Be a taxidermist. 
leather products. Made FREE ducks, ae pets. Tan skins. 
by pioneer Western Crafts- any E BOOK tele aSinfacdendy 
6S men since 1857. Write for Free catalog, " ~s onan oy 
or larger pain name of nearest dealer : mon or boys. LOOK AND PSY. f 
THE GEORGE LAWRENCE CO., Dept. OL, Portland 4, Oregon |} N. W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, Dept. 1108, ‘ca. Nebr. | 
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both on the same fifle. But the small 
aperture is preferable for target work 
because it sharpens up the front sight 
and the target by increasing depth of 
focus, like a small aperture in a camera. 

The first peep sight I ever used was 
one on the slide of the old Model 1903 
Springfield rear sight. It was too small, 
too far from the eye, and worthless for 
anything but slow-fire target shooting. 
In my innocence I considered it pretty 
good. Then I bought a Lyman 48. I 
could see the whole world through it and 
it was easy to use, so I was sure it was 
no good. I screwed in a'target disk that 
was hard to look through and then I 
was happy. Late one afternoon I saw a 
nice buck standing on the edge of dark 
timber. With the naked eye I could see 





Lyman 66-R, designed for the Reming- 
ton Model 760 rifle, is adjustable in min- 
utes of angle, each minute changing point 
of impact | in. for each 100 yd. of range 


him nicely. Through the miserable little 
hole in the disk I couldn’t see buck or 
front sight at all. When, after several 
seconds of peering and muttering, I 
took the rifle down from my shoulder 
and began to screw out the disk, the 
buck remembered a previous appoint- 
ment and took off. In hunting, the 
thing to do is to remove the screw-in 
disk and bury it. Except for target 
shooting it is a hindrance, not a help. 
For speed, the closer your eye is to 
the peep the better off you are, because 
you are going to see more through the 
aperture, just as the closer your eye is 
to a keyhole the more you can see 
through it. The original Lyman peep 
sights were mounted on the tang, but 
when the bolt-action rifle became popu- 
lar the tang sight was no longer prac- 
tical. Most peeps are now mounted on 
the receiver. Examples are the famous 
Lyman 48 and 57, the Redfield 70 series, 
and the Williams ‘Foolproof” sights. 
For fast woods shooting with a pump, 
automatic, or lever-action rifle of mod- 
erate recoil, I prefer a tang sight. 
Tang peeps are fine hunting sights. 
They have the longest possible sighting 
radius, and because they’re close to the 
eye one has a vast field of view. They 
are very fast. However, they’re less 
easy to adjust, not quite so exact, and 
somewhat more fragile than receive! 
sights, since the long stem sits up there 
unprotected. 
Nowadays, with the wide and grow 
ing popularity of scope sights, an iroD 
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sight is often uSed as an auxiliary to 
have on hand in case something goes 
wrong with the scope. Many bridge- 
type scope mounts can be fitted with 
little peeps such as those put out by 
various concerns for the Redfield and 
Buehler mounts. Some require special 
high front sights; some do not. 

Possibly the best stunt, if a rifleman 
wants an auxiliary sight, is to mount 
the scope on a quick-detachable side 
mount like the Echo, Pachmayr, Griffin 
& Howe, Jaeger, or Mykrom. Then as 
insurance against disaster the factory 
rear sight can be retained. The sweet- 
est outfit of all, though, is a side- 
mounted scope in conjunction with a re- 
ceiver sight having a quickly removable 
slide. I have two rifles so equipped for 
hunting in the north, where rain, snow, 
and wet buckbrush and fir at timber- 
line may put a scope out of action. One 
is a .270, the other a .30/06. Both have 
Griffin & Howe side mounts and Lyman 
48 receiver sights. The scope can be 
slipped off in a matter of seconds and 
the slide of the 48 slipped in. When the 
scope is in place, the slide of the re- 
ceiver sight can be carried in the 
pocket, but the ideal spot for it is in the 
recess Of a trap buttplate. My .270 
is equipped with one made by Emil J. 
Koshollek, of Stevens Point, Wis. Prior 
to the war many such buttplates were 
imported from Germany and used on 
fine sporters. 

For the last 25 years or more, the 
fashion has been to mount the front 
sight on a ramp base. Many factory 
rifles have such bases forged with the 
barrel in the course of manufacture. 
Other ramps are screwed and sweated 
on. Some are put on with bands. Such 
ramps look good, and they protect the 
front sight itself. 

Probably the best material for the 
front sight is a copper alloy called 
“gold.” Ivory beads show well under 
certain conditions, but I never had one 
that I didn’t manage to knock off in 
short order. Red plastic, like ivory, also 
shows up well on occasion, but like 
ivory it is fragile. ‘‘Gold’’ shows up bet- 
ter under more different conditions than 
any other front-sight material and is 
also the strongest. For target use it can 
be blackened with the sooty flame of a 
kitchen match. 

The conventional front sight is a bead; 
for all-round use one of about 3/32-in. 
diameter is correct. A square blade 
tipped with gold is a fine all-round front 
Sight for hunting and target use, and 
the Sourdough made by Redfield is the 
most advanced of the blade-type front 
sights, since it is perfectly flat and 
Square in silhouette, yet has a face in- 
clined at about 45 degrees to catch re- 
flected light. 

Beads and blades are by far the most 
common types of front sights, but many 
other forms have evolved, particularly 





The Game-Law 
Violator is a Thief! 
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ACCURATE, 
PROTECTED 
ADJUSTMENTS 


The windage and elevation 
adjustments of the KV are 
V4” click, guaranteed accu- 
rate and dependable. Both 
the adjustments and the 
power change knob are 
protected from accidental 


actua 


2%.X and 5X 


# VARIABLE POWER 
t ONE SCOPE 


Model KV 


size 


Model KV Variable Power 


Weaver-Scope shown with W eaver 


Detachable Top Mount. Scope $57.50; Mount $9.75 


One scope — two magnifications! The 
KV Variable Power is truly a versatile 
scope; 234X for short to medium range 
shooting; a simple twist of the power 
change knob increases the magnifica- 
tion to 5X for long range shooting in 
open country. The large 31.1 mm. hard 
coated lenses give you a sharp, bright 
image clear to the very edges of the 
field. Windage and elevation adjust- 
ments are internal, permitting the 
scope to be mounted with solid, rigid 
mounts. The KV Variable Power is 
your finest hunting scope value; your 
dealer will gladly show it to you. 





change and from moisture 
with screw Caps. 


‘ Name 
Other Model K prices naan — 
Kl —3450 K6 —48.50 City Va 


K2.5—37.50 K8 —59.50 
K4 —45.00 K10—59.50 





DEPT. 6 


Please send folders on 
Weaver Scopes, Chokes, and Mounts 











W.R. WEAVER COMPANY 
EL PASO, TEXAS 











More Sportsmen 


Buy OUTDOOR LIFE 
ON AMERICA’S NEWSSTANDS THAN BUY ANY OTHER MAGAZINE IN THE FIELD 





AMERICA’S FINEST RIFLES 
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America’s finest high-velocity rifles. American Black Walnut stocks; chrome electrolized 
rifle barrels. Ultra-high velocity gives flatter trajectory, greater accuracy. 









Prices shown, without sights: Tan ee 8 ee ee ee 
r 257, 270, 7mm., and 30-06 
uae RIESE EL CNS $230 B “TOMORROW'S RIFLES TODAY” a 
In standard 300 and 375 H&H Magnum ‘ No sportsman’s 1i- * 
calibers, or the 220 Weatherby Rocket, and brary is complete 4 
257, 270, 7mm., 300 and 375 Weatherby a\- without the new 
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WHAT GOOD’S A RIFLE 
without accurate sights? 


Using a rifle without precision sights is like 
hunting tigers with a bow and arrow. You 
might hit something . . . but! To group your 
shots like the experts do, use the sights they 
choose . Lyman Micrometer Receiver 
Sights. You get split-inch accuracy at long 
distances. Each sight is perfected for accu- 
racy ... close, exacting adjustments... 
rugged, dependable performance ... be it 
target or game, when you see it, you'll get 
it with a Lyman! 


There’s a Lyman Sight combination for your rifle... 


Super-visalle 
at. FRONT SIGHTS 


@ IDEAL RELOADING TOOLS 
@ CUTTS COMPENSATOR 










































@ METALLIC SIGHTS 
@ TELESCOPIC SIGHTS 


rue BEST | - 


costs only 25¢ 


Send for — 
catalog today . 
10¢ 



























WA Ti OR VERI-LITE 


+] Sol 6 


Victor Veri-Lite decoys are the favorites of 
successful duck hunters because they are. 

® Light-weight, easy to carry ® Water- nina: and 
pre-balanced for natural riding ® Finished in 
glare- free, true-to-life colors ® Realistically 














Prevents molded in nine species. 
Rust For successful hunting, buy Victor Veri- 
e Lite decoys from your dealer now! 
Lubricates FREE FOLDER: ‘'How to Use Duck Decoys 
e Successfully"—write for your copy today. 
Stars Pat ANIMAL TRAP COMPANY OF AMERICA 
Manufacturers of famous Victor Decoys 
e Veri-Lite © Majestic (plastic) © Wood 
Cleans Dept. 302, Lititz, Pa. ¢ Pascagoula, Miss. 





B LO-SWING son 


Rigid .. . Precision Scope Mount - 


PLUS Instant Use of Iron Sights 








Wiaohester Repeating Arms Company © Division of 
Olin industries, lac. © Wew Haven 4, Consecticat 


MODERNIZE YOUR GUN WITH nay ite 
Imre ower, WMC Rance, 





rite for FREE folder 
br see your gun dealer 


unbreakable — most durable 
made, Offered for Colt, Smith 
& Wesson, Hi-Standard. — 
gies, Luger, Mauser, other d 
mestic and imported guns. Wide choice 
of smart designs in Ivory, pearl, walnut, 
onyx, agate, black and'a few target, 

sta ghorn and carved Ps. of pricesi FREE 
NEW CATALOG, Dealers wan 


Ye 
PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 








1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif 


5501 Gresdwa Dept. C-8 
SPORTS, Inc. ( Mfrs.) CHicaco 40, ILL. 
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| for target shooting. I have sccn beads 


suspended on wire in a globe, crosswires 
in a globe, circular front sights that are 
designed to encircle the bullseye for cor- 
rect aim, etc. 

A great fault of the metallic front 
sight is that it shoots away from the 
light. Worst offender is the unblack- 
ened gold bead. When the sun strikes it, 
it forms a false center which the shooter 
aims by. The same phenomenon is pres- 
ent to some degree with a red plastic or 


| ivory sight. Even a blackened flat-top 
blade shows the same annoying devia- 
| tion to a slight extent. 


Most accurate form of front sight is 
the square-top blade in a dead black that 


| reflects a minimum of light. When used 


with a good aperture sight on a black- 
and-white target it should be held at 
6 o’clock. Then, shooting from a bench 
rest with a very accurate rifle, a good 
rifleman should group his shots into 
about 2 in. at 100 yd. The same rifie 
fitted with a 2!2X hunting scope should 
group into about 112 in. A 10X target- 
type scope should get him groups run- 
ning around 1 in. 

But if he should take the same rifle, 
put a glittering gold bead on its front 
end, and shoot with an aperture rear 
sight, he’ll be doing well to group in 4 
in., and if he substitutes the run-of-the- 
mine buckhorn open sight he'll get 
groups around 6 in. And all this differ- 
ence is in a rifle with unvarying ac- 
curacy potential. 

No rifle is better than its sights. The 
finest .270 or .30/06 that ever came out 
of the factory is at best a 200-yd. deer 
rifle if fitted with a big, glittering gold 
bead in front and an open sight in the 
rear—even in the hands of a crack shot 
with keen eyes. In the hands of a fair 
shot with poor eyes, it is about a 100-yd. 
rifle. 

A fine .22 Hornet or .222 Remington 
fitted with an open rear sight is little 
better as a varmint rifle than a .22 rim- 
fire because the human eye behind open 
sights is just about a 75-100-yd. eye on 
small, neutral-colored objects like wood- 
chucks and prairie dogs. A .22 Hornet 
with a scope of good definition has a 
much greater sure-hitting range than a 
.220 Swift with iron sights. 

No one can shoot any better than he 
can see, and the sight that enables the 
rifleman to aim quickly and exactly en- 
ables him to become a deadly shot.- 
Jack O'Connor. 


Mixed-Bag Gun Book 


f you're a gun nut you'll be interested 

in a new book by W. H. Depperman 

called Shooter’s Choice (World Publish- 
ing Co., Cleveland 2, Ohio; $3.95). 

Bill Depperman’s range is a wide one 
—from the origin of clay targets to the 
latest high-speed photographs of bullets 
in flight. He touches entertainingly on 
such topics as the manufacture of shot 
pellets, the exhibition shooting of Ad 
Topperwein, the pendulum gun, the 
how and why of shotgun choke, velocity 
and its measurement, and collecting 
firearms and cartridges as a hobby. 

Some of this material first appeared 
in OUTDOOR LIFE. 
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WHO SAID QUIET? 


(continued from page 41) 


the river on a log just above the car,” 
he said. “‘There’s good territory on the 
other side, too.”’ 

I left William, crossed the log, and 
took a deep breath. Then, with the dis- 
tinct feeling that I was making a fool 
of myself, I plowed my boots into the 
ground and turned an earth-rending 
furrow up the riverbank and into the 
hammock-like growth beyond. Then, 
imitating William, I stopped quickly 
and scanned the trees. 


Almost straight above I saw a flash 


of bushy tail disappearing around the 
trunk of a giant water oak. I didn’t 
have a chance to get my muzzle on him, 
I tossed William’s scheme to pot and 
sat down, for I can outwait any squirrel 
that ever chawed nuts. 

Across the river William’s gun 
boomed, and Maurice was burning pow- 
der up the tributary. They must have 
shot seven or eight times while I waited 
on that squirrel. 

It’s hard to break old habits—even 


ORGANIZE A 
SPORTSMEN’S CLUB 


Fifth Edition—35 cents 


M" than 1,000 motion-picture 
films on fishing, hunting. 
travel, nature, and kindred = sub- 
jects are listed in the newly re- 
vised and expanded booklet, Free 
Movies for Sportsmen’s Clubs, 
prepared by Ourboor Lire as a 
service to its readers. All these 
films are available for showing 
at meetings sponsored by sports- 
men’s clubs at no cost except that 
of transportation and insurance. 

These 16 mm. films, many 
with sound and in color, may be 
had from various commercial or- 
ganizations and_ official conser- 
vation agencies, but not for home 
exhibition. To get them. the bor- 
rower must show that he is acting 
officially on behalf of a responsi- 
ble organization. In some cases 
an attendance of specified size 
must be guaranteed: in others, 
showing is restricted to a given 
state. Ourpoor Lire has no films 
of its own and cannot act as in- 
termediary in any booking. 

For a copy of the bulletin, 
which tells where each film can 
be obtained, write to Sportsmen's 
Service, Outrpoor LiFe, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., 
enclosing 35 cents’ in coins or 
stamps. 





Write Dept. 303 
Canadian Government 
Travel Bureau, 
Department of Resources 
and Development, 
Ottawa, Canada. 









They'll soon be rising... duck and 
geese, grouse, partridge and woodcock. 
Bag your favourite shotgun target 
in Canada, this year. Or take home 
a coveted trophy from Canada's 
renowned big-game country. Tell us 


the kind of trip you're planning and 


we'll send latest information... fast. 
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And for Smoother Shaves— 
‘““MAGNETIZED’’ MARLIN BLADES 


Actually “‘magnetized”’ for smoothest 
edges possible. Double-edge. In Safti- 
Quik Wrapper. (Also Marlin single- 
edge blades.) 
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WORLD'S GREATEST BRUSH GUN— 





the only one combining fast-handling 
lever action with the crash-through 
power of .35 Rem.—made possible by 
Marlin’s development of new type 
round breech bolt. 

Side ejection and low hammer spur 

permit snuggest possible central scope 
mounting. Now available in the three 
most-wanted models, all with high- 
accuracy Ballard type rifling! 
RIFLE (Model 336—.35-A, at top)—-6 shots, 
24" barrel—$89.95*; CARBINE (Model 336 
—.35-C, center) —6 shots, 20" barrel— 
$78.95*; SPORTING CARBINE ( Mode/ 336— 
.35-S, at bottom)—6 shots, 20" barrel— 
$78.95*. See all three at your local dealer. 
If none available, write us for name and 
address of nearest one. 

Many Marlin dealers have a lay-away 
plan. Ask your dealer about it. Marlin 


products on sale in U. S. A. and Canada. 
* Prices slightly higher west of the Rockies. 


THE NAME FOR GAME 


Marlin 


FINE GUNS SINCE 1870 








with new shenanigans that work. My 
seat was wet, the sun was waning fast, 
and the gunfire across the river was eat- 
ing into my soul. But something was 
eating my squirrel, too. Out he came, 
silently, flat, his brush flicking hard and 
short in a spot of sunlight against the 
bare bark of the old tree. As I eased my 
gun up, unable to keep from thinking 
how I’d detest cleaning the black-pow- 
der fouling out of it, a second squirrel 
edged around the tree and stopped two 
feet above the first. 

I pressed the trigger. Then my gun 
whanged, and a column of dense smoke 
almost obliterated the sight of the fall- 
ing squirrel. I quickly shifted my gun 
to the second one and brought it down 
too. 

I let the gun droop, momentarily en- 
joying the tang of burned black powder. 
Just as I did so I got caught flat-footed 
as a third squirrel took off for the top 
of the tree. Then a fourth squirrel 
scuttled down the trunk. ‘Squirrel 
trees” aren’t uncommon early in au- 
tumn before gun pressure takes its 
heavy toll. 

My gun wasn’t an automatic ejector 
model, and the empties seemed to drag 
their way from the tubes. Then, shame 
of all shames, I couldn’t remember 
which pocket held my extra shells. It’s 
what I got for. presuming I wouldn't 
get to do any shooting. When shotgun 
hunting I usually wear a gamebag and 
automatically reach for a shell pocket. 
When I’m hunting turkeys I carry a 
couple of quick spares in my shirt 
pocket. But by the time I located the 
shells in my right jacket pocket the 
lower squirrel was clattering off through 
the brush and the top squirrel was tee- 
tering on the end of a limb ready to 
jump. I got the jumper. 

Whether unconsciously or not I don't 
know, but right then I combined my 
kind of hunting with William’s kind. I 
took off after the squirrel on the ground. 
Ah, progress! 

What’s more, I outran him in a fair 
foot race and made him take to a huge 
hollow cypress. I shot him off the bole 
just six inches from the entry hole, and 
felt immensely proud of myself. 

I reloaded my gun, sniffed at the 
black-edged empties with sharp nos- 
talgia—and with thanks for modern 
smokeless powder. 

The sun was going fast now. There 
was just enough time left to make 4a 
quick circle and get back to the car. | 
had all the squirrels I wanted, so this 
time I really raised a rumpus—William 
style. It worked. I collected five more 
nutcrackers on my way back. Williar 
and Maurice were at the car with six 
and seven. 

“T see you got the word,” William 
said. ‘I knew you had when I heard you 
across the swamp creeping back toward 
the car.” THE END 


No-Burn Cook Pot 


Mt and vegetables will not scorch 
or stick to the bottom of your 
cooking pot if you'll first place a pie 
plate upside down in the pot, thus form- 
ing a double bottom with a layer of 
water between.—Ralph Hadlcy. 
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Fruitless Toil 


Question: How can I make .257 Roberts cases 
out of new .30/06 brass? Out of onc 
cases?—Paul K. Ott, Minn. 


Answer: I strongly advise you not to at- 
tempt it. You can do it, but if your time is 
worth 50 cents an hour you will lose money. 
You have to run the .30/06 brass through a 
series of dies, then trim and ream the necks. 
You end up with a case that has less powder 


capacity than the standard .257 case; for that 
reason, loading data on the standard .257 is 
useless. I write all this with a good deal of 


feeling because during the war I made some .257 
and .22/.250 cases out of .30/06 brass.—J.O’C. 


Tron-Sight Groups 


Question: What sort of groups should I get 
with my Model 336 Marlin carbine using fac- 
tory-loaded .35 Remington Core-Lokt cartridges? 
The rifle has a 3/32-in. gold-bead front sight 
and a Lyman No. 56 aperture rear sight. 

The boys say I should get 3-in. groups bur 
I'll be darned if I can, even with a bench rest. 
Seems to me that 6-in. groups with iron sights 
are par for the course, since the big bead covers 
an 8-in. bull at 100 yd. anyway.—Lawrence G. 
Sachs, N.Y. 


Answer: If you blackened that gold bead 
with the flame of a match and aimed with a 6 
o'clock hold I think you should get groups run- 
ning around 3 in. at 100 yd. Actually, the .35 
Remington is quite an accurate cartridge. I 
saw one chap with a scope-sighted rifie in that 
caliber shoot a five-shot group that stayed well 
inside 2 in. at 100 yd.—J.O’C. 


Cap-and-Ball Colt 


Question: What sort of black powder should 
I use in a Colt cap-and-ball Navy model re- 
volver?—John Grisham, Mo. 


Answer: The proper granulation to use is 
FFFg, a fine-grain, quick-burning powder de- 
Signed for use in short-barreled handguns.— 
].0°C. 


Switching to .222 


Question: I have a Winchester Model 70 K- 
Hornet rifle that I’d like converted to .222 Rem- 
ington. Where can I have it done?—Andrew A. 
Keim, Ohio. 


Answer: You can have the work done by 
Griffin & Howe, 202 East 44th St., New York 17, 
N.Y. They will rechamber, alter bolt face and 
extractor, and fit a new magazine.—J.O’C. 


20 Gauge Poison 


Question: For years I’ve used a 12 gauge 
shotgun, but now I’m thinking of switching to a 
lighter 20 double. Ninety percent of my shoot- 
Ing is at rabbits, although I go after pheasants 
and grouse during our short season. I don’t hunt 
ducks. I’ve been considering 26-in. barrels bored 
‘mproved cylinder and modified. I think the 20 
Sauge would be effective on rabbits with No. 714 


shot. What’s your opinion?—Robert Pivacek, 
a.¥ 
Answer: I think your notion is a very pious 
one, 


At ordinary upland ranges a 20 gauge bored 
'mproved cylinder and modified will give you all 
the range and power you need. Probably your 
best bet for rabbits, grouse, and pheasants 
would be maximum l-oz. loads of No. 6 shot. 
It's been my experience, particularly in rear-end 
shots at straightaway birds, that I need the ex- 
‘fa penetration that No. 6 gives over No. 7%. 


ed 


However, if you get noticeably better patterns 
with No. 71% over No. 6, as far as evenness and 
distribution go, stick to that size. 

A light 20, so bored, should be poison on 
grouse.—J.O’C. 


Boiling-Water Bath 


Question: Will a boiling-water bath take the 
temper out of barrel steel? If not, what’s the 
best method of cleaning the bore of a rifle barrel 
with hot water?—Arthur R. Hotchkiss, Fla. 


Answer: No, boiling water won't affect the 
temper. To clean the bore, cut a patch of good 
cotton flannel that will fit it snugly, and attach 
the flannel to the end of your cleaning rod. 
Place a pan of boiling water on the floor, on 
top of some newspapers. Remove the bolt from 


your rifle, place its muzzle in the water, and | 


hold the piece upright. Insert the patch and rod 
at the receiver end of the bore and pump the 
water up and down through the bore. Finally, 
run three or four dry rags through the barrel, 
oil it, and you're all set.—J.O’C. 


Minnesota Deer Load 


Question: I hunt deer in the Minnesota 
brush and have been advised to use the 130-gr. 
Bronze Point bullet in my .270. Do you think it 
more suitable than the 150-gr. soft-point?—Don 
L. Schroer, Minn. 


Answer: If you are going to do much brush 
shooting you had better use the 150-gr. factory 
load. 
ter at moderate velocity. 
slow stepper and can reach out for you in those 
long shots across the meadows. I'd suggest you 
sight in your rifle with it to hit point of aim at 
about 225 yd. 

The 130-gr. Bronze Point .270 is a fine open- 
country bullet but its sharp point and high ve- 
locity deflect it pretty badly in brush.—J.O’C. 


Duck the Flak 


Question: For $15 I can buy a German scope 
marked “‘Z.F. 3 x 8 Flak.”’ It has no reticule. 
Can it be used on a Model 98 Mauser?—TIra S. 
Rosenberg, N.Y. 


Answer: Without having seen the scope I can 
only guess that it would be useless on a hunt- 
ing rifle. Just what it is I do not know, but 
from the word ‘‘flak’’ I assume it was used on an 
antiaircraft gun.—J.O’C. 


O.K. Primers 


Question: I have a number of silver-colored 
primers in a carton marked ‘‘Winchester No. 
120M Primers.” Are they equivalent to the regu- 
lar No. 120?—John A. Miller, Pa. 


Answer: They are undoubtedly No. 120 prim- 
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ers and should prove excellent. It’s my under- 
Standing that the mixtures used in the No. 120 
are changed from time to time; one made in 
1946 is therefore not necessarily the same as 
one made in 1952. But I have been using No. 
120’s ever since they came out, and if they have | 
produced any difference in pressures I have 
never been aware of it. So go ahead and use 
yours and don’t worry about them.—J.O’C. 


30/30 and .250/3000 | 


Question: Please give me some comparative 
ballistics figures on the .30/30 and the .250/3000 
as deer rifles —Clement E. Meunier, Vt. 


Answer: In rifles with fairly stiff barrels 
both the .30/30 and the .250/3000 are surprising- 
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The best protection 
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dealer's. 

MADE FROM 
ou PONT LEFT 
FABRILITE No. 110 
Three-ply 
construc- 
tiem ias 
light, tough 
duPont FAB- 


RILITE cover- 
ing, felt pad 
cushioning, 
and oil-treat- 
ed cotton flan- 
nel lining. Half- 
zipper opening. 
$3.98 

No. 210—Same as 


110 except for scope 
mounted rifles. $4.98 


RIGHT ...No. 150 


Beautiful, durable 
duPont alligator FAB- 
RILITE covering... 
FULL ZIPPER opening. 
Soft, thick, oil-treat- 
ed chamois cotton 
lining. Protective 
leather cup muzzle 
and snap-accessible* 
sling. $8.95 
No. 250—Same as 150 


except for scope mount- 
ed rifles. $10.50 


The Schoellkopf Co. 


806 Jackson St. 
DALLAS, TEXAS 


*Patent Pending 
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THE WORLD'S LARGEST DECOY MAKERS 
HAVE WORLD'S FINEST DECOYS AT 


WORLD'S LOWEST PRICES 


“Yet, 
= 





FULL MONEY-BACK 
GUARANTEE 
LOW ECONOMICAL 
WHOLESALE PRICES 


TENITE PLASTIC DECOYS $15.00 AND $23.75 DOZ. 





1. DESIGN. Unconditionally GUARANTEED superior to all 
other plastic decoys selling as high as $40.00 per dozen. 
Only plastic decoy made that won National Decoy Contest. 
2. DURABILITY. GUARANTEED tougher than any other plas- 


tic decoy, regardless of price. Will last a lifetime. Will outlast 
the old cedar decoys. Shed shot at 40 yards, Lightweight 
Dull painted. Balanced. Keel equipped, Can’t tip. Assorted 


straight and turned heads. Hundreds of thousands in use, 
LIFE SIZE IN MALLARD ONLY $15.00 PER DOZEN 7 
PREPAID. SAMPLE DECOY $1.75 POSTPAID. SLIGHTLY 
LARGER THN LIFE SIZE IN MALLARD, BLACK MAL- 
LARD, PINTAIL, BLUEBILL, REDHEAD, CANVASSBACK. 
$23.75 PER DOZEN, NOT PREPAID. SAMPLE DECOY 
$2.25 POSTPAID. 


FULL BODIED GOOSE FIELD DECOY $18.00 DOZ. 


1. DESIGN. Money-back GUARANTEE that these are superior 
to all other goose field decoys selling as high as $75.00 
a dozen. Larger than life size, Heads detachabie. Bodies 
nest for easy carrying. Easy to carry 2 dozen. All details 
molded in, 


2. DURABILITY. Molded 
strength = of 





under tremendous pressure to 
plywood, Plastic impregnated. 








Absolutely waterproof Will support the 

weight of an average man. Will last a lifetime. 

3. PRICE, Inferior decoys are selling for much 
more... compare them. 

OO as, than life size full 


Large 

bodied field goose decoyscom- 

plete with steel legs $18.00 

dozen, not prepaid. Sample 

$2.25 Postpaid. Available 

3 in Canadian Honker, Snow, 
i Blue or White fronted goose. 


FOLDING GOOSE FIELD DECOY $14.00 DOZ 





1. DESIGN. Money back if 

these are not the most 

durable lifelike decoys of 

their type available. Full 

life size feeding and up- 

right heads. Reproduced 

from photos of geese. = 
Sides spread for full | 
bodied effects, 





2. DURABILITY. Every feather exactly reproduced on tough 
waterproof tiber board. Life size in Canadian Honker only. 
Complete with steel legs, $14.00 per dozen, not prepaid. 
Sample $1.50 Postpaid. 


GOOSE WATER DECOYS $1.45 TO $3.00 EACH 


Write today for free catalog containing 30 different 
goose and duck decoys and thousands of items for 
duck, goose, crow, deer, rabbit, for, and African 
and Alaskan hunters, Address Dept. DH1 

World's Largest Makers of Quality 


De nd Game Calls 
SINCE 1693 





* WASECA MIN 


POWER /9s"sinces 








246 Times stronger than binoculars used officially by 


the U. S. Armed Forces. WHISPER WEIGHT—7!2 
ounces. Easy to hold—Easy to focus. Ideal for indoor, 
outdoor sports, vacationing, trips, long 
distance spotting. Pocket size 
measures only 64” 
closed, 134%” open. 













NOT A 
CHEAPLY 
MADE TOY TELE- 
SCOPE. But an all metal, 
precision machined (threaded fit- 
tings throughout) precision ground, 
achromatic telescope that invites comparison. 

Bears the famous UNITED ‘‘Seal of Quality’’ because 
they are UNI-COATED, assuring buyers that an appli- 
cation of magnesium fluoride has been applied to the 
interior sides of the VITAL front Achromatic and rear 
Ocular lenses so users can view distant objects (even 
those miles away) clearer. brighter and in sharper de- 
tail than ever before. Made in American occupied 
Japan where skilled German optical craftsmen tutored 
local optical workmen in advanced techniques. It ex- 
plains why the quality is so high and the price so low. 
UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED. Try for 30 days. 
If not absolutely satisfied return for 


ly accurate cartridges. But the .30/30 is usually 
shot in a light, lever-action carbine, so the 
-250/3000 will shoot smaller average groups 
than the .30/30. 

The 100-gr. .250/3000 bullet has a muzzle ve- 
locity of 2,810 foot seconds and muzzle energy 


| of 1,755 foot pounds; energy remaining at 200 


yd. is 1,055. The 170-gr. .30/30 bullet has muz- 
zle velocity of 2,200, muzzle energy of 1,830; en- 
ergy at 200 yd. is 1,065. 

Having killed a number of deer with each cali- 
ber, it’s my feeling that on light animals like 
deer the .250/3000 will give a higher percentage 
of one-shot kills than the .30/30. But in the 
hands of a good rifleman who can keep his bul- 
lets in the chest cavity, either is entirely ade- 
quate.—J.O’C. 


Skeet Helps Gunners 


Question: My problem is that I miss too 
many pheasants and rabbits with my 12 gauge 
pump shotgun equipped with a Poly-Choke. I’m 


| 26 years old, 5 ft. 6 in. tall, and have short 


arms for this type of gun. It has 27-in. barrels, 


| and I’ve used it for eight years. 


| bother me. 


I have patterned it with different shells and 
various chokes and all seem to be satisfactory. 
I prefer the high-velocity ammunition with No. 
7% shot, choke from improved-cylinder to No. 5 
setting. I have tried opening the choke but 
then game goes up beyond its range, and if I 
tighten the pattern the game goes up close and 
I miss again. Most of my kills are made with 
improved-cylinder to modified settings. 

I’m not afraid of the gun and recoil doesn’t 
I do not flinch, as far as I know. I 


| shoot with both eyes open. 


| is hard to hit. 


an immediate unquestioned refund $g-95 Tax Free | 


of your money. Introductory price 
Cash orders postpaid. C.O.D.’s include $2.00 deposit. 


UNITED BINOCULAR CO.,9043 S, Western Ave.,Dept.ARF-901, Chicago,20 








PROTECT YOUR GUNS WITH 
NEW QUICK-DRAW 


GUN COVERS 








MODEL VFZ..™ 
Duran Plastic cover, 
thick gun’ fleece 
lining, full length zipper. 40” to 52” 
lengths. Sizes and designs for all guns. 

ASK YOUR DEALER OR GUNSHOP 


FOND DU LAC, WISCONSIN cenccecmenmnmnmmns 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


In analyzing my shooting, I come to these 
possible reasons for my misses: 1. I shoot too 
fast and probably don’t cheek the stock properly. 
So the muzzle points upward and I overshoot 
everything. Would a cheek pad help? 2. I think 
the gun is too straight and lacks enough drop. 
My brother’s double has more drop and it seems 
to point more naturally. So does his single. 3. 
The stock is probably a bit too long.—Robert 
Smith, Pa. 


Answer: I think your basic trouble is not 
gun fit but the fact that yoware not a very good 
shotgun shot. Neither a pheasant nor a rabbit 
A pheasant that gets up in the 


open within 35 yd. should be hit three out of 
four times by a good shot—even nine out of 10 
times. 

You probably have analyzed your problem 
well. You do not mount your gun properly. You 
shoot with your head up and see too much bar- 
rel, thus shooting over your target. That’s a 
very, very common fault. 

Far and away the best way to learn to handle 
a scattergun is to do some skeet shooting under 
the supervision of a good coach. You learn to 
mount your gun properly, to keep your head 
down, to put your gun to your face rather than 
your face to your gun. I’d done field shooting 
for many years when I started shooting skeet 
in my late 30’s. I was a pretty good field shot 
but I believe skeet shooting has improved my 
field work 100 percent.—J.O’C. 


Greek Elephant Killer 


Question: A friend of mine has a rifle marked 
*¥Y¥ :1903/14” and “Steyr, 1914.” Is ammunition 
available for it in this country? What sort of 
game could it be used on effectively? —Lionel 
Comport, Calif. 


Answer: Your pal has a Greek military 
Mannlicher-Schoenauer, which takes the regular 
6.5 mm. Mannlicher-Schoenauer cartridge. It’s 
no longer loaded in the U.S., but firms like 
Stoeger Arms Co., 507 Fifth Ave., and Aber- 
crombie & Fitch, Madison Ave. and 45th St., 
both New York City, can supply ammunition 
loaded in Canada or England. The 6.5 M-S, be- 
cause of the great sectional density of its 160- 
gr. bullet, has been used on the world’s largest 
game, including African buffaloes and elephants. 
—J.O’C. 


Radom Swift 


Question: My .220 Swift rifle has been called 
a Model 70 Winchester but its action bears the 
markings ‘‘F.B. Radom (1938)”” and an eagle. 
All parts have the same serial number. 

What scope would you recommend for this 
rifle? Is it large enough for deer?—Edward 
De Simone, N. Y 


Answer: That’s a Polish Mauser action made 
at the Radom arsenal in 1938, and it’s practically 





What’s the Law on This? 





by RENZO DEE BOWERS 


law forbidding spotlight hunting stipulated that violators be 
fined and that any equipment they used in their illegal 
hunting be confiscated. Officers caught one spotlighter hunting 


in his car, and they seized it. 


But it wasn’t completely paid 


for, since he’d been buying it on time payments. 


What happened to the car? 


(Answers on page 110) . 
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identical with the German Model 98. Possibly 
what you have is a Radom action fitted to a 
Winchester Model 70 barrel that has been cut 
off, rethreaded, and rechambered. 

If the custom work has been well done you 
should have a good varmint rifle there. But the 
Swift is strictly a varmint rifle—not a deer rifle, 
although it has killed deer. Its bullets are so 
light and fast they are easily turned by twigs 
and brush, and are no good for woods hunting. 
Because of their great speed they are also some- 
what erratic in their effect on game. 

For varmint shooting, I’d have a good 10X 
varmint scope installed, such as those made by 
Unertl or Lyman. Another good bet would be a 
hunting-type scope like the Stith 6X Bear Cub, 
Weaver K-6, K-8, or K-10, or Unertl 6X Condor. 
—J.0’C. 


Old .303 Savage 


Question: Forty years ago all the gun cata- 
logues featured the .303 Savage rifle, and I re- 
member reading about it in Outdoor Life around 
1910 or 1911. What’s happened to it? It’s sel- 
dom mentioned anymore, and I thought it was 
as good or better than the .30/30.—William H. 
Hill, Wis. 


Answer: The .303 Savage belongs in the 
.30/30 class of cartridges and in killing power 
it is very similar to the .30/30. It uses a heavier 
bullet—190 gr. at a muzzle velocity of 1,960 foot 
seconds as against the .30/30’s 170-gr. at 2,200. 
The .303 ordinarily gives deeper penetration, so 
many have felt it was superior to the .30/30 on 
larger game. I rather doubt there is much dif- 
ference between them. 

Savage no longer makes Model 99 rifles for 
the .303 Savage because it was a much less 
popular caliber than the .300 Savage or the 
.250/3000. The trend is toward higher velocity 
and more power.—J.O’C. 


Fit of Shotgun Stock 


Question: How do you test a shotgun stock 
for fit? A friend says you put the butt in the 
crook of your elbow, with the gun vertical, and 
if your trigger finger hooks the trigger at the 
second joint the gun fits. Is that true?——Bob 
Quigley, Idaho. 


Answer: I don’t think much of that method. 
A stock fits you when it is short enough so it 
won’t catch on your clothing as you mount it, 
and long enough to keep your thumb away from 
your nose as the gun recoils. The comb should 
be high enough so that you look right down the 
barrel when your cheek is pressed hard against 
the comb. In the field you won’t press your 
cheek hard against it, and you’ll see the barrel 
foreshortened and the bird above it. That’s the 
way to shoot, because you get a full view of the 
bird. 

A man from 5 ft. 8 in. to 5 ft. 10 in. is pretty 
well fitted with a length of pull (from the mid- 
dle of the trigger to the middle of the buttplate) 
of about 14 in. A man 6 ft. or 6 ft. 1 in. will 
need about 14% in., and a very tall man about 
14% in. 

Duck guns should have less length of pull be- 
cause the duck hunter is usually pretty well 
bundled up.—J.O’C. 


Excessive Load 


Question: I’m only a beginner at handloading 
and already I have a problem. You said recent- 
ly that a widely used load in the .270 is 57 or 
57.5 gr. of No. 4350 powder, giving a 130-gr. bul- 
let a factory velocity of 3,140 foot seconds. 

But the Ideal and Belding & Mull handbooks 
both state that 60 gr. of No. 4350 give the 130-gr. 
bullet only 3,050 foot seconds.—J. Mortimer, Pa. 


Answer: That 60-gr. load of No. 4350 is too 
hot and should never have appeared in a loading 
manual. I called attention to it in a review I 
wrote on the Ideal Handbook when the current 
edition appeared. 

I recently checked a 57-gr. load with the 
130-gr. bullet on an electronic chronograph, and 
got a muzzle velocity of approximately 3,140 
foot seconds in two rifles. 

A charge of 58 gr. with the 130-gr. bullet pro- 
duces pressures well above the accepted stand- 
ard. Velocity must be quite high, because 60 gr. 
of the much slower-burning No. 4831 moves the 
130-gr. bullet at more than 3,200. I’d call 60 gr. 
of No. 4350 an excessive load with the 130-gr. 
270 bullet, and I’ve been calling it that for 
years. —J.0’C. 





take along a 
Hi-Standard 


The perfect companion for woods or 
trail, for plinking, for varmint 
shooting, the light weight, low cost 
SPORT-KING is the finest .22 caliber 
automatic pistol you can own. 
Traditional Hi-Standard features of 
perfect balance, comfortable grip, 
crisp trigger pull, accuracy. 






WRITE for free folder describing the complete 
line of Hi-Standard .22 pistols .. . SPORT-KING 
... FIELD-KING .., SUPERMATIC .. . OLYMPIC 


THE High Standard manuracturing co. 


HAMDEN, CONNECTICUT 


BE A RANGER! For information on how to be an NRA Ranger, how to get a free shoot- 
ing emblem, how to start a Ranger Rifle Club. . . and for 10 official Ranger targets .. . 
write: Sportsmen’s Service Bureau, Dept. HS., 343 Lexington Ave., New York 16, N. Y, 
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FOOLPROOF 
RECEIVER SIGHT 


Enjoy the world’s finest 
sight. Fine micrometer 


“QUICK CONVERTIBLE” 
OFFSET MOUNT 














adjustments extreme ri- 
gidity, positive locking. 
Now available in 23 
models including the 
760 Remington. $9.00. 
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GUN SIGHT 
COMPANY 


POWer-pac 


SHOT CONTROL 


WILLIAMS 


7208 LAPEER ROAD 
DAVISON 3, MICHIGAN 















MORE KILLS...LESS RECOIL...NO BLAST 
Perfect patterns... more killing power cuts 
recoil to minimum and eliminates discomforting 
muzzle blast...complete with short, medium, 
long range tubes, case and wrench $18.50 













Now airplane makers and 
fine tool manufacturers 
say it is the only sure 
answer to rust problems. | 








Write for FREE Folder... or see your dealer 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 















A card will bring test 
1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif sample. Ry 
Address: FIENDOIL, 12LST.S.6.8 PR 
WASHINGTON, D.C. son VENT! vE 
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FACTORY TO YOU 


AND. WHATS MORE... THE 
BEST BRAND 


IN AMERICA 


a 
ver BE SURE of quaurr/’ 
You‘re safe when you order by mail from E£uae% BAUER, 





Seattle, maker of world-famous ““BLIZZARD PROOF’’ 
Down-insulated Clothing and Sleeping Robes. 24 styles: 
singles, twins, small, medium, large; priced from: 100% 
New Down $3459, Sanified re-used Down $2959, Wool 
$1550, Kapok $1059, For positive proof of superiority 
we refer you to any Alaskan, forest ranger, big game 
guide or Arctic explorer. Baver-made Sleeping Robes and 
Down Garments are their first choice. 
Money Back Guarantee. 


vet FOR dines CATALOGUE oF @ 


ECTED BY U. S. PATENTS AND REGISTRATIONS 







* BAUER PRODUCTS AR 





. 
g MAME owewcceccceccscceccccese 


‘ 

' 

' 

‘ 

' 

' 

' 

‘ 

‘ 

’ 

' 

‘ 

‘ 

‘ 

' 

' 

' 

‘ 
seeesene 





Cal. .32 546 cai. 380 $48 


Modern design. Best materials. High accura- } 
cy. Grip safety plus usual manual safety; 
outside hammer; wide squ4re sights; smooth 
trigger pull; easy disassembly without tools. 
61%” overall; wt. 20 oz. blued; checkered grip. 
At your gun dealer or direct. 


a SORRY_SOLD OUT!! 


SORRY—SOLD OUT!! H 
_Eliton 1952 “Shooter's Bible” s 


AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT 
Reserve your copy NOW— 
of the NEW 1953 Edition “Shooter's 


Bible’ #44 combined with the NEW ‘‘Angler’s Bible’’ 
section. (Completely new from cover to cover) 


548 paces—*2.00 Postpaid Watch for delivery announcement 


STOEGER ARMS CORP. 






45-17 Pearson St. Long Island City 1,N. Y 
Sales and Showrooms 507 Fifth Ave. (at 42nd St.) N.Y. 








“WHITE LINE’ DELUXE 


PROGRESSIVE ACTION 


RECOIL ABSORBERS 





The real answer to your recoil problems. 
Quality clear through. 


$3 s 50 everywhere 
MERSHON COMPANY, 


Glendale, California 


INC. 














Squirrel, Duck, Crow, Goose 
$2.00 and $2.50 
PHILIP S. OLT 


Dept. 028 
Pekin Ilinois 
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THIS IS IT 


(continued from page 29) 


one night—a powdery fall that started 
to soften and settle as soon as the sun 
rose next morning. I decided to make 
one more trip out from my base camp 
and then start for home. 

A few miles from camp, down a small 
creek that ran into the Chickaloon, I had 
located earlier a big bench on the side of 
a meuntain, grown up with willow, 
quaking aspen, and cottonwood. There 
was plenty of moose food there, and an 
unusual concentration of moose. Short- 
ly before the snow came I had spotted 
one big bull with seven cows in his ha- 
rem. If they were still together I wanted 
pictures of them. I left camp right after 
breakfast and headed that way. 

On that trip, for the first time, I was 
carrying a Colt .38 Special double-action 
revolver, a Police Positive. Never before 
had I packed anything heavier than a 
.22 automatic—for picking off ptarmi- 
gan, grouse, and rabbits for the pot. 
But my wife, worried about bears, final- 
ly talked me into switching over to the 
.38. That was the best bill of goods I 
ever bought! I took good care of the 
handgun, carrying it in a shoulder hol- 
ster so it wouldn’t catch in the brush, 
and keeping it clean and dry. 

I followed the creek down toward the 
bench. When I was almost directly be- 
low it I started to climb, picking my way 
through open stands of spruce and birch 
as noiselessly as possible and keeping 
the wind in my face. 

I was within 300 feet of the bench 
when I saw the red squirrel feeding on 
cones in a thin patch of alder. Just for 
the heck of it I walked over and talked 
to him in an undertone until he set up 
an excited chattering. I realized after- 
ward that between us we made noise 
enough to reach the ears of the bear up 
on the bench. The squirrel’s scolding 
warned her that something out of the 
ordinary was going on. 

Her tracks told me—after the affair 
was over—that she had been traveling 
on a moose trail that followed the bench. 
Apparently, when I stopped to tease the 
squirrel, she turned downhill to investi- 
gate. 

I left the squirrel and went on, looking 
for the best going up the mountainside. 
Seventy yards ahead was a thick stand 
of young spruce, roughly circular and 
about 100 feet across. I’d have to go 
around it. I picked out a route along the 
lower edge and plodded up. 

I was twenty feet from the thicket 
when I heard a commotion on the far 
side. It sounded like a bull moose break- 
ing brush, and instantly I visualized a 
chance for pictures. I decided to set my 
camera up and get ready for him at close 
range if he came through the thicket 
toward me. 

I leaned forward to ease an arm out 
of my pack straps, and through the 
spruce I caught sight of a patch of 
brown thirty yards away. The moose? 
No, something about it wasn’t right. I 
crouched for a better look under the 
branches—and stared at a bear head 
that looked as big as a washtub! 

I took it all in in one quick glimpse, 
ears, muzzle, color. Then the head van- 





ished in the snow-hung growth and I 
heard brush crack—the noise of a heavy 
animal running straight at me. 

I got out of that packboard like an eel 
sliding through a greased chute, jerked 
off my gloves, and whipped the .38 from 
its holster. I swung the gun up just as 
the bear’s big brown head broke out of 
the brush four steps from me and halted 
there, seeming to float to a stop. 

I'll never know why she didn’t finish 
her charge, unless she had believed she 
was stalking a moose and jerked to a 
surprised halt when she found herself 
facing a man instead. Anyway, she 
gave me the chance I needed. 

She stood at the edge of the brush, so 
close I could have flipped a pebble into 
her face, acting as if she had lost track 
of me. She lifted her head and cocked 
it to one side, and her nose wrinkled as 
she tested the wind. 

I was reluctant to risk a shot from 
the handgun if I didn’t have to. It was 
no weapon for the job, and I didn’t want 
to shoot until I was sure she meant to 
come on. 


have been asked many times since 

whether I was scared. Put yourself 
in my shoes. The bear would have 
weighed not less than 700 pounds and 
She had trouble written all over her. 
And when I paced the distance later it 
was exactly eleven feet between her 
tracks and mine. You can bet your last 
dollar I was scared, and I’m not ashamed 
to admit it. But luckily I wasn’t rattled. 
I knew my only chance was to stand 
still and count on the .38 to do the job if 
it had to. Somehow I believed it would. 
Nevertheless, I recall the chill phrase 
“This is it!” ticking through my brain. 

It all happened a lot faster than I can 
set it down here, of course. After a sec- 
ond or two the bear lowered her head 
and I decided not to wait any longer. I 
was sure she had made up her mind to 
come for me, and with her head down 
I had a chance to smash the 158-grain 
bullet flat against her skull, where it 
wouldn’t be likely to glance off and not 
ram through to her brain. 

At that range I couldn’t miss. I 
brought the gun down on her head as 
deliberately as if I had been shooting at 
a match target. The slug smacked about 
an inch to one side of center, and I saw 
blood fiy. She slumped like a boxer 
knocked half off his feet, and I felt 
pretty good—for a second or two. 

Then she straightened up and stood 
staring at me. I leveled the gun, wait- 
ing for her head to drop again. Instead 
she did the last thing in the world I ex- 
pected. She turned slowly and calmly, 
and walked back into the thicket, out 
of sight. 

I thought she moved as if she were a 
pretty sick bear, but I didn’t count too 
much on it. For maybe a minute I 
heard nothing more. I waited, tense and 
ready, expecting her to come at me 
again from any one of a dozen places 
Then, at the far side of the spruce 
clump, hell broke loose. 

She let go a series of roaring baw!s 
that were enough to turn a man’s hair 
white. There was a scuffle, then all of 4 
sudden I heard a cub squall. That was 
my first inkling that there were cubs in 














the a4 
It e3 
meal 
wasrI 
reall 
Tl 
The 
spru 
abou 
a tal 
way 
have 
trun] 
climt 
All t 
it, m 
had f 
to re 
He 
but ‘i 
old le 
lights 
the ri 
was | 
sidlin 
self, 
tryin; 
thick 


‘he 
fc 
hear 
She a 
feet a 
at the 
Her 
good | 
down 
let th 
flinch 
saggil 
was tl 
hurt. 
and a 
togeth 
came 
I he 
minut 
watch 
step. - 
expect 
feet ix 
stead 
me a f 
Whe 
she ga 
Her he 
I knev 
just be 
of reac 
fair. I 
risk w 
kill he 
single 
If sh 
me, if 
tated, 
She we 
I was { 
her ski 
the bre 
rarily. 
move @é 
and I ¢ 
me aft 
didn’t } 
Back 
slow ly 
reachec 
argume 
and sq 








tO 


C- 


Lin 


ot 


od 
Lit - 
ad 
eX- 
ly, 
out 


ea 
too 
| 
na 
me 
-eS 


uce 


ws 
air 
of a 
vas 
5 1n 








the act, and it wasn’t a pleasant thought. 
It explained a lot of things and it also 
meant, almost certainly, that the show 
wasn’t over. I could count on her to be 
really vindictive now! 

I looked around desperately for a tree. 
The best I could locate was a dead 
spruce, standing by itself in the open 
about twenty feet to my left. But it had 
a tangle of bleached branches all the 
way to the ground and I saw that I'd 
have to claw my way into it to reach the 
trunk. It wasn’t a tree a man could 
climb in a hurry, even in desperation. 
All the same, I started to edge toward 
it, moving very carefully. If the bear 
had forgotten where I was I didn’t want 
to remind her. : 

Her fight with the cubs didn’t last lon 
but it was nasty while it lasted. The 
old lady seemed to be cuffing the day- 
lights out of her whole family. When 
the racket stopped, I felt pretty sure she 
was coming back after me. I stopped 
sidling toward the tree and braced my- 
self, with the Colt cocked and ready, 
trying to watch the entire edge of the 
thicket at one time. 


‘he did exactly what she had done be- 
fore, except that this time I didn’t 
hear her coming through the brush. 
She appeared without warning, twenty 
feet away, and again she slid to a stop 
at the edge of the thicket. 

Her head was lowered, giving me a 
good target, and I didn’t wait. I leveled 
down on her and heard my second bul- 
let thud against her skull. Again she 
flinched and humped from the impact, 
sagging without going off her feet. That 
was the only sign she gave that she was 
hurt. She didn’t bawl or slap at herself, 
and almost instantly she pulled herself 
together, stepped out of the brush, and 
came on at a rolling walk. 

I hope I never live through another 
minute like that one, as I stood and 
watched her lumber toward me, step by 
step. I held the cocked Colt on her head, 
expecting her to come those last few 
feet in a sudden roaring rush. But in- 
stead she veered slightly and went by 
me a few paces away. 

When she was directly in front of me 
she gave me the best target I had had. 
Her head was broadside to me then and 
I knew I could put a shot into her skull 
just below the ear. There was a chance 
of reaching the brain and ending the af- 
fair. It was a tempting gamble but the 
risk was pretty terrible. If I failed to 
kill her outright she’d be on me in a 
single lunge. 

If she had swung her head to look at 
me, if she had stopped or even hesi- 
tated, I'd have shot. But she didn’t. 
She walked on as if she no longer knew 
I was there. My two shots, driven into 
her skull without actually penetrating 
the brain, must have dazed her tempo- 
rarily. Save for my gun arm I didn’t 
move a muscle while she was in sight, 
and I can only suppose that she passed 
me after that second shot because she 
didn't know where I was. 

Back in the thicket again, she circled 
slowly toward the cubs. When she 
reached them there was another brief 
argument, with bawling and slapping 
and squalling. And now for the first 
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“HOW TO CHOOSE A MOUNT” 


accuracy the envy of your friends. 


No cost or obligation. 





NAME 


WANT THE EYE OF AN EXPERT 
BEHIND EVERY SHOT YOU FIRE? 


Stith Scopes will send you two free folders: 
“IT PAYS TO OWN A STITH SCOPE” 


Two free folders, loaded with pictures and infor- 
mation. Whatever game you hunt, you'll find 
here the scope sight equipment to make your 


The coupon below is easy to fill out. Do it now. 
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FOR SHOT PATTERNS THAT K |] | 


Write for free booklet, 
“Hand Book of Accurate 
Shotgun Shooting”. 


e.. HOa 


Cutts Compensator 





, ... and be sure of 
the pattern you're getting 


Scattered shot patterns might cripple your 
game, but it takes the uniform dependable 
patterns of a Cutts Compensator to consist- 
ently kill game. 

There’s a Comp Tube for every kind of shot- 
gun shooting. Easily interchanged choke 
tubes are precision-built like smooth new 
barrels, made for the game you're after. 
Having a Cutts Compensator is like owning 
several custom shotguns for all types of 
shooting . . . ata price you can afford. 








Git SINGLE ACTION 













“PEACEMAKER” 

AUTHENTIC REPRODUCTION ¢ 95 
Looks And Feels Just Like 
REAL SINGLE ACTION ARMY PEACEMAKEK 
1S FULL GUN SIZE AND HAS STEER HEAD GRIPS 
1S COMPOSED OF PLASTIC AND METAL PARTS 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 

Send 50c for Picture Catalog of One Hundred & Fifty 

Genume COLT PEACEMAKERS - 
MY HUNTER, dep. 23, 5606 W IRD STREET. LOS ANGELES 36, CALIFORNIA 


RE-BLUES PERFECTLY 


New, better formula. Beautiful 
job, even on guns blued with 
acid-boiled process, caustic soda 
or parkerized. Guns look new 
again. Removes grease, penetrates 
rust, leaves a satin blue-black finish. 
Takes minutes, not hours. $1.00 

BLUE Kit includes 4-oz. bottle Gun Blue, 
cotton, crocus cloth, steel wool. Ask 
dealer or write for folder. 


C. S. VAN GORDEN & SON Psi" 
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Bete Sights 


£O® 


BETTER SHOTS 


For faster, more accurate sighting 
equip with a combination of 


MARBLES SIGHTS 





Sheard ‘*Gold’’ 
go i ht 


& 


Standard 
Front Sight 
$1.25 








Flat Top Rear. Price $2.00 


fot —Ep 


Semi-Buckhorn Rear 
Price $2.00 























No. 69 
Flat Top 
op tg 
eaf. 
Mone, $2.00 


Rear Sight, 
with automatic 
spring joint. 

Can be locked 
down. With 2 
discs. Price $6.00. 
Ai your dealer, or 
write for Catalog 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 
571 Deltadve. Gladstone, Mich. 


PACHMAYR 
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\ 


FIELD...SKEET... TRAP MODELS—2 Sizes...3 Colors 


Unconditionally guaranteed for the life of the 
gun... will not harden or soften . . . scientifi- 
cally designed for greatest shooting comfort 

.. at your gun store or order direct . . . $3.25 





PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 





1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif 









e FIREARMS e 


Beretta 22 Cal. Auto 10 shot Bantamweight 6” long 41.95 
Smith & Wesson Terrier 38 cal. 2” BBL, blue... 58.00 
Colt Detective Special, 38 Spec. 2” BBL, biue.. 65.00 
Colt ‘‘Commander'’ L.W. 9m/m, 38 Super, 45 Gov't. 65.00 
Smith & Wesson Mil. & Police, 38 Spec. 2,4,5” Bbi. 62.00 
S & W ‘‘Masterpiece’’ 22 cal. Target, 4 or 6” BBL. 71.50 
Savage Rifles, Model 99 Lever, 250 or 300 cal. 109.00 


Winchester Model 70. All Calibers.... . 120.95 
Winchester Model 94 Carbine, 30/30 or 32 ‘spec. 69.00 
Martin Sporting Carbine, 30/30 or 32 Special 65.00 


List of Guns, Foreign 
Ammo., Parts for Enfield, 


@ FREE Carbine, .45 S&W & Colt. 


HUDSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 











S-8 Perfect 
SQUIRREL CALL 
= AT YOUR DEALERS $3.50 


PHILIP S$. OLT 
Dept. 028 


Pekin, Illinois 





Malayan THROWING DAGGER 
BALANCED TO STICK! “ys. 


This MALAYAN FIGHTING KNIFE 
is used for self-defense, killing 
game, target skill Powerful, 
silent, accurate weapon 
Splits 1” 
ot 30 ft. 


boar 


duty 10” knife 


bargain. Limited quantity. At dealers or se end $1.98 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





L-S2 Warren St., New York 7, N.Y. 




















Fun, 
Thrills, 
Excitement ! 
Indoors— outdoors 
learn this Sport! Easy 

to throw accurately with our | 
clear instructions. Beautiful, heavy- 
Tempered steel. Tough, 
rawhide-bound handle. Rare souvenir. unusval 


WHOLESALE IMPORT CO. Dept. T, 604 Marengo, Alhambra, Calif. 





time, crouched almost on my belly in 
the snow, I got a look at her family, 
which consisted of three good-size cubs. 

I still did not dare to try getting into 
the tree. But after a minute the four 
bears started to move off up the moun- 
tain. They went very slowly. The old 
girl was having a hard time and the 
cubs were running around her in cir- 
cles, puzzled and alarmed. When they 
got far enough away for me to move 
without attracting attention, I inched 
cautiously over to the tree and wormed 
my way in among the branches. And 
once I had the trunk in my hands it 
would have hustled a squirrel to keep 
out of my way! 

Now I felt better. Beyond the spruce 
thicket the old bear was laboring a step 
at a time up the steep, snowy slope, 
with the three cubs in frantic attend- 
ance. I could see blood in the trail be- 
hind her, and she didn’t look around or 
pay any more attention to me. I was 
ready at last to finish her off and end 
the whole affair. 

She was about twenty-five yards off 
and her broad back was an easy target. 
I squirmed into a comfortable position 
in a fork, laid the Colt across a branch, 
and let her have it between the shoul- 
ders. She spun half around, fell over 
backward, and rolled all the way to the 
foot of the slope. 

That was a jubilant half minute. I 
had broken her back, killed a brownie 
with a handgun. Or soI thought. But I 
didn’t think so for long. She picked 
herself up and started to climb again, 
working painfully up the mountain 
toward the bench. 

I had the gun cocked and the sights 
lined on her once more, when it occurred 
to me that I was throwing away a lot 
of ammunition considering my limited 
supply. A quick mental inventory told 
me I had nine shells left. 

I was forty miles from home and—I 
now realized—in bear country. I might 
need those nine shells badly before I got 
back to the cabin on Kenai Lake. I was 
sure the bear would die anyway, so I 
decided I couldn’t afford another shot. 
But I’m still half sorry I made that 
decision. 


I stayed in the tree for half an hour. 
| after the four bears had disappeared up 


on the bench. Then I climbed down, 
looked over the tracks and blood sign, 
and started after them. Probably it 
wasn’t very smart to trail that wounded 
brownie, but I still felt certain she was 
fatally wounded, and the more I thought 
about it the more I wanted her pelt to 
remember her by. It was a beauty. 


took plenty of time. I went up on 

knolls to get a look at the trail ahead 
and I even climbed trees to scout out 
the country and make sure I wasn’t 
walking into an ambush. I followed the 
bears for a mile and a half, taking most 
of the afternoon to do it. Then I realized 
I had just about time enough to get 
back to my base camp before dark, so 
I gave up. 

I was confident the bear would die in 
the night. The snow was settling and 
going fast, but there was enough left 
the next morning for tracking, so I left 
camp at daylight and went back to pick 











up her trail. It showed less and less 
blood sign and I was down finally to a 
small clot here and there on the snow 
or leaves. 

I stayed on the track until noon, fol- 
lowing it another mile. By that time 
the snow was gone, and when the trail 
led down into an alder patch I gave up. 
I still believed she was dead and I still 
wanted her pelt, but not badly enough 
to follow her into the alders with a Colt! 

Looking back on it, I’m not so sure 
she died after all. The clotted skeins of 
blood were few and far between where 
I lost the track at the edge of the alder 
patch. I hadn't damaged her brain or 
she couldn’t have traveled that far. As 
for the shot that hit her in the back, 
I doubt it amounted to more than a 
deep flesh wound. The best guess, it 





he stirring ad- 
venture relat- 
ed by Cecil Rhode 
in ““Pnis te Et”’ 
stemmed directly 
from his work asa 
professional wild- 
life photographer 
in Alaska—and 
came near ending 
his career. That 
career had its be- 
, ginnings back in 
1933. Up to that time Rhode had lived 
in Oregon, Kansas, and California, 
spending a great deal of his time in the 
outdoors. While prospecting for gold 
one summer in the Sierra Nevadas (and 
trout fishing on the side) he met an old 
sourdough, who described the glories of 
Alaska. Rhode decided to have a look at 
it, via a float trip on the Yukon River. 
He went, he saw-——-and he’s lived in 
Alaska ever since. He makes his head- 
quarters in a cabin near Moose Pass on 
the Kenai Peninsula. Using it as a base, 
he has hunted (with rifle or camera) all 
the big game of the north except the 
polar bear. 








seems likely, is that she had nothing 
worse than a bad headache for a week 
or two. 

There are a lot of unsolved riddles 
about the whole affair. Did the bear no- 
tice me in the first place because of the 
commotion the squirrel made? Did she 
come after me because she was hunting, 
or because she resented my presence 
near her cubs—-or just because she was 
looking for trouble? And having found 
me, when she broke out of the brush 
twice, why didn’t she keep coming and 
finish what she had started? And final- 
ly, when I hammered those two ineffec- 
tive shots into her head, what kept her 
from doing what a wounded brownie is 
supposed to do? 

I'll never know the answers, of course. 
And nobody among the Alaska guides 
and hunters of my acquaintance claims 
to know them. But a neighbor of mine 
on Kenai Lake made one _ statement 
when I got home that I accepted at 
face value. 

“You just weren't born to be killed by 
a brown bear,” he said. “Or if you were, 
the day ain’t arrived yet!” THE END 
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ow flat does Bliss Titus’s .270/.300 
H shoot in comparison with the 
standard .270? Roy Dunlap, the Tucson, 
Ariz., gunsmith, has been running some 
tests to find out. In the .270/.300 (which 
uses a .300 Savage case necked down to 
.270) he used 40 gr. of No. 4064 powder 
behind a 100-gr. bullet, and 39 gr. be- 
hind a 130-gr. bullet. He -shot factory 
loads in the .270. 

Pressures were mild and extraction 
easy in the .270/.300 handloads, he re- 
ports. 

With the .270/.300 sighted in for 200 
yd., the 100-gr. bullet dropped 614 in. at 
300, 22 in. at 400. The 130-gr. dropped 
20 in. at 400. The .270’s 130-gr. bullet 
dropped 7 in. at 300 yd. and 16 in. at 400. 

The 100-gr. bullet in the .270/.300 pro- 
duced minute-of-angle groups at all 
ranges; groups with the 130-gr. ran 
about 50 percent larger. 

Comment: The .270/.300 looks like a 
lovely long-range deer and antelope car- 
tridge for the lever-action fan, and one 
with possibilities for the bench-rest fan 
with a heavy barrel and bolt action. 


Excellent German Scopes 


mong the finest hunting scopes I’ve 
C\ ever laid my eyes on are the Supra 
models made in the American zone of 
Germany by Bernard Nickel and im- 
ported by the Continental Arms Corp., 
697 Fifth Ave., New York 22, N. Y. 
Sturdily made and optically brilliant, 
they are premium scopes in every re- 
spect. 

Bernard Nickel was formerly chief 
engineer of the famous Carl Zeiss Works 
at Jena, Germany—now in the Russian 
zone. At the conclusion of the war a 
U.S. Army rescue team brought him 
and some assistants out and he estab- 
lished a factory at Marburg, where he 
makes the Supra scopes and binoculars 
as well. 

Scopes imported by Continental are 
of 215, 4, and 6X. The 4’s and 6’s look 
very much like the old prewar Zeiss 
Scopes, the standard by which all others 
Were judged. The Supras have been 
hewly designed, however, and are some- 
What better optically than the prewar 
Zeiss scopes. Furthermore, they have 
adjustments for both windage and ele- 
vation, which American riflemen de- 
mand. The old Zeiss scopes, adjustable 
only for elevation, had to be used with 
4 Mount with a windage adjustment. 


RANGE... 





O'CONNOR 


The 215, 4, and 6 x 36 have tubes of 
light metal alloy, the 6 x 56 a steel tube. 
The 212 weighs 6% oz., the 4 x 81 and 
the 6 x 36 run 9 oz., the 6 x 56 is 14 oz. 

The Supras, which.come with quick- 
removable dust caps, have 14-minute 
adjustments. All optical surfaces are 
hard-coated. A. T. Tonkin, of Conti- 
nental, claims the glasses are water- 
proof, but I haven’t yet dunked the two 
samples. Tube diameter is 26 mm. or 
1.023 in.; field of view, 48 ft. at 100 yd. 
in the 214, 36 im the 4, and 30 in the 
6 x 56. Eye relief is 314 in. in the 4 
and 6. 

Definition of the 4X and 6 x 56 is 
superb. Optically the 6X is comparable 
with the beautiful Stith 6X Bear Cub, 
than which there’s nothing whicher, and 
the 4X rates with the Stith 4X Bear 
Cub and the Lyman Challenger. Curi- 
ously, the 4X Supra seems to magnify 
more than four times—about a 414. Its 
field is not quite so flat at the extreme 
edges as that of the Bear Cub, but the 
slightly higher power makes definition 
in the center seem slightly superior—at 
least to my eyes. 

For an all-round scope the 4X is tops. 
With the wide field it wouldn’t be bad 
for woods shooting; for running jack- 
rabbits or coyotes it is precisely what 
the doctor ordered. For varmint shoot- 
ing at from 200 to 225 yd. and for long- 
range big-game shooting, the big 6 x 56 
is made to order. 


Exceptional Guns? 


| pen now and then some gun lover 
writes me about a rifle which, he 
claims, shoots harder, flatter, and has 
more penetration than any other rifle of 
the same caliber. 

One chap some years ago said he had 
a .270 that shot right to point of aim 
at 100, 200, and 300 yd. He wanted to 
know why other .270’s wouldn’t do the 
Same. I think I hurt his feelings when 
I told him that it was impossible for his 
rifle to do it—that it defied all laws of 
ballistics. 

He felt so confident that he took the 
rifle to a well-known custom rifle maker 
to test. The musket, a Model 70 Win- 
chester, shot just like any other Model 
70 Winchester. What had fooled our 
boy was his shooting. His rifle was 
hitting at point of aim at about 200 yd. 
and he wasn’t holding well enough to 
realize his bullets were a bit high at 100 
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HUNTERS! Comfare these 
“BINOCULAR BUYS” 


JOIN DELIGHTED QWNERS EVERYWHERE 


.«. but don’t take our word for it. 
You be the judge. Try any model for 
30 Days at our risk, Unless you feel it 
equals—or out-performs—brands costing 
$100 MORE — Your money will be re- 
funded in full. Don’t wait until the 
“Hunting Rush.’’ Toke ample time to 
try and test. SELECT YOURS NOW! 
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“BUSHNELL sinocusars 


7 POWER 35MM 
ALL PURPOSE, America’s fa- 
vorite! Choice of leading 
hunters, sportsmen, experts in 
all fields. Extremely bright 
illumination, needle sharp 
definition, all internal lenses 
and prisms hard coated... 
5" high. Featherlight mag- 
nesium. World’s lightest 17 
oz. Field 375°. Center focus 
54.50* $58.50.* (Heavier aluminum 
COMPARE! model, coated, |.F. $45.50*) 


9 Power 35 MM same design, magnesium $58.50* 
8 POWER 30MM 


High power, compact size. Feather 
light magnesium body. Achro- 
matic lenses. Coated optics. 
Field: 410’. Size: 41/2"x 6". Wt. 
15 oz. Center focus, $47.50*. 
6 X 30 MM. Similar design to 
above, $39.50*. 

6 X 25 MM. Miracle pocket size 
‘““BROADFIELD’’, amazing 600’ 
field, $39.50*. Superb value. 








































$43.50* 


COMPARE! 


Renowned RANGEMASTER 
WORLD'S FINEST BINOC.- 
ULAR—bar none! Area of 
view — almost TWICE as 
much as any other 7 x 35! 
lets you see MORE—Faster 
— Clearer! All prisms... 
achromatic lenses hard 
coated. Field at 1000 yds. 
525’, Rel. Light Eff, 37. 
5” high, Wt. 29 oz._I.F. 
or C.F. Liberal terms, if 
desired. 






COMPARE! 

































FULL 7 POWER Palm. Pocket Model 
A real ‘‘handful of power,’’ small 
as a pack of cigarettes. New 
model, latest design. Superb pow- 
er, needie-sharp definition, com- 
pact, durable. Only 5 oz.! All 
internal Achromatic lenses and 
prisms hard coated 15mm obj. All 
models made in Japan for maxi- 
mum economy. 





$19.95* 


COMPARE! 
*Plus usual 20% Federal Tax 


30 DAY FREE TRIAL 
33 NEW MODELS... $17.95* UP 


es YOU— 
¥ BUSHNELL Give 
e i ife- 
i including @ Li 
ints of Protection | 
, pA Baty ero and — Plan 
Superiority 
° © Precte eee? Liberal Money Back 
Guarantee 
@ Testing, Approv 
G. 3. Optical La 
acts FREE On Request, 
y Purchase. 


ON 


To Select 


BINOCULARS 






al, & Warranty by 
boratory, In¢- 


Detailed F fue 
and With Eve 
ALERON REQUEST 





NAME OF LOCAL DE 


14 PAGE BOOK explains power, field 
coating, etc. — answers all questions 
Also COLORFUL CATALOG included. 


ess % 
FP ausnnei, Dept. L-48 Bushnell Bidg., Pasadena 1, Calif. 
() Send me free book and catalog | 


BR Rush Binocular Model. = at SH Postpaid* 
B Price incl. leather case, straps. 30 day return —. 











Encleced please fad $l. al 
8 Pius usual 20% Fed. Tax. (*$2 dep. on C.O.D.‘s, please) 
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Old Maine Hunting 
Shoes Rebuilt 


We call to your attention that 
leather is so high that throw- 
ing away a pair of used Maine 
Hunting Shoes is about the 
same as throwing away $8.00. 
Send them to us and we will 
attach our 1952 Hunting Rub- 
bers, waterproof tops, replace 
missing eyelets, make small re- 
pairs and supply new _ laces. 
Whole sizes only, 3 to 13, D, 


EE and FF widths. Price $5.85 
postpaid. West of Mississippi, 
add 25 cents. We cannot re- 
build old leather shoes or moc- 


casins. Write for catalog. 

L. L. Bean, Inc. 
102 Main St. 
Freeport, Maine 


Mfrs. Hunting and Camping 
Specialties 















POWERMASTER* poi 1 895 
HUNTING QO. 
CcCROSSBO Sire 





HOTO 
KILLS ALL BIG NORTH ACTUAL P 
AMERICAN GAME- 
DEER, BEAR 
ETC. 














POWERFUL 
SILENT 










New metal alloy 
reg.80 Ib. pull, 33” bow. 
Shoots arrows like bullets. Beauti- 
e erorteee fully finished 34” heavy duty hardwood stock. 

° Crafted to meet highest archery requirements. As 
large manufacturers we can mass produce this $45 
value crossbow for only $18.95. Precision trigger action, 
flat trajectory, pinpoint accuracy. Hunters knock down game 
at 200’. Cocks easily. Beginners shoot more accurately than 


extra shots at game. Adaptable for harpooning. Includes 3 
arrows, instructions, Extra arrows 60¢ ea. MONEY BACK IF 
NOT COMPLETELY SATISFIED. Send $18.95 in check, cash, 
or M.O. to TECHRITE CORP., Box B 12,South Pasadena, Calif. 
* Professional Model of National Crossbow Ass* n 


DEER ..9eL your 
HUNTERS Gicck/ —m 
with an “ALASKAN” = 
DEER CALL °:".\. 
Alaskan Deer Call lures bucks to you for SO y 
a pcre anne results with all species.“ my 

Like calls used by Alaskan Indians for hundreds of years. 


Sturdily built, easy-to-use. Complete instructions. Tried 
and proved as any over. Ask your dealer or ORDER BY MAIL! 












140 








<ALASKAN DEER CALL, Inc. 


RT. 2, BOX 544 © PORTLAND 10, OREGON 





OVER ONE same ; po IN STOCK 
SEND 50¢ FOR 


BIG NEW up-to-date PHOTO CATALOG #3 
| o1an€0 PHOTOS oF ait Guns + CommETE STOCK OF 
AMMO, PARTS, GRIPS. HOLSTERS ETC. 


Cotalog Price Deducted from First Purchase 


HY HUNTER ovo 2 5666 W. 3rd St. Los Angeles 36, Calif 































FORMULA 44-40 
F Instant Penetrating : 
s GUN BLUER 
* Recommended by oll who use it, 
ie ee won't harm old blue, won't rub 
PL ped > off. Seconds to opply. Sure cure 
for “tired Inoking™ guns. Best cold 
& bluer you've used or dowble your 
, money beck! 


Dito acei tat Per 


ICH ARMS 
MAMARONECK “uy 
es St ae 


We also buy used guns, every kin a, ust aeouriee & price 
—25c brings interesting bargain gun lists throughout year. 














Fix It Yourself 


Save yourself a lot of ex- 
pense by doing your own odd 
repair jobs. Get this new edi- 
tion of a famous book, showing 
with diagrams and directions, 
how to fix and repair furni- 
ture, electric outlets, windows, 
doors, leaky pipes, floor boards, 
chimneys, boilers, weather 
proofing, painting and hundreds of other con- 
struction and repair jobs. Picture diagrams show 
how each job is done. Full cloth bound DeLuxe 
edition—256 pages—only $1.49! 





OUTDOOR LIFE—Dept. 852 
New York 10, N. Y. 


353 Fourth Ave. 
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yd. and around 7 in. low at 300. They 
seemed to be hitting where he thought 
he was holding, but he wasn’t holding 
where he thought he was. 

A rancher once told me he had a 
.30/30 that “held up” to 300 yd. and that 
if you took a pop at a buck deer at that 
distance, you simply put the front bead 
on him and touched her off. When I 
hooted at the idea he offered to let me 
shoot the gun. I lined up on a white 
rock about 300 yd. across the canyon, 
and I’ll be darned if I didn’t hit it. An- 
swer was, of course, that the bullets 
were about a foot high at 150 yd. 

An enthusiastic gunsmith I talked to 
not long ago had designed a .30 caliber 
cartridge on a shortened and blown-out 
.300 Magnum case. He claimed his cre- 
ation shot so flat the bullet rose only 1 
in. above line of sight at 100 yd. and 
dropped only 1 in. at 300 yd. I told him 
that if that were correct he had a 
muzzle velocity of around 10,000 foot 
seconds. He said he probably had. 

A pal of mine had a remarkable .30 
Newton which, with a pet handload, 
was supposed to be terrific. With a 180- 


| gr. bullet he estimated the muzzle ve- 


locity at around 3,200 foot seconds. I 
sent five of his loads to one of the big 


| loading companies—and discovered that 
professional archers, Silent, this powerful weapon permits | 


he was actually getting an instrumental 
velocity of around 2,650-—-about that of 
the standard factory load in the .30/06 
with a bullet of the same weight. 

Now and then we hear of a shotgun 
that will drive pellets deeper into a 
Roars-Sawbuck catalogue than will any 
other. On this, the head of the ballistics 
department of one of the big outfits 
writes: 

“The penetration of a bullet or shot 
charge is dependent on its ballistic co- 
efficient and muzzle velocity. Within the 
normal variation of manufacturing tol- 
erances the velocity will vary only 
slightly, even between guns of different 
manufacture. Therefore we do not ex- 
pect, nor do we find, large differences in 
penetrating power in guns having es- 
sentially the same bore dimensions and 
barrel length. With a shotgun, for all 
practical shooting purposes, pattern 
density and distribution are far more 
important than penetration. With the 
same barrel conditions we obtain ap- 
proximately equal velocities and there- 
fore little difference in hitting power.” 

For the nontechnical man, the “hard 
shooting”’’ shotgun is the one he hits and 
kills with—and often he does just that 
with a gun bored modified or improved 
cylinder, catching the bird near the cen- 
ter of its relatively big pattern. Since 
the full choke has a smaller pattern, 
only its edge is likely to connect—and 
merely wound the bird. 


Ten-Yard Patterning 


en Richards, who makes the 
K Shooting-Master variable-choke 
device at Gardner, Mass., has 
worked out a method of shooting shot- 
gun patterns at 10 yd. to get the same 
data produced by shooting at the stand- 
ard 40 yd. 
You set up a piece of paper about 20 
in. square, 10 yd. from muzzle of the 





gun. Then you shoot a pattern on it. 


(Better yet, a series of patterns to get 
an average.) Next, draw a circle that 
will just enclose the pattern, disregard- 
ing flyers. Measure the diameter of 
that circle and check it against the 
table below. It indicates the pattern at 
40 yd., also the maximum effective 
range of the pattern with an adequate 
size of shot. 


Circle Pattern at Maximum 
diameter, 40 yards, killing 
10 yards, percentages* range, 
in inches yards 

5% ii 50 
6 75 48 
6% 73 46 
x i 71 44 
7% 69 42 
8 67 40 
9 64 38 
10 61 36 
11 58 34 
12 55 32 
13 52 30 
14 49 28 
15 46 26 
16 43 24 
17 40 22 
18 37 20 


*Percentage of shot in 30-in. circle at 40 yd. 


Short Shots 


hat is probably the smallest .22 

automatic pistol ever made—41%4 
in. long—-is the Baby Bernardelli being 
imported from Italy by the Stoeger 
Arms Corp., 507 Fifth Ave., New York 
17, N. Y. Made in .22 short and .22 long 
models, it weighs only 9 oz. A mean 
little defense weapon. .. . Another new 
Stoeger item is the deluxe Mannlicher- 
Schoenaeur in both rifle and carbine 
styles with elaborate checkering, se- 
lected wood, and special fancy cheek- 
piece. 

United Binocular Co., 9043 S. West- 
ern Ave., Chicago 20, Ill., is importing 
German 7 x 35 binoculars, very light, 
satisfactory optically, and for the mod- 
erate price asked, a good value... 
New Lyman receiver sight, the 66- R, 
is on the market for the Remington 
Model 760 slide-action rifle. It has a 
quick-release slide for convenience in 
switching to a side-mounted hunting 
scope, a choice of Stayset or target 
knobs, and 4-minute adjustments. 

At the Marlin plant recently Harry 
Townshend, the works manager, and I 
were shooting a Model 336 Marlin car- 
bine, .35 Remington caliber, equipped 
with a Lyman Alaskan scope. It doesn't 
seem right, but five shots each by Harry 
and me went into 2 in. in the 100-yd. in- 
door range. The Model 336 is a good 
job, and anyone who’s shot a scope- 
sighted rifle in .35 Remington knows 
that the cartridge is very accurate. 

Custom Gunsmith Service, 7670 San 
Fernando Road, Sun Valley 3, Calif., 
is out with an interesting little cata- 
logue containing, among other things, 
Some interesting material for gun nuts 
—sectional density of common bullets; 
ballistics of wildcat cartridges; case ca- 
pacity of various cartridges; recom- 
mended twists for barrels of different 
calibers when used with bullets of par- 
ticular weights. Catalogue also gets in 
a few sly words about Apex rifles, bar- 
rels, and stocks. 
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QUAIL ON THE SIDE 


(continued from page 39) 


needed grass. Creek bottoms and 
patches of uncleared land served for 
pasture. As a result, the fields were 
worn and eroded and the woods were 
barren from overgrazing. In 1946 a 
herd of twenty cattle would have been 
about all the place could have sup- 
ported. Len keeps 120 on it now. 

Last spring I walked with him across 
a six-acre field of clover and grass 
where the summer before he had grown 


pasture season of 150 days. 

“When I moved here there were gul- 
lies in this field you could have buried 
a car in,” he told me. The worst of the 
land had lost twenty-five inches of top- 
soil—a great deal in the Ozarks, where 
limestone lies close to the surface. 
There was little growing on it but 
broom sedge, a worthless, winter-brown 
grass that takes over in worn fields and 
is an unfailing symptom of tired land 
in the quail country of the South. 

Len uses an interesting yardstick for 
measuring what’s happened to the farm- 
land in his territory. A hard flash rain 
nowadays sends Saline Creek roaring 
out of its banks. It rises six feet in an 
hour where it swirls through his place, 
yellow with silt stolen from fields far- 
ther up the watershed. -It fills its own 
bed with thousands of tons of gravel. 
But in the Clark National Forest twen- 
ty miles away, where reforestation, fire 
control, and good timber management 
have tied down the soil and slowed the 
run-off, the same rain causes similar 
streams to rise only five or six inches. 

“That tells what’s happening up and 
down Belleview Valley and what could 
be done to correct it,’’ Hall comments. 

He did no quail hunting on his farm 
the first fall he owned it. He figured 
that the two coveys he had were needed 
for seed stock. In fact, he permitted 
no hunting of any kind that first year. 
Rabbits were about as scarce as quail. 
Heavy grazing of the woods and other 
marginal areas had left very little low 
cover. There was almost no place for 
cottontails to live. Though he broke in 
on them as a kid, Len doesn’t hunt rab- 
bits any more but he regards them as 
an essential part of the wildlife popula- 
tion of his farm, and he has friends and 
heighbors who like to hunt them. 

Even coons and possums were in 
Short supply that first year. It was the 
old story of misused, tired land yielding 
Scanty crops—game included. 

From the beginning Len Hall left 
Neither his wildlife nor his beef to 
chance. He set out deliberately to im- 
Prove his land and get the most out of 
it, in quail and bass as well as in Here- 
fords, in recreation and fun as well as 
i profits. He launched a double-bar- 
reled program of rehabilitation as soon 
as the ink was dry on his deed. 

He started by calling in soil conserva- 
tion experts and laying out a plan for 
the farm. He filled in the gullies, 
Plowed terraces to keep new ones from 
forming, applied lime and fertilizer, and 
Started to plant grass and clover instead 
of corn and wheat. 

At the same time he asked wildlife 
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"the Alaskan is your best 
2% power Scope buy!" 


Weather-proof protection and pin-point clearness even at dusk or 
in foul weather makes this “all-weather” scope always ready for 
hunting action. ‘“‘Cushion-set’ lenses provide shock resistance even 
on highest powered rifles. Fine coated, quality lenses insure 
accuracy. Feature after feature, the Alaskan shapes up as your 
best buy for a low-power scope. 


THE /Yan GUN SIGHT CORPORATION 


MIDDLEFIELD @ 
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Genuine MAUSER 7MM 


MILITARY RIFLES 


Condition: Very Good (N. R. A. Standard) 


This is the famous $47 





—same model as 
illustrated. Absoiute- 

ly brand new. A limited 
quantity available at............ 


98 Mauser 7MM 
short action, with 
small receiver ring. 
All milled prewar 





7MM (7x57) ammunition with 175 grain 


parts. Made exclusively military round nose bullet. Price 
for the Mexican Govern- a | i $7.50 
ment. Barrel 23’. (minimum order: 50 rounds) 


Hunting ammo for the 7MM rifle is available at 
all sporting goods stores (manufactured in U. S. 
by Rem., Winc., & Western) 

ORDERING INFORMATION, Mail check, cash or money 
order. 20% deposit required for C.O.D. Money back guat- 
antee. Calif. ‘residents add 3% state tax, Immediate ship- 
ment, F.O.B. Pasadena, Calif. 


PASADENA FIREARMS CO., Dept. 2 


Phone SYcamore 3-8674 


As issued................ 


972 East Colorado Street Lamesa Calif. 


CONNECTICUT 














































It’s easier for Yow 
to call Game with 


LOHMA 


Anyone can blow a Lohman call. . and 
bring ‘em in. It’s been proven by 
hunters everywhere. Lohman’s preci- 

sion construction assures ~— tone and 
harmonics in EVERY cal 

if Dealer Cannot Supply You, Order Direct 
Duck, Crow, Turkey, Squirrel Calls......$2 
Goose Calls 
and Other Fine Calls, to $18.50. 


LOHMAN MFG. CO. 
3801 ieee 18th St. prs: 10 
Kansas Kensas City ! 
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“The Coll of Fy 
Champions" i FREE 
quest. 

FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 


2315 No. 8th St., 


upon post ¢ard 





HOW TO GET MORE 
FUN OUT OF CAMPING 


This new book, Camper’s Man- 














1] After You Use 
Your Gun Use 
) Hoppe’s No. 9 


because this Solvent will thoroughly 
powder, 
metal fouling and will pro- 
tect your gun from rust. Gun 
dealers sell Hoppe’s No. 9 or 
send 10c for sample. Helpful 
“Gun Cleaning Guide” 
re- 


Phila. 33, Pa. 


CAR OWNERSHIP COSTS LESS 
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? 0 801 240687 
WARREN, OHIO 





‘HULL MFG. CO. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 






ual is packed with hundreds of WITH A HULL AUTO COMPASS 
helpful hints on selection and iCAM PERS) It's easy to make a wrong turn without a Hull 
aa Basar gyn we (MA dt f Auto Compass, drive blocks or miles before 
a ) onus, F age- . 

ment, sanitation and woodcraft geting ares on. bs apg _— add up 
Covers both permanent and no- amazingly . . . which is why a Hu Auto Com- 
madic camping. 68 pages. Fully — pays for itself over and over. Write for 
illustrated. Send only 35c today al dealer's name, free . 

for your copy. Ask for Camper's literature. 

Manual. Address Dept. 852 ~~ *G9 










STneamune . $495 















353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


HUNTERS: GOLFERS! 


New! Amazing POCKET 
RANGEFINDER 


Don't Guess—KNOW the range! Score 
more hits on “game or “Greens”. 
Scale instantly tells distance to deer, 
elk, etc. (any known object.) 

It's amazing! —fast—easy to use 
in pocket. Complete 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
HUNTING AIDS CO. 

B 4635 


Ox ° 
Los Angeles 24, Cal. 
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| likely to help. 
| and a little money, however. 
| areas the money or its equivalent is 


experts of the Missouri Conservation 
Commission at Jefferson City to help 
map a program of habitat improvement 
and game restoration. 

He believed then, and he’s certain 
now, that good farming practices alone 
will not necessarily produce a bumper 
crop of wildlife. He agrees you can’t 
hope for a maximum population of 
game on abused or worn-out land. But 
neither, even though you build up the 
soil’s fertility, are you likely to grow 
the greatest possible number of quail, 
pheasants, or rabbits unless you meet 
their special requirements. 

He lays particular stress on one point. 
What a farmer must do to encourage 
wildlife doesn’t interfere in any way 
with successful farming. In fact, it’s 
Some things take work 
In most 


available through the state game de- 
partment in the form of Pittman-Rob- 
ertson funds. Len Hall has availed him- 
self of this source of money only in the 
case of one small wildlife area. But in 
any event, he says, unless those neces- 
sary things get done, game production 
on a farm is not likely of its own accord 
to keep pace with crop production. 

He launched his wildlife program by 
fencing stock out of a timbered area 
along Saline Creek that had been pas- 
tured for years. Forest reproduction 
started almost immediately. Under- 
growth began to show up. Squirrels 
moved in and rabbits took advantage 
of the cover. So did quail. Coon and 
possum tracks appeared on the creek 
bars. 

“I don’t do any night hunting,” Len 
told me, “but my wife and I like to ride 
our horses down along the creek and 
see where coons have caught crawfish 
in the night. And I enjoy seeing a cot- 
tontail bounce off through the grass in 
front of me.”’ 

The farm had a number of limestone 
glades, a local Ozark name for areas 
where bare limestone crops out and 
where the soil is thin. These glades 
were of no use to Len as farmland, so 
he fenced them for game areas. He 
has six now, ranging in size from two 
to thirty acres. It’s a good bet you 
could put up a covey of quail in any 
of those glades any fall day you cared 
to try. 


— didn’t stop there. Game needs food 
as well as shelter, and he realized 
that the type of grass farming he 
wanted to do wouldn’t produce enough 





natural food to meet the requirements. 

So he seeded the wild areas with 
| sericia lespedeza, a species that makes 
; an extremely thick growth. It isn’t the 
| best of the lespedezas as a food plant, 
but it yields a fair crop of seed and 


—|can’t be beaten as cover for both rab- 


bits and quail. 

In addition, Len set out strips of bi- 
color lespedeza around the borders of 
the game areas. This sturdy species 
grows tall and showers seed to the 
ground all winter. Since both it and the 
sericia lespedeza are perennials, once 
they take hold they provide food and 
cover year after year with little further 


| attention. 





OUTDOOR LIFE 
CONSERVATION AWARD 


This interesting article has won _ the 
twelfth Ourpoor Lire Conservation 
Award—a handsome bronze-and-mahog- 
any plaque—for Len Hall of Possum 
Trot Farm, Caledonia, Mo. With the 
award goes a check for $100 in further- 
ance of his work. 

The article is the twelfth in a series on 
conservation in action that will appear 
in OutTpoorR LIFE and for which other 
awards will be made. Any person or 
organization engaged in work that gives 
dynamic meaning to America’s Conser- 
vation Pledge is eligible for an award. 
Authors who submit acceptable articles 
describing such work—written in lively, 
readable fashion—wiil be paid our regu- 
lar rates. 





Augmenting these plantings, the lit- 
tle, low-growing Korean lespedeza 
moved into the wild areas of its own 
accord. Hall rates it the best of all the 
lespedezas as a food plant. It is well 
established over most of Missouri now 
and is making an important contribu- 
tion to the quail food supply. 

Experience has taught Len one im- 
portant lesson about his wildlife areas. 
In about four years they “stagnate.” 
Brush grows in, replacing better plants, 
or the cover becomes too thick for quail 
to use. The remedy is to open the.fence 
and allow cattle to graze the patch 
temporarily. This permits the cycle of 
food and cover production to start over 
again. ‘‘That’s about what deer or elk 
or fire would do in nature to keep things 
in balance,” he points out. 

To cut down the cost of fencing and 
to provide travel ways and _ escape 
routes for wildlife, he turned to multi- 
flora roses. He has five miles of them 
established now, mostly big enough to 
be stockproof, and he is planting more 
at the rate of a mile a year. He in- 
tends to continue this until the farm is 
fenced entirely with multiflora—which 
will mean miles of first-class game 
cover. 

In the fall of 1948 Len’s game pro- 
gram ran into a snag. A dry autumn 
reduced the supply of both feed and 
lespedeza seed, and his quail faced a 
winter food shortage. The setback was 
minor and temporary, but it convinced 
him that he needed to plant small sup- 
plementary food patches of annual 
grains in connection with his wild areas. 

He sows such patches now as rou- 
tine, seeding them to field peas, soy- 
beans, millet, sorghum, kaffir corn, and 
dwarf milo. On the advice of state 
game technicians, he has kept the 
patches small—about an eighth of an 
acre each, in a narrow strip adjacent to 
good cover. “And if the snow doesn't 
flatten ’em early in the winter so game 
can get at the seed, we go in and knock 
‘em down ourselves,” he adds. 

The results of the double-barreled 
program weren’t long in showing up. 
As the land improved, beef production 
began to climb. In five years it rose by 
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more than 300 percent. The production 
of quail and other game mounted even 
faster. 

The third year he raised eight coveys 
of birds on land that had supported two 
the first summer. The fifth year he hit 
the fourteen-covey level. ‘And that’s 
close to the saturation point on a work- 
ing farm the size of ours,” he observes. 

Other wildlife also reaped the bene- 
fits of the improved conditions. The 
cottontail population skyrocketed. Rac- 
coons became more and more plentiful. 
Len protects groundhogs, believing they 
perform a valuable service by digging 
dens in which rabbits find winter shel- 
ter. : 

He hasn’t been able to do much for 
squirrels, since the bushy-tail supply 
depends directly on the mast crop. But 
he holds down squirrel hunting in his 
timber to a level that he believes the 
supply justifies. 

One problem with which Len Hall be- 
lieves all farmers should be concerned 
is water management. The place for 
flood control, in his opinion, is on the 
headwaters of every little stream rather 
than in huge river dams. “We've got to 
make the water soak into the soil in- 
stead of running off and washing the 
soil with it,’’ he insists. ‘‘Our job is to 





manage land so that after a hard rain | 
the creeks will go up five inches instead | 
of six feet.” 

As his personal contribution to this | 
principle, he’s built four ponds on his 
farm, starting the first one the year 
after he bought the place. Supplied en- 
tirely by surface drainage, they range 
from a third of an acre to an acre and 
a half and have a maximum depth of 
eight feet. The biggest pond is fenced 
with multiflora to form a three-acre 
wildlife area, and is stocked with large- 
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supper—or just to sit and listen to the 
bobwhites on the fence posts around the 
fields. 

The pond is yielding bass up to four 
pounds now, and there are more blue- 
gills in it than Len knows what to do 
with. He invites neighbors to fish, mak- FREE 
ing a specialty of kids, and last summer | AMMO! suite aandiedeiee ane te tb tee 
for full refund. 


he seined out 2,000 bluegill fingerlings | 
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and planted them in Saline Creek. But 
he still doesn’t think he’s harvesting his 








Governor Presents Plum Valley Award Plaque | 





resentation of the tenth OUTDOOR 


LIFE Conservation Award to the 
Plum Valley Watershed Association of 
Sauk County, Wis., was made by Gov- 
ernor Walter J. Kohler at the 17th Wis- 
Consin Conservation Congress held re- 
cently in Madison. The association won 
the award by its work in erosion control 
and related activities, as described by 


Ben East in the article “The Valley 
That Was Sick,” in the June issue of 
this magazine. 

In the photograph Governor Kohler 
(at left) is handing to Walter Larson, 
President of the association, the bronze- 
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| came close to being a failure. 


fisn crop tast enough to keep the pond 
in balance. He plans to seine it every 
year or two, to check the population 
and remove any excess bluegills or 
bass. He’s recently stocked one of the 
smaller ponds with bass, too, and fig- 
ures there’ll be plenty of fishing on the 
farm to last him and his neighbors as 
long as they live. 

He likes to tell of a local boy he met 
on Saline Creek last spring who was 
fishing for bass a couple of days before 
the season opened. The fellow had one 
piddling smallmouth hanging at his belt 
when Len stopped to talk with him. He 
admitted he was jumping the gun. 

“But it’s the kind of day that makes 
you want to go fishing,” he said quietly, 
“and I’m leaving for the Army in the 
morning. Seemed like I just had to 
catch me a couple of little ole bass be- 
fore I went away.” 

“Son, are you lying to me?” Len de- 
manded. 


he fellow shook his head. ‘No, I 

ain’t lying. You can call anybody 
down at Belleview. They know I gotta 
go in the morning.” 

Len pointed out his bass pond. “You 
go over there,” he said. “You'll get 
some good fish, and you can take ’em 
home without dodging the game ward- 
en. They’ll be legal.”’ 

“Who owns it?’ the boy asked sus- 
piciously. 

“i ado.” 

The draftee’s eyes widened. “Mister,” 
he said earnestly, ‘‘that’s the first time 
anybody ever invited me to fish any- 
where.” 

Len saw him again when he was leav- 
ing the pond. He had three or four 
bass, including one real lunker, and the 
smallmouth from the creek was no 
longer in evidence. 

In the last year or two the ponds 
have started to attract ducks on both 
the spring and fall flights, and Len is 
getting all the duck hunting he wants 
in places that were dry pastures five 
years ago. He killed an even dozen last 
fall and quit because he thought he’d 
taken his share. He could have shot 100 
just as easily. 

Len’s land is open to rabbit hunting 
with only one stipulation. Both neigh- 
bors and “town boys” must ask per- 
mission in advance so that he knows 
who’s tramping his fields. 

He regulates the quail hunting, bal- 
ancing the take against the supply by 
limiting the amount of shooting that’s 
done. To get the maximum number of 
hunts from the available population he 


| holds his guests to a bag of five birds 
| per gun a day. And he calls a halt 


when the kill has reached a point where 
Len believes the remaining birds are 
needed for seed stock. 

In the fall of 1951, for example, in 
spite of all he’d done, his quail crop 
He raised 
only five coveys that year, because of 


|an extremely wet nesting season that 


drowned out the bulk of the nests. He 


| stopped shooting when only six birds 


had been taken, and let the rest go into 
the winter for breeders. 

Incidentally, he thinks the 1951 slump 
points a sharp lesson for sportsmen who 








expect their state game departments, 
by some miracle, to produce bumper 
supplies of birds year after year re- 
gardless of natural handicaps. Len 
says it can’t be done. 

“You can start with ample breeding 
stock, have plenty of food and ideal 
cover, but weather is still a decisive 
factor,” he declares. 

Although he’s honestly proud of what 
he has accomplished, he is modest about 
the overall value of his program. “It 
doesn’t amount to much,’ he insists. 
“Just one farm, one small unit of land 
out of the millions in the country.” 

Other Missouri conservationists don’t 
agree, however. They point out that 
the worth of what Len Hall is doing lies 
not so much in the extra game and fish 
he produces as in the example he sets 
others. It was in recognition of this 
that the Conservation Federation of 
Missouri, a state-wide sportsmen’s or- 
ganization, named him a “Master Con- 
servationist” in 1949, and that West- 
minster College at Fulton conferred an 
honorary LL.D. on him a year later, 
probably the first such degree ever be- 
stowed for conservation achievement 
anywhere in the country. 

Len rates high in his home state. 
But he takes in stride any orchids that 
are tossed his way. All he’s doing, he’ll 
tell you, is proving a few pet theories. 
He’s growing good beef cattle, and he’s 
raising plenty of quail and other game 
on the side. His land is getting better 
year by year, and he has first-rate fish- 
ing and hunting in his backyard. Those 
are the things he set out to accomplish. 

Any farmer willing to invest a bit of 
time and effort, plus maybe a small 
amount of cash, can get similar results. 
If anything bothers Len it’s that more 
of his fellow Missourians aren’t doing 
that. He’s making his dreams come 
true, but he’d like to see a lot more folks 
enjoying the same benefits. THE END 
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“Mom says he is not in Korea any more. So I thought 
he would come home to us. But now Mom says he is in a 
Navy hospital and he needs blood to get well. I wanted 
to help, but they can’t take my blood till I am 18. Please 
give my Dad some blood so he will come home to us 
soon.” 

Our Armed Forces require 300,000 pints of blood every 
month to save the lives of wounded men in hospitals in 
Korea, Japan and the U. S., and to rebuild reserves that 
could be wiped out in a single national disaster. The need 
has never been greater. Make your appointment for a 
blood donation today. And keep it for the sake of thou- 
sands of men whose lives still depend upon you. 
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GET THE RIGHT AUTO-TOP BOAT 


\ T hy, it’s a cinch to select an auto- 
top boat,” a friend declared. “All 
you need do is get one that fits 

the top of your car, is fairly easy to lift 

on and off, and is priced reasonably.” 

Well, if that were all, selection would 
be easy indeed. But it isn’t all, by a long 
shot. Trouble is, a great many buyers 
think only in terms of carrying the boat 
—not of using it in the water. They in- 
vite disappointment. I’ve listened to the 
gripes of a good many people who un- 
thinkingly had bought the wrong craft 
for the job they had in mind. 

In most instances the boat turned out 
to be too small. Sometimes safety was 
involvéd—it wasn’t large enough to cope 
with rough water. Or its capacity was 
too limited for the buyer who had 
planned to take out his family or 
friends, not just a single companion. 

Sometimes it was just the wrong type. 
For instance a boat can be both roomy 
and seaworthy but because of its chunky 
build cannot develop any speed with an 
outboard motor. Another man bought a 
certain type of auto-top craft with row- 
ing in mind—and found it was the devil 
to move with oars. And then there was 
the fellow who liked to paddle, and made 
the mistake of thinking that a short, 


double-ended skiff would give the pad- 
dling performance of a canoe or kayak. 
And so on. 

In each case, these people bought a 
boat on the basis of easy portability or 
low cost, or both, and forgot about per- 
formance until they launched their 
craft. When disappointed, such a man 
is likely to say disgustedly, ‘‘Oh, well— 
what can you expect from an auto-top 
boat?” That attitude is unfair, because 
you can expect plenty from one if you 
buy wisely. 

There is now a wider range of auto- 
top boats than ever before. There are 
also many craft not designed especially 
for portability but qualifying for it be- 
cause of size and weight. Some are the 
result of new materials and construction 
methods; others are conventional mod- 
els that have been lightened without loss 
of strength. It’s obvious that boat man- 
ufacturers are quite aware of the trend 
toward auto-top carrying. 

_ There is also considerable variety in 
design. Many people tend to visualize 
the auto-top boat as short, beamy, and 
perhaps high-sided. A craft of that type 
is likely to provide a lot of capacity for 
length and weight, and such features 
often insure a good all-round craft. But 


—and this is a point I want to emphasize 
—you do not have to confine yourself to 
such a model. Do you want more ability 
in rough water? More seating capac- 
ity? More speed under power? A craft 
that will move well with oars, if need 
be? If you look around you'll find mod- 
els with just such virtues. 


cannot, of course, expect to find 
all the desirable features in one hull. 
You must first determine which is most 
important to you. And you can expect 
that a combination of desirable features 
will mean a higher price. (But ‘his is no 
time to be penny-wise, as we shall see.) 
In the end you may choose a boat that is 
bigger and heavier than you planned on 
in that case you can buy a mechanicai 
loader-carrier. 

Old limitations on size and weight no 
longer apply. Once we were told not to 
buy an auto-top boat more than 10 ft. 
long or 100 lb. in weight. But now we 
see 12 and 14-footers, and wonder if they 
ride well on the car and are easily han- 
dled in loading and unloading. 

Very often, of course, additional sup- 
port must be given an extra-long boat 
or canoe (or a shorter one that rests on 
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Here’s an inexpensive outboard-motor stand you can build 
from standard pipe and fittings, new or used. If you do 
not have suitable equipment, give the sketch to your 
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plumber and have him cut and thread the pipe and drill 
the necessary holes. 
occasion to push your motor from one spot to another 
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Add a set of casters if you have 
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a coupe roof). Sometimes a homemade 
pipe frame is attached to the rear bump- 
er to support the rear end of the craft. 
Or a commercial loader-carrier may be 
employed. Hither device can be readily 
removed from the car when not needed. 

Since the mechanical carriers are 
becoming quite common, boat makers 
are offering auto-top models of greater 
length. Which is fine, since these de- 
vices not only carry the boat but assume 
most of the burden of loading and un- 
loading it. 

When a boat can be held securely with 
ordinary nonloading fittings, plus strap 
tiedowns to front and rear bumpers, its 


extra length poses no problem. Actually, ° 


a longer boat (of reasonable weight) 
can be handled more easily than a short 
one. Since its ends protrude, a man at 
the bow and one at the stern can do the 
hardest part of the lifting with their 
arms pretty much overhead, and not at 
an angle that throws them off balance 
and dissipates their strength. 

I used to suggest 100 lb. as about the 
maximum weight for an auto-top boat, 
but every time I did I received letters 
from readers who were using much 
heavier craft and loading and unloading 
them without too much trouble. Some- 
times it was just a matter of muscle, but 
nany of my: correspondents used a me- 
chanical loader. Some such loaders have 
wheels that make it easy to roll the boat 
fram car to water, and that’s a feature 
to be considered if you have a somewhat 
heavy craft. You can also buy a set of 
wheels that attach to the transom; then 
you merely lift the bow and push the 
boat toward the water. 

If you dispense with the loading de- 
vice, and buy only carrying gear, be sure 
that it’s adequate for the job. When 
boats shift their position, becoming a 
hazard to driving, or become chafed or 
damaged, or when the car’s finish is 
marred, you can usually trace the trou- 
ble to the use of cheap, improper mount- 
ings. Too often they have been bought 
as an afterthought—usually at a local 
store that doesn’t offer much choice— 
and are light and cheaply made. 

Good mountings—the heavy-duty type 
designed especially for boat carrying— 
may be sold by your boat dealer or man- 
ufacturer. Otherwise you can order 
them by mail from a reputable supply 
house. A good set will have formed-steel 
crossbars adjustable for width, and vac- 
uum cups designed to fit the extreme 
outer curvature of the car’s roof, its 
strongest point. The cups themselves 
(usually working in pairs, rather than 
singly) are usually made of a grade of 
rubber that won’t stain the car’s finish, 
Which cheap cups frequently do. 


pda swivel brackets on 
top of the crossbars are adjustable 
to boat width. Heavy coil springs, with 
fittings that hook into the eaves of the 
car, hold the mounts securely. Stout 
hold-down straps, with take-up adjust- 
ment, keep the boat in place. 

For a light boat of suitable hull form 
there is a simple mount consisting of 
four vacuum cups, holders to fit oarlock 
sockets, and four straps. 

Some auto-top mounts have a rubber 
roller that facilitates the loading and un- 





loading of a boat. Or an independently 
mounted roller can be used. 

All these gadgets are reasonably 
priced. A good set of mountings costs | 
from $12 up; loader-carriers, from $30; 
wheel sets, from $12. 

Cost alone should never be your guide 
when you buy an auto-top boat or acces- 
sories. A friend of mine had this experi- 
ence: A few years ago he decided he 
wanted a roomy and able boat, one that 
he and his wife could load and unload 
from the car. He narrowed his choice 
down to two: a 12-footer of the true 
auto-top type, and a 12-ft. plywood run- 
about. The first cost $225, the second, 
$150. He bought the runabout, largely 
because of the saving. But he and his 
wife soon found that handling 140 lb. of 
boat was too much for them, so he 
bought a loader and a pair of carrying 
wheels. With them he can handle the 
boat easily. But he has spent as much 
money as if he’d bought the higher- 
priced craft in the first place. Weighing 
but 70 lb., it would have been easy to 
load. Besides that, it could have been 
portaged over trails too rough for the 
car to travel. And its construction— 
canvas over cedar—would probably 
have insured long life. 


ro friend wanted a boat to car- 
ry three or four persons safely 
and be quite fast. It didn’t matter to him 
whether he carried it atop his car or on 
a trailer. He examined a 14-ft. auto-top 
model. It was roomy and fast-planing, 
but its price—around $275—seemed 
high. He bought a similar boat of con- 
ventional weight for $100 less. But he 
needed a trailer for it, and that ate up 
the $100. 

Now, on the face of it, there’s nothing 





wrong with this deal. But when you! 
think it over you realize that—for ac- 
tual use in water—he has $100 less boat 
than he might have had. It’s well to 
remember that price generally reflects 
quality, and quality has its effect on cost 
of upkeep and even length of life. In his 
case, there was another complication— 
he had to leave the trailer-borne boat 
out-of-doors, with its only protection a 
canvas cover. If he’d bought an auto- 
top craft he could have rigged an over- 
head hoist for it in his garage and pro- 
tected it when he wasn’t using it. Then 
its finish would have stayed in much 
better condition. 

Now, I’m not opposed to trailers or 
mechanical loaders. But if you can find 
a boat that will give you everything you 
want, or nearly everything, and it’s one 
you can handle comfortably, don’t let its 
higher price discourage you from buy- 
ing it. 





Naturally, if your requirements are 
simple this size-weight business won't | 
need much consideration. Suppose you 
want a hull that will carry two persons 
safely and comfortably, and a third per- 
son in a pinch. Likely you'll want to use | 
it on different bodies of water within | 
reasonable driving distance of your | 
home; indeed, that’s the principal reason 
why auto-top craft are popular. In that | 
case, you don’t need a boat that’s excep- 
tionally seaworthy; you can use it sen- 
sibly by not overloading it, by watching 
the weather, by confining yourself to 
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Motor for motor, you get more speed out of 
a Dunphy Molded Plywood. Because: 
they’re lighter! And they stay lighter. In or 
out of water, a Dunphy Molded Plywood 
stays watertight. Add to that, seaworthi- 
ness, durability, beauty and low upkeep 
cost and you’ve really got a world-beater. 
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Five criss-cross AY = genuine Philippine 
mahogany — molded under tremendous 
pressure into a smooth, seamless hull — 
produces a combination of strength, water 


tightness and light weight that has revolu- 
cionized small boat construction. 


Write for catalog to DUNPHY BOAT CORP. 
. 322 Broad Street Oshkosh, Wisconsin 
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own boat, it's easy, it's fun! 
All parts pre-cut or pre-fabricated from finest materials. 
Get all the facts from our big 24 page catalog. See how 
Packaged Boats are built, how they perform, how exclu- 
sive construction features make assembly easy. Includes 
specifications, performance dota plus hardware and paints. 
SEND 25¢ for NEW 24 PAGE CATALOG 
CUSTOM-CRAFT - DEPT. 17 - BUFFALO 7, N.Y. 
BOAT PLANS patterns. Racing classes, cruisers, in- 
boards, outboards, sail boats. By famous 
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| protectea waterways on rough days, etc. 
You'll want to use a motor, of course, 
but probably for transportation and not 
for speed. 
That's the sort of use for which most 
auto-top boats are intended. Your main 
concern then should be to get a craft 
that will stay tight—-one that won't 
| leak after it has been exposed to hot sun- 
| light atop your car. Boats of ordinary 

planked construction, such as skiffs, are 
| not at all suitable. Nor is any type that 
depends upon calking or the swelling 
shut of seams when wet. Some boats of 
this type, notably lapstreak-planked and 
strip-built craft, are excellent when they 
can be left in the water during the sea- 
son. But the best are too easily affected 
by drying out to be practical for auto- 
top or trailer use. 

Before considering suitable boats, let 
me again warn you against letting price 
be your uppermost consideration, even 
when you're buying a small, light craft. 
Spend as much as you can afford to get 
a boat that not only performs well but 
will last longer, with maintenance rea- 
sonably simple and low in cost. You 
may not keep it very long—few of us do 
—but it will be a top-notch craft while 
you have it, and its resale or trade-in 
value will be high. 





pending a little more money gives 

you a wider choice of suitable con- 
structions and a better chance of getting 
some feature that appeals to you. Look 
around among different types—molded 
plastic or Fiberglas, molded plywood, 
canvas-covered, plastic-covered, light- 
weight alloys. But don’t ask me which 
type of construction is best. Too much 
depends upon your particular needs or 
desires. You'll find some mighty strong 
| Claims made for each type. 

“But,” you may say, “boats like these 
cost $200 and up, and I can’t afford to 
spend that much.’ Well, in that case be 
| content with a simpler hull shape and 
| less expensive construction. Panei ply- 
wood is invariably used in low-cost con- 
struction of auto-top craft, and a good 
builder can turn out a boat that will re- 
main tight and be relatively easy to 
maintain. But a poor boat—and here 
extremely low price is the tip-off—may 
bring you headaches. 

In the panel-plywood class you’! ave 
to expect more weight than you’d get in 
the more expensive boats. That fact 
may lead you into buying a model that’s 
too small to be practical. Unfortunately, 
some of the plywood boats offered for 
auto-top use are just that—-too small 
and their usefulness is restricted. I’d 
rather pick a larger boat, even though it 
might be too big to handle conveniently. 
Then I’d put up with the inconvenience 
of loading and unloading it for the first 
season, figuring that perhaps next year 
I could afford a mechanical loader or a 
trailer. 

In any event, I’d make darn sure I had 
a boat that was satisfactory in the 
| water. Other conveniences are much 
| less important. 

The bigger the boat the higher the 
| price, of course. One man I know tackled 
| the cost difference this way: The amount 
| he had available would have bought him 
only a plywood pram or a very small 















skiff. So, very wisely, he invested in a 
building kit for a nice 12-footer. 

Another friend, after some urging, did 
even better. He had $200 to spend, and 
wanted not only a boat but a motor. 
Instead of splitting the sum between 
them, he (after some coaxing) put the 
whole amount into a true auto-top boat 
—a larger, better-built, and more easily 
carried one than he’d have otherwise 
been able to buy. For the first season he 
used oars, which wasn’t too much hard- 
ship, because the craft rowed well. To- 
day he has his motor, too, and has ended 
up with an outfit that’s going to give him 
years of satisfaction. 

There’s always installment buying. 
What’s wrong with using what cash you 
have to make a down payment on a real- 
ly satisfactory boat? Take decent care 
of it and it will be almost as good as new 
when you get finished paying for it. 
Aside from the added pleasure you get 
from a superior model, you know it’s go- 
ing to last much longer than a cheaper 
boat. 

Careful shopping is essential if you 
are looking for a boat that’s out of the 
ordinary in any way. Auto-top models 
with features that were formerly un- 
usual are now becoming more common, 
and in a wider range of construction 
methods. Aluminum, for instance, has 
long been used in small (and excellent) 
portable boats. Now, despite metal re- 
strictions, new models are being added. 
Some are good-size hulls—say 12 ft., 
with a weight of only 60 lb.—and should 
have a wide range of use. For instance, 
a 12-footer with a deep and beamy hull 
will carry a 450-lb. load and take a mo- 
tor of up to 7144 horsepower, and the boat 
itself weighs less than 100 lb. 

There’s a trend, too, toward hulls 
planked with thin plywood covered with 
plastic or Fiberglas cloth; good size is 
possible with low weight. 


n the canvas-covered class, ultralight 
boats designed especially for carry- 
ing have always been common, and 
weights of around 60 lb. are not unusual. 
You can get 14-footers that will carry 
500 lb. and take 5-horsepower motors 
and still weigh less than 100 lb. For 
greater carrying capacity, beamier mod- 
els in this length are available—even 
planing hulls capable of using the power 
of a 10 or 12-horsepower motor efficient- 
ly. Since weight is not likely to exceed 
115 lb. they can be classed as true auto- 
top craft. 

Some of these longer boats row (even 
paddle) exceptionally well. If you are 
looking for one that will, and still drive 
satisfactorily under power, consider the 
square-sterned motor canoe. While it’s 
not strictly an auto-top type, its lighter 
models certainly qualify as such. A 14 
footer, for example, needn’t weigh over 
85 lb. (which is the weight of the typical 
16-ft. paddling canoe of canvas-covered 
construction). This type and, of course, 
the aluminum canoe are often carried oD 
a car, but if you are specially interested 
in auto-top carrying, shorter canoes cal 
be had in both aluminum and canvas 
covered construction. A good one should 
have a wide, flat bottom and full, rather 
blunt ends to give it better-than-usual 
stability. J. A. Emmett. 
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MAN-MADE BASS 


(continued from page 24) 





On such days, they say, you can battle 
bass until you’ve had enough, broken 
your tackle, or caught ten. Such fables 
appear daily in the local press. I’d tried 
to authenticate them. I’d tried to get 
up there at just the right time for such 
a day. I checked barometers and ther- 
mometers, and I even boned up on 
learned papers telling of the peculiar 
habits of black bass, but all to no avail. 
I went to Dale Hollow three times be- 
fore I caught a fish. Then I caught one 
seven inches long. 

All I know about Dale Hollow is that 
some days it’s clear, clean, and pretty, 
a jewel resting on wilderness hilltops. 
But it will be lifeless—not a fish to be 
seen anywhere. Then there are days 
when it’s bang, zowie, kersplash hour 
after hour for fishermen from one end 
of the lake to the other. 

They told me that the best system to 
use at Dale Hollow in early spring is to 
get in your boat and cruise around until 
you find a good, rocky point. Then ease 
up on it, get out of your boat, and plug 
the area thoroughly with a diving lure. 
A pearly one is tops now, though white 
and redheads were in big demand a cou- 
ple of years ago. Bass are supposed to 
think the pearly one is a hickory shad, 
but to me the thing looks about as much 
like a hickory shad as an air mattress 
does a Hollywood starlet. Hickory shad 
are steak and potatoes to Dale Hollow 
bass, and they fatten up on them. 

When the dock operator at Dale Hol- 
low first explained the system to me, I 
thought he must be a secret agent of 
some lure manufacturer. 

“You dismount from your boat on the 
rocky point,’”’ he said, constraining me 
to remark foolishly that the bass al- 
ready had me unhorsed. 

“Do like I tell you and you'll catch 
fish,’’ he said coldly. 

“Yes, yes, go on.” 

“Cast out as far as you can. Then 
reel like hell until your lure strikes the 
bottom.” 

“Huh, huh,” I responded, freezing in 
distaste at such crude propaganda for 
keeping lure production on the move. 

“Then—” he continued, flinging his 
hands forward in a gesture indicating 
slack line. 

“Your lure is hung and you gotta buy 
another,’ I inserted. 

“No. You give slack and the lure 
rises and that is when—’’ 

“You quit, huh? Disgusted?” 
were my thoughts; I kept quiet. 

“You get your strike.” 

Just then two fellows came into the 
dock with a very cluttered-up boat. The 
fish had been hitting and the men had 
just poured their tackle boxes out into 
the bottom of the boat to have every- 
thing handy. And they had one of the 
biggest strings of bass I’ve ever seen. 

That decided me. I rose to that plug 


Those 





then, at $1.25 a throw, and streaked 
wide open for the rocky points. There | 
were so many rocky points it was a lit- | 
tle confusing. But finally, with much | 
wavering and indecision, I picked one 
that suggested deep water. 

Soon I caught the seven-incher. What 
he wanted with that big plug I’ll never 
know. Even if the lure had been the 
hickory shad it was supposed to re- 
semble, it would have been a question of 
who was eating whom. 

I went home worried, and sat down to 
a pile ‘of newspapers to catch up on the 
current doings. There, in the sports 
section, two faces stared out, both with 
open mouths. One was the countenance 
of young M. H. Groom, and the other of | 
a handsome smallmouth weighing 9 
pounds 1012 ounces. This bass was a 
new state record, and a national-contest 
entry. My old friend Lucy Wiemer was 
boss at Willow Grove dock. I went to 
see her. 

“It would have weighed ten pounds,” 
said Miss Lucy, “if he’d known it was a 
Very Important Fish. But he hadn't 
been a fisherman long enough to know | 
that this wasn’t the size people catch 
every day.” 

Mr. Groom, it seemed, had used a 
method nothing like the one that had 
been described to me as sure-fire. From 
what I could learn of it, I got the im- 
pression that it is a superb market 
scheme to sell another type of lure. It 
calls for a spinner, and any color you 
want for a bucktail. Boy, oh boy, what 
a killer diller! My favorite spinner is a 
homemade job, given me by J. T. Cox, a 
keepsake of a pal who, when proper- 
ly primed, can get below my baritone 
and bring Sweet Adeline up from the | 
bowels of the earth. The lure has great 
sentimental value, as you can see, and I 
wouldn’t risk losing it for anything. 
I've never wet it. 

The method involving use of the spin- 
ner, however, requires you to go within 
casting distance of the shoreline. .You 
cast to where you guess the water is 
about fifteen feet deep, let your lure 
sink, and pray that it won’t get hung 
on the bottom. The way my J. T. Cox 
lure gets them for me is that I buy the 
closest approximation to it I can find, 
and throw the substitute away in the 
Dale Hollow method. But every once in | 
a while I make a cast without losing | 
the lure. And then, less often, some- | 
thing happens. 


ike this. The weather was puffing and | 
spitting and too cold, I was sure, 

for anything to bite but the north wind. | 
I cast, let the lure sink, even felt it | 
touch bottom. Then I hauled back 
against the hang. I had it. It was hung 
solidly and had that woody feeling of 
being into a log. 

But the log moved. I jumped, and for 
a while I couldn’t feel my heart beating. 
The log moved slowly, just a little bit, 
but it moved. It was something alive. 
And then it really moved. The biggest | 
smallmouth in the lake, perhaps even 
in the world, was on. There wasn’t a| 
doubt of it. It was both fast and pon- 
derous, and the straining bend in my 
rod had no effect on it. 

I hung on grimly, tense with self-| 












\ More fishing fun 
Three Motors 


in One! 









Independent Propeller Control Hydraulic Clutch 


OUTBOARD MOTORS 
FORWARD © NEUTRAL © REVERSE 
without shifting gears! 

















CHAMPION MOTORS CO., MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


SALT WATER SPINNERS 


\ 
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FOR THE BEST FISHING... 
USE THE BEST SPINNERS 


LUXON FLUKE TROLLING SPINNER — 
Nickel plated brass blades and 
shaft; 5/0 extra long shank Carlisle 
hook. 714" over-all. 

LUXON SNAPPER SPINNER-2 Indiana 
blades on swivel shaft, fitted with 
extra long shank Bridgeport snapper 
hook, easily removable for baiting. 

4 LUXON SQUAN WOBBLER (#4) junior 


size that's tops for snapper, bluefish 








and other small game fish. 
brass nickel plated, 
\J O'Shaugnessy hook. 
Send for folder 
LOXON \ comolete \ine of SIRESS-TESTED Terminal Tache 
ART WIRE & STAMPING CO. 


6 Boyden Place, Newark, N. J. 
Member of Sport Fishing Institute 
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Easy to carry—light, small 
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as pocket knife. Suction ; 

treatment only first aid KIT ; 

method medically ap- CONTAINS. 

proved. Also for insect ubber Suc. 
cu, 





bites. 





If not available at your 
drug or sporting goods 
store, cash, 
check, M. O. (no C. 
O. D.’s) to: Cutter 
Laboratories, Berke- 
ley, Calif., Dept. H-1 





+ | lake until no line was left. 


| boat. 
| | the water and took a walk. He was as 





SSSSHSSSSHSETOESSSSSSSSSOSHSSSHSSESEEESEEE 


Cover your boat with 


FIBERGLAS’ 


- Plastic Glass Process 
Not sun-cured! 
Applied indoors \ : lu 
in any weather . 2 
... Safely, 
easily, econ- 
Omically...WO SPECIAL TOOLS NEEDED! 
© Write for complete information to 
PLASTIC GLASS, P.0. Box 656 
Wilmington, California 
ast 1° YEAS tence SEEM appiigg G00 D5. $9. inch 
SOHSHSSSSSSSSSSSSSSHSESSSSSSSESSSSSESESEE 
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No storage 
problems 
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No spring 
overhaul 
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PLYWOOD BOAT KITS 
5 (Freight Included) $9 700 













Bulld this 12-ft. sport 
runabout from ready-cut 
parts. Kits include all hardware, 
paint. e'c., to complete the boat shown. Send for free 
folders of all models as low as $32.00 freight included. 


TAFT MARINE WOODCRAFT 
Dept. S, 636 39th Ave., N. E., Minneapolis 21, Minn. 

















Be sure your next outboard is a Wolverine. 
Free literature. 
WAGEMAKER CO., DEPT. 21, GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 








GET PLEASURE INSURANCE WITH 
“KICKER KIT’’ 


New heavy duty, canvas Out- 
board Motor Kit complete with 
motor parts, rust-proof 
extra plugs, shear pins, 
pull cord, flashlight, ete. Ev 
thing for any emergency. 
securely to motor. Give 
make and model. Specify red, 
yellow, or green. Complete with 





tools and parts $12.75 postpaid. 
Without tools and part 


s. $3.00. 
SPORT ENTERPRISES—Williamsburg, Ky. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


warnings of not to break anything. If 
I’d expected this, I would have used sail- 
| fish tackle. The fish paused, and I won- 
dered whether he was trying to make 
|up his mind about breaking the line in 
the bushes or just going on down the 
Some in- 
| Spiration suggested I horse him. He 
wouldn’t horse. He sulked like a possum. 
I tapped the rod butt with the heel of 
my hand. 

To my terror the line slackened, but 


| I got it tight again by reeling and lean- 


| ing back so far I nearly fell out of the 
Then the mammoth came out of 


big as I’d thought. I couldn’t believe 
my luck. Undoubtedly a new world rec- 


|| ord. He sulked once more. I gave him 


the vibration treatment again, and he 
steamed around the boat with majestic 
dignity. 


“hen he came gently, delusively, to 
the surface. He lay beside the boat, 
and was almost still. There wasn’t a 
thing holding him but a thin film of 
| torn cheek, and the sight of it rattled 
me. I made a pass at the fish with my 
net, struck the line with the hoop, and 
|tore the hook out. The giant sank 
heavily, righted himself slowly, waved 
good-by at me with his tail, and was 
gone. 


I thought I’d been perfectly calm — 


| through it all, but when I lit a ciga- 
| rette I noticed my hands were trem- 
| bling. And as I sat there thinking it 
over, my good judgment was restored 
and I had to admit that he couldn’t have 
weighed more than seven pounds. I 
lost three more lures to logs and rocks, 
and then went home. But before I got 
there I was making plans to go back 
after that seven-pounder. 

I am not a bass expert, but even I 
catch them. Take the time I tried some- 
| thing in Kentucky Lake I'd seen suc- 
cessfully pulled on bass in Candlewood 
Lake, Conn. When fishing in Connecti- 
cut and New York, I used to use a spin- 
ner and worms and to row as close to 
the shore as possible, trolling with a lot 
of line out. Why not do the same in 
| Kentucky Lake? I did, and that night 

I caught a five-pound largemouth. 

While I was doing that, two old na- 
tives went out “jingling.’’ To “jingle”’ 
| you need a pot of worms, a long cane 
pole, and a short line. You put worms 
on the hook until they resemble a tassel, 
paddle along the shoreline in the dark, 
and lower your worms into the water. 
The tassel will open, and when you pull 
up, the action of the water will string 
the worms close together. So you have 
worms opening and closing, or jingling, 
and bass can’t resist them. Both these 
old fellows took their limits, and also 
a twelve-pound channel catfish, before 
midnight. 

But, then, Kentucky Lake is where I 
was putting in to dock one night and 
happened to run close to the shoreline. 
A three-pound bass felt hemmed up 
there, and jumped trying to get out. He 
hit my fishing companion a whack in 
the back that caused him to turn on me 
with an angry expression of how-come- 
you-to-sock-me? Then he saw the’ fish 
in the bottom of the boat. 











. neighbor. 










Kentucky Lake is the place where my 
friend Jack Yeiser has fly-rod fun more 
productive than any I ever saw. He 
uses a homemade lure turned out by a 
It’s a white tin jig with a 
tail flap. Jack runs up into the fast 
tail-waters that spill through the tur- 
bines of Pickwick Landing Dam. 

The fish in these tail-waters have to 
be seen to be believed. Most of them 
have a peculiar tropism which takes 
them upstream. They reach the dam 
and can’t go any farther. So they hang 
around. The result is a metropolis of 
fish of many different kinds. All sum- 
mer long shad minnows run in dense 
schools against the powerhouse walls, 
the dam walls, the lock walls, and the 
rocky points on down the tail-waters, 
Sometimes they’re so thick you can 
catch your bait on the spot simply by 
reaching over the side of your boat. Big 
fish are under these enormous minnow 
schools. Old carp suck them down and 
the scrappier gamefish knock them into 
the air. White bass herd them into 
groups and then tear into them. And 
black bass lurk in wait. 

“All a fish has to do to get his belly 
full,’’ remarked Buck Wood, who is Jack 
Yeiser’s oarsman, “is open his mouth. 
These here shad minnows think it’s a 
hole and run in, and if the big fish 
doesn’t close it pretty quick the min- 
nows’ll choke him to death.” 

Jack Yeiser’s system is to drift down 
through the fast tail-waters, with an 
oarsman to hold him just the right dis- 
tance off, and cast toward the points 
and along the mouths of creeks. I've 
seen him fish dozens of times and never 
once saw him fail to come in with an im- 
pressive string——_largemouths and small- 
mouths, and nearly always some white 
bass. White bass up to three pounds 
make pretty nice sport on a fly rod. 

When you fish for bass in T.V.A. 
waters you’re in bass up to your hips. 
They’re man-made waters, and some 
folk claim they’re man-made bass, and 
after all the wonderful fishing I’ve had 
I don’t know but what I agree. _ THE END 


Motor for Rented Boat 
f you are planning to buy an outboard 


motor for use on a rented boat, keep 
in mind the fact that most rental craft 












are relatively small. A motor of no 
more than 5 horsepower will give you 
the greatest fishing range, for you will 
be limited only by how far you wish to 
go in your car. 

You should have a proper rack in 
your trunk compartment to carry the 
motor safely. Take your own fuel, 
ready-mixed, in suitable containers, 
and a kit of tools and spare parts, s0 
that you will be independent of facili: 
ties at your destination.—J.A.E. 


Back Ease for Anglers 


portable seat of canvas and steel, 

with a strong back, is now avail: 
able for anglers, boaters, and other out- 
doorsmen. Legless, it hooks instantly 
onto the flat seat of a rowboat, picnit 
bench, etc., and when not in use rolls up 
into a compact bundle. 
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Canvas for a Kayak 


Question: What would be the best type of 
canvas to use for covering a kayak?—Howard 
Schlicher, Pa. 


Answer: Usually 10-oz. duck is used for this 
purpose. It should be of good grade—white, un- 
treated fabric that is closely woven and classed 
as double filled. Airplane wing dope is often 
used as filling, several coats being applied. 
Other fillers can be used, of course, but the 
more pliable the canvas is left by the treatment 
the better the results.—J.A.E. 


Kiln-Dried Pine 


Question: Can kiln-dried pine be treated or 
reseasoned to prevent it from swelling and 
shrinking so much?—Byron A. Peterson, Iowa. 


Answer: There’s no sure way of getting 
around the fault of kiln-dried pine coming and 
going so much in a boat. It might help to buy 
enough of it ahead so that it can be left exposed 
to the air for some time, under cover, and pos- 
sibly absorb a little moisture. Still, the kiln 
drying seems to do something to the sap, and 
there’s little that can be done to compensate for 
it—J.A.E. 


Water-Cooled Outboards 


Question: Why is it that most outboard mo- 
tors are water cooled?—Bruce R. Cameron, N.Y. 


Answer: It is because the majority of them 
operate on the 2-cycle principle. This principle 
is used because of its simplicity and because 
the power output is high for the weight and 
size involved. A 2-cycle motor fires on every 
revolution instead of every other one, as with 
the 4-cycle types. This means more power, but 
it also means more heat—hence the need for a 
cooling system that will keep the motor at a 
proper temperature when it is running. In the 
early days of outboards both air-cooled and 
water-cooled units were used, and there was a 
lot of switching from one to the other. But the 


water-cooled principle is the one chiefly used 
today.—J.A.E. 


Repairing Rubber Boat 


Question: Is there any compound that can 
be applied to renew the bottom of a rubber raft? 
—Frank Kops, Mont. 


Answer: I don’t know of any compound that 
can be depended on to give a rubber raft a new 
bottom. But a badly scuffed surface can be 
greatly improved by using a repair kit to patch 
the worst places, and then by painting the bot- 
tom with one of the preservative preparations 
especially made for that purpose.—J.A.E. 


Good Size for Sea Boat 


Question: I’m thinking of getting a boat 13 
ft. 7 in. long, beam 63 in., depth 29 in. to use in 
bay fishing. While the water ordinarily is calm, 
it gets rough at times. Do you think a boat of 
this size would be suitable?—Frank Voparil, 
HB. Y. 


Answer: The dimensions indicate that it 
would be a good sea boat for its length. It 
shouldn’t be too fragile for the use you have in 
mind. Where a boat is wanted for really open 
water there’s no substitute for size, and I cer- 
tainly wouldn’t want one much shorter than 
14 ft.—J.A.E. 


Too Small for a Cabin 


Question: Would you recommend putting a 
light plywood covering, a sort of cabin, in a 14- 
ft. boat?—G. A. Gibson, Calif. 


Answer: I wouldn’t erect any permanent cab- 
in or shelter on such a hull, for its weight and 
windage could be dangerous on open waters. 
I’d much prefer a folding canvas shelter for- 
ward in the boat—one with three bows or 
frames that can be raised for protection or 
folded down when not needed.—J.A.E. 





HI-YOO MOX MOX! 


(continued from page 55) 


white folks don’t have. Don’t let the 
netting worry you. They’ve been doing 
it for generations and there are just as 
many trout here today as ever.” 

The Indians had indeed been in Brit- 
ish Columbia for a long time. Just the 
day before, Clarence had shown us, a 
few yards from the road, a prehistoric 
Indian painting on the side of a boulder. 
Done in red oxide, it was the crudely 
drawn head of a grizzly, and near it was 
the outline of a pack dog. Judge Castil- 
low, of the provincial supreme court, 
“translated’”’ it for us at the lodge. 

“The Indian who did that,” he said, 
‘wanted to tell other Indians he’d killed 
a grizzly there, after a long journey, 
as shown by the pack dog. An added 
reason for painting the grizzly was to 
propitiate its spirit.” 

We went down to the water. It was 
dimpled with rising trout, a heartening 
Sight. The squaws were making their 
Way out to a long, low point at the right 





of the bay. Sixty seconds after the 
boat had passed, trout were rising again 
in its wake. The squaws, working deft- 
ly, soon drove stakes and stretched their 
net. Then they returned to the clearing, 
drew the boat up on land, trudged back 
to their wagon, and drove off without 
looking at us. Operation Fish Net had 
taken but little time. I was shocked. 
Ve don’t see Indians in New Jersey, 
and while certain low humans may 
sometimes net trout streams, they do 
it surreptitiously and favor dark nights. 

Ray attached his outboard motor to 
the stern of the larger boat and we 
shoved off. It didn’t make much dif- 
ference where we fished in that bay. It 
was 10 a. m., the sun was bright, the 
water in the bay placid, and everywhere 
you looked there were rising fish. There 
was no one else on the lake, no sign of 
a dwelling anywhere. That is not tour- 
ist country—it’s too remote and the 
few roads are rugged. 

“Trout rises like that may be old stuff 
to you Washingtonians,” I told Lowell, 
“but to a Jerseyman it’s worth crossing 
the continent to see.” When my son got 


SLEEPING BAG 


BARGAINS 


SAVE 
up to 25% 


on ALASKA SLEEPING BAGS 


There’s an Alaska Sleeping Bag to fit every need, 
weather condition . . . and pocketbook! Built for 
rough use, these bags are weather-proof. water- 
repellent, warm, long wearing. First choice of west- 
ern timber cruisers, forest rangers, hunters, out- 
doorsmen for over 37 years. Lowest factory prices. 
All types of fillings. Send for New Catalog describ- 
ing 26 Alaska Sleeping Bag bargains, including Twin 
(pair model) Bags, Extra Large Bags (for big men). 
Also Air Mattresses, Duffel Bags, Sleeping Robes, 
etc, Alaska Sleeping Bags sold only by Pg saving 
mail order. Available for as low as $7.98. Immediate 
delivery. All merchandise GUARANTEED TO SAT- 
ISFY or your money back. 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG RY 


Alaska Sleeping Bag Co. B 
309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. A 
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TWICE the shooting © 
TWICE the fun! 


The Aluma Craft Lifetime Ducker provides a 
solid, roomy shooting platform for 2 men. Tough 
enough to break ice—yet weighs only 67 Ibs. 
Can’t rot, rust or dry out! Handy for fishing. See 
your dealer or write Dept. 1 for free catalog. 


ALUMA CRAFT BOAT CO. 


Minneapolis, Minnesota 





Dept. LTB-9 








60 POWER TELESCOPE $3.95 
VARIABLE EYEPIECE 20 x 40 x G60—BRASS BOUND 
Three telescopes in one. 3 different 

* magnifications. 20 power t. ul- f\ 
tra-bright images with 40 and 60 pow 
for extra long range. Guaranteed 
to bring distant objects, peo- 
ple, sports events, ships, 
moon, stars, etc. 60 
times as close. 
















Most powerful 
for anywhere near 
the money. 5 Sections. 
Closes to 1 ft. long. Contains 4 
ground and polished lenses. Also used 

as a powerful compound microscope. Direc- 
tions included. Mass production enables us to offer 
this instrument at amazing price of $3.95 complete. 
Ready for immediate use. We pay possi Get yours now. 


CRITERION CO. 1 Church St. 
Hartford 3, Conn. 


GIANT 
BALLOONS 


Genuine govt. surplus weath- 
er & target balloons. For 
fun or profit. Great sport in 
the back-yard; or for par- 
ties, fairs, dances, picnics. 
Money-makers whenever you 
want to attract a crowd for 
lodges, civic events, school 
functions, conventions, ex 
hibitions, trade shows. 
Special purchase makes 
these prices possible 


3 Ft. Dia. 0 39€ 6Ft. Dia. PVE 13 Ft. Dia. $1 39 
AQUA 


GOGGLES 


frog-man, double 
 swinaning fun. See 












as ~ vision’’ you 
tricks on your 
friends. These same soeeies 
used by pearl divers, marin 
observers, distance swimmers. 
fit, adjustable for comfort. 


vacuum 


Large glass lens, 
Protection against chlorine & 


— ee Natural sea-green only $1. 25 
moe ee ore 
Genuine U.S. Air Force 6 Base Rose smoke 
sun glasses, a $12.50 value...............0ccc00.- $3.95 
USAF blue lens sun glasses, same style as 
OE EOE woe 2.79 





@ Add 10% for postage & handling. Calif. residents please 
add Sales Taz. 
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Dept. 0-8-52, 3930 Sunset Bivd., Los Angeles 29, Calif. 
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Build ° } 
Your OWN 


Cabins, Lodges 


A big book of definite instructions made for 
beginners, If you can handle a hammer and 
saw, there's no reason why you can't build a 
bang-up cabin in the woods or a bungalow on 
the lake or shore, or a roadside stand, and 
make one you or anyone would be glad to | 
look at, live in, or own. 

Here are complete plans, and step-by-step 
instructions for every stage of the work. De- 
signs for numerous log cabins, lodges, tourist 
homes, wayside stands, bungalows. 
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Everything Simplified 


Not just a book of pictures but a full course of 
instruction 
every step is explained and shown in picture dia- 
grams, Every problem of location, drainage, 
supply, etc., 
and erect your structure—all about floors, roofs, 
doors—how to do the whole job from 
foundation to chimney top. What to do inside and 
outside. Don't imagine it's hard—when you see the 
book you'll be aching to grab some tools and get to 
Tells all about how to estimate all costs before 
you start—what lumber to use, etc. A revelation in 
simplicity. 


Complete — Shows How 


This new manual “HOW TO BUILD CABINS 
AND RANCH HOUSES" is the latest complete 
guide-book on the subject. Prepared by experts es- 
pecially for our readers—you can be sure it is as 


windows, 


work 


zenuine as such a book can be made 


$2.49, Send No Money Now 


No money is required with order unless 
vou prefer. Just send the coupon and pay 
postman $2.49 plus a few cents postage when 
the book arrives. SATISFACTION GUARAN- 
TEED—If, after examining this manual, you 
are not completely satisfied, return it and we 
guarantee to promptly refund your money. 


Mail This Coupon 
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i Outdoor Life, Dept. 852 4 
353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N.Y. 

| Send me “HOW TO BUILD CABINS AND i 

' RANCH HOUSES.”’ I will pay postman $2.49 plus 4 
a few cents postage when the book arrives, If dis- 

3 satisfied you guarantee to refund my money, if I send Z 
the book back within ten days, (If you prefer to pay 

i now send $2.49 with order.) i 
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i ADDRESS. i 

f city STATE é 
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You will make no mistakes because 


water | 
is clearly explained. Tells how to cut | line cutting the water, and a vitamin- 





out of the Army he settled upon Wash- 
ington as the state he wanted to live in. 

My hands trembled so with the ex- 
citement of anticipation that I had a 
time of it to pass the leader tip through 
the eye of my dry .No. 8 Royal Coach- 
man. 

* Lowell lowered the anchor when we 
were about 200 yards out in the middle 
of the bay. I had my big 10-foot, 5%4- 
ounce fly rod, which can shoot an HDH 
line from here to way over there. I 
spotted a good rise, got out the required 
length of line with false casts, and let 
the fly flicker down right into the 
widening rings. 

Splash! He had it. The rod tip bowed 
reverently and touched the water. Into 
the air shot a surprised and outraged 
rainbow trout, flashing silver in the 
sunshine, the pink badge of his grand 
tribe plainly visible. First cast and a 
fine fish. How often does that happen ? 

“I’ve got him,” I yelled exuberantly. 
Lowell and Ray stopped tying on flies 
to have a look. 

“As you've said before,’’ said Ray 
softly, ‘boat fishing for trout is the 
bunk.”’ I couldn’t think of a proper 
comeback right then. The fellow was 
blessed with an inconveniently long 
memory. 

“Two pounds if it’s an ounce,” cried 
Lowell with enthusiasm. Up to then 
he’d done all his fishing back East, 
where two-pounders are treated with 
respect. Ray was interested but not 
particularly elated. He’s fished up in 
that country for years, and refuses to 
fly flags for anything under four pounds. 

“That’s about the way they run in 
this lake,”” he remarked, ‘‘but I hope to 
show you some bigger ones before the 


day is over.” 


he rainbow made the grand tour, cir- 
cling the boat. It’s fun to see a taut 


fed trout doing some lofty tumbling. 
Deeply considerate of my nine-foot 
leader, tapered to 2X, I nursed that fish 
along as though his mouth were made 
of tissue paper. But he was a toughie. 
Three times I brought him in to the 
boat, apparently out on his fins, and 
each time he scrammed away. At last 
Lowell reached out with the long-han- 
dled boat net and scooped him up for 
me to admire. 

“Going to keep him?” asked Ray. 

“What, put back a two-pound rain- 
bow ?’’ I protested. ‘“‘Are you kidding?” 

“No. Each of us should get his limit 
within two or three hours, and maybe 
we ought to put back the smaller ones 
in case we can gang up on some of the 
old settlers. However, they can use a 
good mess of fish back at the lodge, and 
this rise might not last too long.”’ 

Lowell took out his sharp _ knife, 
opened the trout, and examined its 
gullet. He’d just been graduated from 
Washington State College, where he’d 
majored in biology and wildlife man- 
agement. 

“Shrimp!” he announced and held up 
the opened trout for me to see. The 
flesh was dark red. Those shrimp-fed 
trout are something special, both in 
courage and flavor. 

Within five minutes each of us had 


a trout on at the same time, and there 
was some fancy rod work to keep the 
lines from getting tangled. None of the 
three were two-pounders. I took time 
out to measure each. They ran 13, 141,, 


and 16 inches respectively. Where I 
come from, those are fish. 
“H’m,” murmured Ray. “They’re 


running kind of small right here. 
Freshman class. Lowell, suppose you 
pull up anchor and I'll put the boat 
nearer shore. I’ve seen some good rises 
off that point over there.” 

We were right in the miJddle of a hot 
spot, and trout were rising all around 
us, but I was too dazed to object. At 
home when I creel a seventeen-incher | 
feel like telephoning the mayor to be at 
the village square with the councilmen 
to give me a fitting welcome. But on 
that lake I was like a country cousin 
being dragged around to see all the 
skyscrapers. 


e anchored 100 feet from the long, 

low, thinly forested point where the 
squaws had set their seine. The wind 
was rising, and the stakes were ham- 
mered so deep that their tops could not 
be seen amid the waves. A trout made 
a fine swirl off a fallen tree that 
stretched out into the water, barkless 
and bleached white. Ray flipped a 
Grizzly King wet fly over there and at 
once had a noisy rise. The trout came 
out of water to take a look at us. He 
was lots bigger than my two-pounder. 
He made a short run, stopped abruptly, 
and then jumped. Ray’s line stayed 
stationary. 

“He’s into the net,” 
disgust. 

“Put the heat on him to make him 
jump again, and if he does, yank him 
over the net while he’s still in the air,” 
I suggested. 

Ray tried, but his line was firmly 
caught. The wind was blowing harder, 
and before we realized it we _ had 
drifted into the net, where the propeller 
fouled. It took us ten or fifteen min- 
utes to free ourselves and salvage part 
of Ray’s line. The trout was lost. 

“Let’s get away from here,” said 
Ray. “I'll take you over to the other 
side of the lake, where I’ve caught my 
best fish. They lie just off the reeds.” 

The far shore was edged with reeds 
for a distance of several hundred yards. 
Ray eased the boat into a more or less 
sheltered cove. Then we anchored and 
all hands got busy with their rods. | 
switched to a No. 8 Grizzly King wet fly 
because the lapping waves made dry-fly 
fishing difficult. I dropped the lure 
about six inches from the reeds, and 
worked it back with little slow tugs. 
There came a solid hit. I had nothing 
to do with hooking that fish; he did it 
all himself. He put on some fancy runs 
without showing himself, and it wasnt 
until he was netted by Lowell that I 
knew what sort of critter he was. He 
was the best rainbow yet, one thal 
stretched my pocket scales to 2% 
pounds. 

“Now we're getting up among the 
seniors,” remarked Lowell, who, the 
week before, had been one himself. 

“Back where we come from, son, 4 
pound fish is esteemed as a rich alum 


said Ray in 
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. 
nus,” I observed as I opened up that 
trout. He, too, bulged with shrimp and 
had deep-red flesh. 

Within an hour we took from the 
water off those reeds fifteen rainbows 
all told, ranging in size from fourteen 
inches up to nineteen. Counting those 
we'd caught on the other shore, we 
had twenty trout, and they must have 
totaled twenty-five pounds or more. 

“There’s our mess, about all they 
can handle at the lodge,” said Ray. 
“Let’s quit and go up to that island for 
lunch. I saw a Canada goose fly in 
there. Bet we'll find a nest or two.” 


‘Yo we went up the lake a mile or so. I 
»J had a hunch and rigged up a bait- 
casting rod with a level-winding reel 
loaded with black-silk casting line. I 
pondered whether to tie on a spoon 
heavy enough to cast, or a metal bass 
plug. I settled for the latter, yellow 
with black dots. As Ray put the boat 
at slow speed in the narrow passage 
separating island from mainland, I cast 
toward the mainland shore, which had 
a rocky bottom. The plug had settled 
about a foot under water when I started 
the retrieve. Within ten feet something 
hit it hard and the reel an- 
grily. Ray stopped the boat, and Lowell 
leaned over the gunwale. “I see him!” 
he said. “He looks almost as long as a 
paddle.” 

I managed to vet the trout up close 
to me, and he didn’t like what he saw. 
For a moment he was the surface, 
and my heart galloped. This was a 
real fish. He smashed at the water and 
sprayed us with a cold shower bath. 
Then he shot for the stern of the boat 
and took the line against the propeller. 
It was cut as though with a knife. 

“That was no senior,” said Lowell 
with feeling. ‘“‘That was a member of 
the faculty!” 

Ve found three Canada-goose nests 
on the island. One down-lined nest had 


screeched 


on 


nine eggs, the second three, but the 
third held only broken shells. Some 
predator, perhaps a crow, had done 


dirty work there. There were no signs 
that man had ever landed on that 
land. The ground was thickly covered 
with pine needles, and there were moose 
droppings here and there. 

As we went down the lake toward the 
clearing Ray remarked, ‘‘Wonder what 
those squaws will say when they lift 
their net and find one of their rainbows 
—a nice one—fastened to a leader?” 

“ ‘White man heap crazy,’ ” said Low- 
ell. ‘‘‘One hook, feather. Work like 
hell, one fish. Injuns heap smart. Let 
net do work. Many fish, no bother. 
Ugh? ” 

Next morning at breakfast we sat 
down to two big platters heaped with 
trout, crisp and brown. Judge Castil- 
low, who was using the lodge as a base 
for a grizzly hunt, forked a fish off a 
platter, took a big mouthful, closed his 
eyes, and said “Hi-yoo mox mox!” 

‘Meaning what?’’ asked Lowell. 

“It’s Indian, meaning roughly ‘plenty 
much good eat,’’’ said the judge, an 
enormous man, well over six feet tall 
and weighing at least 250 pounds. 

After breakfast Lowell suggested 
that we go back to Clearwaters Lake. 


is- 


Ray smirked when I assented whole- 
heartedly. 

We had set up our rods, and Ray was 
fastening the outboard motor to the 
stern of the larger boat, when again we 
heard horses’ hoofs. In a short time the 
two squaws appeared on the faint path 
that led to the boats. When they saw us 
they stopped and fired unintelligible 
words at each other. Then the bulgy 
one strode toward us. A white woman 
of her size would have waddled, but the 
squaw’'s stride was long, loose-jointed, 
and easy. 

I looked into her eyes with curiosity 
when she spoke to us. You could read 
nothing in them. It was like trying to 
peer into a house through a window of 
opaque glass. 

“Take boat?’’ she demanded, point- 
ing at the smaller skiff. 

“Sure. Go ahead,” said Ray. 

The squaw turned and beckoned to 
the girl, who aloofly walked past us and 
to the boat. Together they shoved it 
into the water and paddled, with the 
short, rhythmic Indian stroke, out to 
the seine, which they freed and pulled 
into the boat. We could see trout in it. 
We were in no hurry to get to our own 
fishing; this business was new to us, 
and we wanted to see it all. 

The squaws returned to the landing 
and threw the trout onto the shore. The 
fat squaw picked one up and exclaimed 


>»? 


something. From its mouth hung a fly, 
leader, and ten or twelve feet of line. 
The fish was a beauty, weighing three 
or four pounds. Ray looked at me 
meaningly. 
“I recognize that one,” he said. 
counted the trout as they were 


tossed out. All together the squaws 
took seventeen, about the same size as 
those we'd caught the day before. The 
women pulled the boat out onto the 
land, and the younger one rolled up the 
seine, while the other strung the trout 
onto a cord. Lowell pointed at the fish. 

“Hi-yoo mox mox,”’ he said. 

The squaws’ faces broke into wide 
smiles, and their even white teeth 
showed. The invisible veil dropped from 
their eyes. They jabbered something 
at the young white linguist. He nodded 
and grinned as though he understood 
them perfectly. Indians and whites 
parted in amity. 

“Good thing I learned Indian from the 
judge this morning,’ Lowell dead- 
panned. When we hooted, he went on. 
“White man not crazy. Injun crazy. 
Lug net, drive stake, pull net, work 
hard, get seventeen fish, one whole day. 
White men get heap fish two or three 
hours, get heap fun. Ugh!” 

My first trout that morning weighed | 
3 pounds. He was an aristocrat of the 
rainbow world, but when it came to 
slugging it out with me he discarded 
his silk hat and spats, and acted like a 
roughneck. As I scooped him in, Ray 
let go something he’d been saving. 

“As I remember, Allen, you claim 
boat fishing for trout is the 

“Stop it!’ I broke in, feeling my ears 





get hot. 

“He’s got your shoulders pinned | 
down, Dad,’’ chuckled Lowell. ‘Say | 
uncle!” THE END | 
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PLANNING LIGHTENS CAMP WORK 


amping is like many other activi- 
CC ties—you can make hard work of 

it or you can set up a system 
that proceeds smoothly without burden- 
ing anyone. Then every camper has 
time to relax and enjoy himself, and 
if you’ll pardon my dusting off an old 
one—nobody has to take a second va- 
cation to rest up from the first. 

Good camp routine puts all activi- 
ties into orderly, logical sequence and 
divides the work equally. With proper 
organization you won’t run short of 
fuel, have late, incomplete meals, or 
struggle to put up your tent in dusk or 
dark. Lacking it, you may run into con- 
fusion, overlapping of effort, and gen- 
eral inefficiency, especially in an emer- 
gency, such as a sudden downpour of 
rain. 

Perhaps you have already worked out 
a good routine. If not, here are some 
suggestions. 

Your routine should start when you 
pack up at home for a camping trip. 
Group the things that you will use at 
the same time, ceoking utensils, for 
instance. Label each package in some 
fashion so you'll know what’s in it. It’s 
well to avoid having too many pack- 
ages, for you'll have to handle them and 
keep track of them. On the other hand, 
keep down the size and weight of each 
so that one person can handle it easily. 
Be sure that fragile or perishable sup- 
plies are protected from wear and tear 
on the trail, and from the weather as 
well. 

When you are loading a boat, canoe, 
automobile, trailer, or pack horse, place 
the things you'll need first in the most 
accessible location. That includes your 
tent or shelter. You may have to make 
camp in a rainstorm, when you'll want 
to get the tent up quickly and your duf- 
fel under it for protection. 

When you're on the move, start look- 
ing for a good campsite relatively early 
in the afternoon. Never delay your 
search until nightfall is at hand. If you 
do, you may have to take the first site 
that presents itself, and it may be al- 
most totally unsatisfactory. If you're 
to have a refreshing trip, you must have 
well-cooked meals and a good night’s 
rest. You’re not likely to have either 
of these things in a hastily contrived, 
makeshift camp. 

Setting up a good camp requires 
time. Even seasoned woodsmen may 
need two or three hours to erect their 
tent, accumulate firewood, build a fire, 
cook, eat, and wash the dishes. Experi- 
ence makes a big difference, so if ypu 
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don’t have too much of it, allow even 
more time. Fumbling about in the dark 
with ax or tent poles is uphill business, 
and it can be dangerous, too. 

Camp work always proceeds more 
smoothly at a good tent site than ata 
poor one. Here are the things that 
mark the desirable site: 

Drinking water should be convenient- 
ly near. But don’t camp near a marsh 
or sluggish stream, because the insects 
it breeds can be a scourge. It’s better 
to tote your cooking and washing water 
a little way than to battle mosquitoes 
constantly. 

There should be a good supply of fuel 
for your fires, and saplings for tent 
poles and stakes. 

If you are using horses, there must 
be a place for them to graze. 

In winter, a windbreak of trees is 


desirable. But in summer you'll want 
to keep your tent in a breeze, both to 
ventilate it and disperse flies and mos- 
quitoes. If it is to remain up for days, 
place it so that it will be in the shace 
the greater part of the day. Let the 
sun strike it in early morning, though, 
to dry off moisture that’s collected on 
it. In every case, avoid camping under 
big trees, for the wind may send a rot- 
ten limb crashing down on you. 

Place the tent on hard ground or sod 
that won’t turn into a quagmire if it 
rains. Pick a spot that’s well drained 
and you won't have to contend with 
puddles. 

So much for preparation. 
actual routine: 

Since most campers travel in teams 
of two, using the same canoe and tent, 
work will be divided here on that 


Now to 
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HERE'S YOUR CHANCE 
TO LAND BEAUTIES 
TO BOAST ABOUT! 
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With OUTDOOR LIFE’s Own Complete 
Handbook of Fresh Water Fishing 


NO OTHER PUBLISHER DARES MAKE THIS SENSATIONAL 
GUARANTEE! Here is the most complete and practical information on 
every kind of inland angling ever placed at your fingertips. Unless this 
book helps you catch MORE FISH and definitely increases your skill 
and fun with rod and reel, return it anytime, even a year from now, 
and GET YOUR MONEY BACK! 

We can make this astonishing GUARANTEE because OUTDOOR LIFE 
has asked America’s best-informed anglers to write it with just one goal 
in mind—To Help You Get More Fish! The jealously guarded secrets 
these world-famous experts reveal in this fascinating book have helped 
them catch thousands of prize-worthy fish. This book can do as much 
for YOU! : 


Thousands of Tested Ideas Make It The Most Helpful 
All-Around Fresh Water Fishing Book Ever Published! 
You'll find a whole lifetime’s worth of fishing savvy in this One Big 


Book — all rod-tested by OUTDOOR LIFE’s famous fishing editors! 
NINE COMPLETE SECTIONS on Trout; Bass; Panfish; Pike and 











Pickerel; Artificials, Flies, Lures; Where and When to Fish; Tricks and 
Techniques; Live Bait; Equipment. Whether you enjoy the peaceful 
relaxation of trolling or thrill to the challenging tug of the wily trout— 
here’s EVERYTHING you want'to know about your favorite catch... 
with specific tips on how, where and when to land the Big Ones! 


Reel In This Whopper at 
an Amazing 33% Saving! 


How much would you expect to pay for 
a thrilling, brand-new guidebook guaran- 
teed to better your fishing—a priceless 
volume revealing secrets that will help 
you catch prize-worthy fish on your very 
next trip—and for years to come? $4.50 
would be cheap for this valuable book— 
and, frankly, that is the price we ex- 
pected to ask. But by printing a gigantic 
edition we succeeded in bringing the price 
down to an INCREDIBLE LOW of 
ONLY $2.98! Naturally, thousands of 
eager fishermen are rushing in their 
orders for this unprecedented bargain— 
our shelves are being swept clean at a 
whirlwind rate! Unless you act right 
now, we cannot guarantee delivery. Don’t 
be disappointed! Mail FREE-Trial 
coupon NOW before entire edition of 
OUTDOOR LIFE’s “Secrets of Success- 
ful Fresh Water Fishing’ is sold out! 
Get ALL the creel-filling tricks of the 
country’s canniest fresh water anglers! 





HUNDREDS OF TIPS on 
every kind of fresh water 
gamefish! Famous experts’ 
exclusive hints on how to 
find and Jand the Big Ones! 


ARTIFICIALS, FLIES, 
LURES! All about 
wet flies, dry flies, 


nymphs, streamers, 

plugs, spoons, spin- e 4 
ners, tying, repair- 
ing lures,and MORE! 






A host of wiles and strat- 
agems for taking early 
TROUT, choosing best lures, 
using live bait, locating 
lunkers, and much more! 











* CESSFUL FRESH WATER FISHING. When it arrives, I will 

































“Thanks a million! pq 
It’s the answer to an 
angler’s prayer!"" — 
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(while copies last) 


Mail This FREE Trial Coupon TODAY! 





deposit with postman the special price of only $2.98, plus a 
few cents postage, as payment in full for this $4.50 value. If 
not fully delighted, I may return the book for prompt refund. 
(10 Check here if you want De Luxe Edition 
bound in extra-heavy Kivar and stamped 
in color of gold — only 50c more! 
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1-2 BEDROOMS 
os low as 46902 


Now you con build a cabin at a price you can afford. Sturdy, 
fireproof, termite proof, concrete block and wood construction. 
Ideal for vacations, hunting and fishing lodge, etc. Complete 
working plans for lodge room, kitchen, bath, and 1 or 2 








bedroom designs. 
e Complete designs, easy working plans, material 0. $722 
lists, and illustrated step-by-step instructions to » “ppp. 
build ALL Sunny-Cal Homes MONEY BACK 


SUNNY-C Al Womes 1621 N. Cahuenga Blvd., Dept. 5 


Hollywood 28, California 
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TRY THIS!... 


If you can obtain relief by holding 
back your rupture or ruptures in 
this manner-I CAN HELP YOU! 
Write today for my valuable FREE 
information which is based on 23 
years of practical experience. 


FRED B. MILLER, Mfgr. 
Dept. L, Hagerstown, Maryland. 





Men afflicted with Bladder 
Trouble, Getting Up Nights, 
Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 
Nervousness, Dizziness, 
Physical Inability and Gen- 
r. Ye) eral Impotency send for our 

amazing FREE BOOK that 
tells how you may correct these condi- 
tions and have new health and Zest in 
Life. Write today. No Obligation. 


Excelsior Institute, Dept. 1801,Excelsior Springs, Mo. 


PAST 
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30 DAY FREE TRIAL 


y Back Guarantee 
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F.E. 7x35 SPORTSMAN 


FREE! ILLUSTRATED 

of Binoculars and 
“How to Select" Facts 

251 W Pico Bivd., Dept. OL-8 
Los Angeles 6, Calif. J 


Fed. 
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RACE FOR OIL! 


Get in the exciting race for oil on Western public 
land, Liberal U.S. laws allow citizens valuable 
oil rights. Thousands profit, some as high as 
$250,000 for $250; $11,000 monthly for $200. 
Details free. California Lease Co., Bonded Lease 
Broker, Dept. 0, 7075 Hollywood Blvd., Los 


Angeles 28. 
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As soon as the stop-over site is 
selected, both men will unload equip- 
ment. In clear weather it can be piled 
on the ground; during rain leave it 
under a tarpaulin or the overturned 
canoe until the tent is erected. 

Both campers prepare the ground 
that will be beneath the tent by smooth- 
ing it and removing exposed roots and 
stones. Then one unrolls the shelter 
and pegs down its corners while the 
other cuts poles and st&akes. The re- 
quired saplings are cut, dragged close 
to the tent, trimmed of their branches 
(which will serve as fuel), and cut into 
the desired lengths. Both campers set 
up the shears, raise the tent, and stake 
and rope it securely. 

During rain, place the duffel just in- 
side the tent door; that way you won’t 
track up the floor with muddy feet. 
Both men now go to work on the wood 
supply, the cook hunting for highly in- 
flammable stuff, like birch bark or pine 
knots, to serve as tinder, while his 
partner concentrates on bigger sticks 
for fuel. 


s soon as the cook has the necessary 
wood he lights his fire, first scrap- 

ing the ground free of leaves and forest 
litter that might spread the blaze and 
start a forest fire. He erects a cooking 
crane of upright stakes and a crosspole, 
or sets down the two logs that will 
Serve as utensil sills. Then he carries 
a pail to the water supply and fills it. 


| While there he washes his hands pre- 
~~ | paratory to handling food. 


Returning, 


{he unpacks his utensils and grub, and 





starts a meal going. If rain is falling, 
he can work in the tent, or under a fly 
erected in front of it as a sort of front 
porch. 

The other camper accumulates enough 


| firewood to last through the night and 


following morning by felling small trees 
and dragging them up near the fire. 
There they can be trimmed and cut 
into convenient lengths. This method 
is better than chopping up firewood in 
the forest and lugging it into camp by 
the armful. Next he goes into the tent 
and makes up the beds, first removing 
his shoes outside if the ground is 
muddy. 

When spruce or balsam ‘mattresses 
are to be used, he strips the small 
springy branches from several trees 
that he has previously felled and 
dragged up to the tent. Wet browse 
doesn’t make the best foundation for 
camp bedding, but it can be used if 
you shake each branch vigorously to 
rid it of some of the moisture, then 
cover the heap with a waterproof sheet 
or tarp to protect your bedding. 

Air mattresses are then inflated to 


| proper pressure, and blankets or sleep- 


ing bags spread over them. 

With the beds ready, the camper un- 
packs toilet kits, collapsible camp cup- 
boards, etc., and lays out flashlights or 
the camp lantern. Then he brings a 
supply of kindling into the tent to keep 
it dry and ready for a quick breakfast 
fire next morning. He turns the canoe 
upside down so that if there are any 
large animals about, they can’t step 
into it and damage its thin floor. He 
stows the sweat-stained paddles and ax 





in the tent so that a salt-hungry porcu- 
pine won’t gnaw their handles during 
the night. With all this finished, he 
washes his hands and helps the cook 
dish up supper. 

Because the cook has planned the 
meal well in advance, he knows exactly 
what he is going to cook. First he puts 
on the items that require the most time, 
and starts others at proper intervals 
so that everything will be ready at the 
same time. 

This is important in camp routine, 
and averts overcooking or undercook- 
ing of food. Meat that is to be boiled 
goes over the heat first. According to 
the cookbooks, meat stews or soups 
should be started with cold water. But 
the experienced camp chef knows he 
can cut cooking time by one third if 
he first browns stew meat well in hot 
bacon fat, then adds water that he has 
meantime brought to a boil. After that, 
vegetables can be added. But even with 
this short cut he must allow about 90 
minutes for a stew to cook. 

Fried meats can be cooked in a rela- 
tively short time, depending upon kind 
of meat and thickness of the Slices. 
Raw or dehydrated vegetables require 
20 to 30 minutes’ boiling time. Potatoes 
baked in hot ashes need almost an hour. 
Camp bread bakes in from 20 to 30 min- 
utes, depending upon loaf size and 
whether you use a skillet or a reflector 
oven. Coffee cooks in 20 minutes when 
the water’s cold to start with. 


f you are going to use dried vegeta- 

bles or beans for the evening meal, 
you'll save considerable cooking time 
if you start them soaking in the morn- 
ing in a jar with a tight cover. 

Fortunately, some foods—such as 
stews, bannock bread, and baked po- 
tatoes—may be kept warm without los- 
ing their flavor while slower foods are 
still cooking. But others, such as bacon 
and eggs, must be eaten promptly if 
you're to enjoy their full flavor. 

A pot of water for dishwashing 
should be slung over the fire as soon as 
the food is dished out. Then this tedi- 
ous job won't last too far into the night. 
Any utensil containing sticky or burned 
food should be filled with water and 
permitted to soak. When the meal has 
been eaten, each man scrapes his plate 
and places it in the dishwater. Good 
camp etiquette dictates that the cook 
never be permitted to wash the dishes 
alone. All hands must pitch in. 

If breakfast is to include any dried 
fruit or long-cooking cereal, start them 
the night before. Such items can be 
soaked all night to advantage or evel 
partly precooked. 

Obviously, the above schedule doesnt 
include every chore that turns up ! 
camp, but it covers the principal ones 
And when they’re well organized you! 
have more time for the minor jobs and 
for recreation. 

Schedules must be changed, of course, 
to fit special circumstances. For ill 
stance, a camping party may want fis! 
for the evening meal. Perhaps bol! 
partners will fish together, or one Wi! 
handle the rod while the other sets Uf 
camp. Next day they can switch roles 
—Maurice H. Decker. 
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Condensation in Wagon 


Question: I have a ‘‘camp wagon” that fits 
on back of my truck when I go hunting. It’s 
fine in all respects but one: heavy moisture con- 
densation on the ceiling and tops of the side 
walls. Is there anything I can do to correct 
this?—J. L. Richards, Mont. 


Answer: Increased ventilation should help. 
Add some openings near the ceiling to permit 
the warm, wet air to escape. You might also try 
a small wood-burning stove. Many sheepherder 
wagons are so equipped, and handle the matter 
very well.—M.H.D. 


Protection Against Snakes 


Question: What boots would give me great- 
est protection in walking through snake-infested 
woods?—H. G. Williams, Va. 


Answer: I'd suggest high-top leather boots. 
For persons of medium height the tops should 


be at least 16 in., and 18 in. for those with 
extra long legs. Wearing heavy socks and 
tucking trouser bottoms into the boots gives 


added protection.—M.H.D. 


Cooking a Coon 


Question: Would you please give me a recipe 
for cooking coon?—Frank Baker, Calif. 


Answer: Skin and dress the animal, being 
sure to remove the glands under each front leg 
and in small of back. Cut in pieces, and wash 
thoroughly in cold water. Parboil the meat for 
about 20 minutes in water containing a small 
onion. Pour off this broth, add fresh water, and 
boil slowly until meat is tender. Drain, dip 
pieces in flour, season with salt and pepper, and 
fry in hot bacon fat.—M.H.D. 


Getting Rid of Skunks 


Question: How can I get rid of some skunks 
that have settled down under the office of the 
plant where I work? I’ve tried trapping them, 
then shooting them, but they raised such a stink 
that I was told to use some other method.— 
Frank Ceci, Ontario, Canada. 


Answer: Try box traps baited with fruit or 
vegetables. Then, when you catch a skunk, you 
can slide the trap carefully over the ground to a 
safe distance from the buildings. Place the trap 
ina small pen built for the purpose. Release the 
skunk and remove the trap by means of a pole 
or rope. Then, when you shoot the animal, 
thrown scent won’t do any harm. Some trappers 
Say that if a skunk is shot through the heart, 
just behind the shoulder and rather low, there is 
no discharge.—M.H.D. 


Dry Ice is O.K. 


Question: Would the fumes from dry ice be 
harmful to food kept in a closed container dur- 
ing a long trip?—O. C. Hiner, Mont. 


Answer: Dry-ice fumes don’t contaminate 
food. However, since the cooling action of dry 
‘ce results from evaporation, I’m not so sure how 
effective it would be in a container that is 
closed perfectly tight. When I use dry ice I 
Wrap it loosely in paper, put it next to similarly 
Wrapped food or game, and pack both in a venti- 
lated carton or box.—M.H.D. 


Wool or Kapok? 


Question: I’m planning to buy either a wool 
o kapok- sleeping bag for use on summer trips 





to the mountains (up to 8,000 ft.) and year-round 
trips to the desert. Which would you recom- 
mend ?—Harold Stephens, Calif. 


Answer: Under the conditions you describe 
I'd prefer a sleeping bag insulated with wool. 
But before you buy, I'd advise you to consult 
the manufacturer and get his recommendations 
on the protection limit of the bed—the lowest 
temperatures at which you will be able to keep 
comfortable inside it.—M.H.D. 


Bending Runners 


Question: I'm planning to put ski-type run- 
ners under my fish house, using 6-in.-wide oak 
boards 1 in. thick. How can I bend them at one 
end?—C. A. Swenson, Minn. 


Answer: Soak the ends in water for a day or 
so, then steam them over boiling water. If you 
lack facilities for steaming, wrap cloths around 
the ends and pour boiling water on them. Do 
this for about % hour, then see how much bend 
you can get. Take what you can, and secure the 
end so that it won't straighten out. Repeat the 
operation until you get the desired curve.— 
M.H.D. 


W oodchuck, Possum Dishes 


Question: Have you a recipe for cooking 
woodchucks and possums?—Robert Gower, III. 
Answer: If the woodchuck is old, cut in 


pieces, parboil in slightly salted water for half 
an hour. Replace the water with fresh, and boil 
until meat is nearly tender. Remove the pieces, 
dip in flour, season with salt and pepper, and 
fry in hot bacon fat until brown. If woodchuck 
is young, omit the parboiling; 
until it is almost done, then fry. 

Parboil a possum in two changes of water 
each containing a sliced onion, a little vinegar, 
and salt. Throw these waters away. Put meat 
in fresh water and simmer until tender. Then 
fry, as above. The whole animal, skinned and 
cleaned of course, can be parboiled and then 
roasted with sage and onion stuffing.—M.H.D. 


How to Smoke Venison 


Question: Please tell me how to smoke veni- 
son.—S. J. Solbakken, Calif. 


Answer: Select lean and tender 
away tendons and tissues, and slice the 
into strips about 14 in. thick. Add salt in the 
proportion of 1 tsp. to 1 lb. meat, sprinkling it 
evenly over the pieces. Allow the salt to work in 
for about 2 hours. Smoking may be done in a 
barrel or box into which smoke is led by a stove- 
pipe. 

Or you can smoke it over an open fire out- 
doors. Build a rack of poles, hang the meat on 
the poles, and kindle a small fire underneath. 
Use smoky fuel. Smoke until the meat is brittle 
and free of moisture. It should be the same 
color clear through.—M.H.D. 


Cut 


meat 


parts. 


Making Sourdough Bread 


Question: What's the procedure for baking 
sourdough bread?—John F. Condon, Calif. 


Answer: Start your “‘sourings’ a couple of 
days ahead of time. Beat together 34 cup of 
water and '%4 cup of flour and set it in a warm 
place until the mixture is fermented. It’s ready 
to use when it bubbles and smells sour. Add to 
this 1 cup flour, 1 tsp. salt, 1 tbsp. sugar, and % 
tsp. soda. 

Mix dough well, and shape into a loaf. If 
you want pancakes, add more water to the mix- 
ture, since pancake batter should pour from a 
pitcher.—M.H.D. 
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Selling Science’s New Midget Miracle 
“Presto” Fire Extinguisher says A.E. 
Paugh, Greeley, Colo. Many others 


“cleaning up” —so can YOU! A. E. PAUGH 





AMAZING new kind of fire extinguisher 
Tiny ‘“‘Presto’’ (about size of a flashlight!) 
does job of bulky extinguishers that cost 4 
times as much, are 8 times as heavy. Ends 
fires fast as 2 seconds. Fits in palm of 
hand. Never corrodes, Guaranteed for 20 
years! 

Show it to civil defense workers, owners 
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Kerr reports $20 a day Wm. Wrydallis, 
$15.20 an hour. Write for FREE Sales Kit 
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Inc., Dep a 20! East {i6th St., New 
York 3, N. IN CANADA: Mopa Co., 
Ltd., 371 ene St.. Montreal |, P. Q. 
(If you want a regular Presto to use as a 
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IT’S FREE... 


THE New PURINA 
GAME BIRD BOOK 


Written to help veteran and 
beginner. Contains twenty- 
four pages on game bird 
breeding, feeding, man- 
agement, and sanitation. 
Send for your attractively 
illustrated book, today! 
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RALSTON PURINA COMPANY 

2103 Checkerboard Square 

St. Louis 2, Missouri 
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ing, air cooled 1% hp. gas engine. No wiring 
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uaranteed. Be pre: — if war or storm 


1000-1200 Watt Plant ‘itsin ia, same ms Item 34. | 
att int (Item 45, same as Item 24, 

but larger generator & engine ” $199. 50 
Weare Worid’s largest direct tactorydistributors ot light plants 
Big Factory Catalog 10c. Free with order. All items brand new— 
Prices f.o.b. Chicago area. Money back guarantee. Send check or M.O. 
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How DOES THE SPANIEL RATE? 


men everywhere that the spaniel is 

the incomparable flush dog. He’s 
perhaps the oldest of all gun dogs and, 
through the years, has been bred in 
many varieties—large, small, fast, and 
slow. In America we like to think that 
we've chosen the best of those breeds, 
improved on them, and developed bet- 
ter methods to train them. 

I had an opportunity during the first 
World War to watch the old spaniel- 
training techniques in action when I 
was a guest of Peter Kirk. He lived be- 
yond the headwaters of the Liddel in 
the Cheviot Hills, a rugged range that 
separates Scotland from England. Peter 
kept house for three home-bred Clum- 
ber spaniels that had come down to him, 
both in breeding and training, from a 
grandfather who fancied the strain a 
century before. The dogs weren’t as 
heavy as the Clumber we usually see 
today, being a sort of medium between 
him and the springer. Peter took me 
out with them so that I could see them 
work. 

Afield they crept soundlessly through 
the woods, covert, and over open fields, 
stalking their prey like Indians. Then, 
suddenly, they started to make game. 
Monty began feathering. Nellie caught 
the scent and moved in his direction. 
Old Joc, questing well to the left, swung 
back and drew line on the same game. 
Moving slowly along the route of scent, 
their bodies so low that they seemed to 
have no legs, the dogs took a line on a 
mat of fallen brush. Just about then 
Monty and Nellie looked back once as 
though to make sure the guns were 
coming up. We were, with difficulty. 


[: pretty well agreed among sports- 


hen the dogs were within a yard of 
cover their whole bearing changed. 
They went in with a rush, their tail 
stubs vibrating frantically. A cock 
went up, then two hens. We got the 
cock and hit one hen, but she was only 
winged. The dogs made certain there 
were no more birds in the cover, and 
then started for the retrieve. Peter 
stopped old Joc and called him in. 
Monty grabbed the cock and Nellie 
went on to trail down the cripple. That 
hen had plenty of run left, and she 
dodged around Nellie like a bouncing 
ball. But the dog finally herded her 
into a corner between rocks, nabbed 
her, and brought her in, one wing still 
flailing the air. 
Contrasted with that style, which was 
well suited to the old netting days, to- 
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day we like to see our dogs standing 
well up on their legs when they hunt. 
Many will creep as they work cautious- 
ly into game, of course, but on the first 
flush the dogs should stop, sit, and 
await orders to work the cover further 
or to make the retrieve. Then, in hunt- 
ing the cover, we prefer them to stay 
closer to the gun than did Peter’s Clum- 
bers. When they do that we don’t have 
to work so hard getting into shooting 
position. 


he main difference between the old 

and new methods is that we try for 
a little more control over the dog so 
that he doesn’t lead us into posted or 
danger areas. We like to run the show 
rather than allow the dog to do it. Even 
so, it’s safe to say that despite our ef- 
forts along these lines there are still a 
great many sportsmen who permit their 
dogs to be bosses rather than servants 
in the field. Many hunters love them 
for it, and I hope that the dogs, in turn, 
show the same consideration for their 
masters that Monty and Nellie did when 
they looked back to see if we were 
coming. 

Numerically the most popular of the 
spaniels in this country is the American 
cocker. He got his name from the 


game for which he was originally de- 
veloped to work—the woodcock. The 
Sporting Magazine, a British publica- 
tion, referred to the dogs in the early 
19th century as “cock flushers.” 


Hunting the woodcock, which usually 
was flushed from dense hedgerows, 
called for a small dog, and the early 
breeder concentrated on developing this 
feature. The dog we have now is ideally 
suited for cover that doesn’t provide 
much headroom—thick growth along 
fence lines, and brier patches where 
gamebirds often take cover in rabbit 
and fox runs. 

Unquestionably the American cocker 
is the merriest of all the gun dogs. He 
has a way with him that makes you feel 
good as you watch him cross an open 
field from bird cover to bird cover, his 
tail imitating the needle of a seismo- 
graph recording a Japanese earthquake. 

It was this million-dollar personality, 
plus good looks, that almost marked 
the end of the cocker as a field dog in 
this country. A great deal of the dog's 
beauty of outline is attributable to his 
characteristic head which was developed 
from one dog, Red Brucie, that died in 
1935. Its appeal has been so strong that 
many cockers were permitted to jump 
right out of the field and into their 
owners’ laps. They’re still there, in 
many instances. I have friends who've 
bred cockers for 20 years and haven't 
had a single field dog in their kennels. 
At least 80 to 90 percent of all cockers 
in America are bred today solely for 
looks, and more and more of them are 
becoming definitely man-shy and would 
be equally gun-shy in the field. 

But there are some breeders who con- 
centrate exclusively on _ field-trained 
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stock. The animals that these people 
breed are quite different from the dogs 
that are not meant to be anything other 
than family pets. 

When you're breeding from field- 
trained stock there are many things you 
know about a pup, and can almost take 
for granted, just because of that fact. 
The possibility of the dog being both 
man-shy and gun-shy, for example, is 
reduced to a minimum, for no one in- 
terested in developing dogs for use 
afield breeds animals with such deficien- 
cies. All dogs are curious about the 
things around them in open fields or in 
woods, but only a few know what 
they’re looking for. Field training of 
ancestors gives a pup a better start in 









ually that direction. Hence, if you're inter- 
rows, ested in a cocker and want one for a 
early gun dog, you'd be well advised to inquire 
x this closely into whether or not the dog’s 
leally antecedents were field-trained. 
-ovide English cockers have two advantages 
along over the Americans. One is that they’re 
where bred almost entirely from field-trained 
rabbit stock. The other is that they are slight- 

ly larger in build. Their influence may 
ocker account for the fact that the American 
s. He cocker’s standard for weight has been 
u feel raised to 28 lb. The English dog doesn’t . ie 
| open have the Red Brucie head. His head is Did you say skip bath a? ] 
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He’s the American water spaniel. 5000 MAIN ST., PITTSFORD, VT. | ruining expensive chairs, drapes, rugs, ete. Keeps them 
T ‘ : : 7 P PHONE 144 —OUCHESS- off anything you want to protect. Shaker Pkg. $1. 

hough bred in certain sections for over I LIQuiD CHAPERONE —keope dogs, cats. other animals 

’ ; ; | = away trom evergreens, flower beds, vegetab rardens, gar- 
100 years, he wasn’t admitted into the a ee > Fao $1.00 bage cans, etc. Hlarmisas to your your pets ok cortege = 
American Kennel Club’s stud book until 3 Economical—just spray on; won’t wash off. 8-0z. $13 Qt. $3. 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box 278, S. Sudbury, Mass, 

DEPT r 0133 } WEST LEBANON. NH Stores: Write for Special Offer. 





WEIMARANERS| COCKER SPANIEL PUPS 


HOUSE TRAINED 


Gorgeous specimens, creams, 








PUPPIES AT TRAINING OF ALL 


The Game-Law ALL TIMES POINTING BREEDS SERVICE 


buffs, ¢ ons. “is. lacks. 
= WE SPECIALIZE IN WEIMARANERS ima ter aikensger eee 
= ° ° e Have your dog in mid-season shape on OPENING guar. healthy & safe delivery. 
mets m1 A A ; mn >st sh ing s k 
Violator is a Thief! DAY! Let us condition him on native birds. We pimese aa cad anaes eae 
‘ale ° train, breed and condition hunting dogs only. for shipment. Will “hip COD. 
. Age 2-3 mos. Male & fe 





Colb Terms, if desired 
t PINELAND KENNELS, BOX C, WAGRAM, N. C. 


males $45.00. 
SAND LAKE KENNELS 
Stone Lake Wisconsin 
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DOG TRAINING MADE EASY 





save 
hundreds in training fees! SNIF works because it 


Get excellent results with any sporting dog... 


is the true scent of live birds... from glands of 
wild ducks or pheasonts...developed by a lead- 
ing dog trainer. Kit includes training dummy— 
tube of SNIF—professional trainer's whistle—and 
training program— $4.95. Extra tubes of SNIF 
$2.75 each. Shipped postpaid. Mail coupon today, 
Money-back guarantee. 


Norm Thompson SEND Fop 
Field and Stream Outfitter CATAL SREE 
5095-Z $.W. Barnes Rd., Portland 5, Ore. 


SNIF TRAINING KITS 
Tubes of [] Duck [[] Pheasant SNIF, 
(.) Money Order (() Check enclosed. 


SEND 


Send_— 


Nome—___ 
Address 








State 


_Zone. 








City- sais 








Above) 
Below) 








SOLID LEATHER DOG “COLLARS 
WITH YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS 
$1.00 EACH or SIX FOR $5.00 
THE BEST TearHeR. BUCKLES AND DEES 
MONEY CAN 
GIVE BREED OF DOG FOR SIZE. 
PRINT NAME AND ADDRESS 


CATALOG MAILED ON REQUEST 
BALLARD LEATHER CO. 
212 N. COLLEGE ST., 


METAL NAME PLATES 


7 YOUR NAME or KEY TAGS 


y 40. each 


3 for $1.00 
QUANTITY PRICE— SAME STAMPING 
Sfor$2 . - 1Sfor$3 - 25for$4 - 50for$6 

RGER QUANTITIES on REQUEST 


P. Box 203 DEALERS 
TAGCO, piassant Valley. wa: ¥. 








Half actual siz 











1940. The principal object of those who 
developed him originally was to get 
a medium-size water retriever — one 
around 35 to 40 Ib. 

Right now I’m thinking of upland 
feathered game, and on such game this 
dog does an excellent job as a flush and 
as a retriever. He has a fine trailing 
nose which enables him, with proper 
training, to handle pheasants, chukars, 
or any other running birds. He was first 
developed along the Virginia and Caro- 
lina coasts to work back into the shal- 
low swamps. Then the upland game 
shooters in the Carolina hills and moun- 
tains took him over. Perhaps 90 per- 
cent of this breed today is owned in 
Virginia, North Carolina, Illinois, Iowa, 
Wisconsin, and Minnesota. 


he largest of the spaniels is the Irish 

water. At one time he almost slipped 
out of existence, though he was one of 
the first definite varieties to be bred in 
the British Isles from stock introduced 
from Spain into England by the Ro- 
mans. The dog was developed for use 
in falcon hunting. The Spanish dogs, 
very likely, were smaller and had the 
spaniel’s long body ratio. Available evi- 
dence suggests that the size was in- 
creased by crossing the dog with the 
German or French poodle—an excellent 





Dept, O.L., CHARLOTTE. N. C. 





Arkansas Coon Hound Kennels 


Pointers and Setters, priced reasonably. Outstand- 
ing coonhecund combination tree hounds, Extra nice 
started tree hound. Also, fox, wolf, deer and cat 
hounds. Outstanding rabbit hounds. Small type 
squirre! dogs. Silent trailers, good tree barkers. Also 
young hounds ready to start hunting. All trained 
hounds sold on 10 day trial. Money back guarantee. 
Write for free literature and price list. 


JOE STRATTON —_ SONS 
PHONE 554) OGERS, ARKANSAS — 





No-Choke 


SB 


““NO-CHOKE HARNESS” 


For All Breeds And Sizes of Dogs. Custom Built, 
Distinctive, Beautiful. Genuine Leather, Chrome 
Fittings. Colors, Tan, Black, Red (Others Special). 
Treat Your ‘‘PAL‘’ To Latest And Best. Give Breed, 
Age And Girth of Dog. Choose Your Color, Order 
Today! 
Harness $4.75 Matching Leash $3.00 
Send Check or Money Order To: 


NO-CHOKE HARNESS, Dept. OL-8 


900 East Ponce De Leon Boulevard, 
Coral Gables (34), Florida 


“You Will Be Satisfied” 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


water retriever. The combination re- 
| sulted in a big water retriever, and a 
| good one. Though he definitely belongs 
|to the spaniel family, many think of 
|him as fitting in better with the big 
| retriever breeds. 
| The Brittany spaniel is another dog 
‘that’s rarely thought of as being a 
spaniel. Actually he is the only pointing 
spaniel we have, and largely because of 
that we’re inclined to classify him with 
the pointer and the setter. Basically 
both the setter and the Brittany are 
| spaniels, but we invariably consider 
| them as pointing breeds. 
| An old book on The Dog, condensed 
| from Stonehenge’s British Rural Sports, 
gives the following description of span- 
|iels: ‘Field spaniels are divided into 
| two principal groups, the Springer, or 
| large variety, used for all sorts of covert 
| game; the Cocker, kept more specifical- 
| ly for woodcocks, to follow which they 
must be of smaller size.”” Hence it seems 
| that then, as now, shooting conditions 
determined the size and type of dog best 
suited to the needs of the hunters, and 
the hunters then, as now, had widely 
different needs. 

But today we’re up against one very 
practical consideration that didn’t trou- 
ble the proud sportsmen of long ago. 
Many hunters these days neither have 
| the means nor the facilities for keeping 
| more than one dog. I know some who 
| buy $50 rabbit hounds at the start of 
| the season and give them to the city 
| pound at the end of it because they’ve 
| no place to keep the dogs. Such con- 
ditions have led to an unusually heavy 
| demand for field dogs that can do al- 
| most everything. I get letters asking 
me if I know of any breed of dog that 
| will run mountain lions, tree coons, and 
point quail. 

This leads to another practical con- 
| Sideration—one involving the spaniel 
‘breeds we’ve been discussing. They’re 


grand on feathers, but how are they on 
fur? All of them will run fur or, more 
specifically, rabbits. But you just can’t 
think of a cocker or springer on a fox 
or coon line. 

If you send him to a good field-trial 
trainer, your spaniel very likely will 
come back trained to stop and sit im- 
mediately after a rabbit is flushed— 
just as he does when a pheasant goes 
to wing. I personally believe this is the 
best method even though the hunter 
may want the dog eventually to course 
the rabbit back to him. In any event 
you know the dog is making game 
whether it is fur or feathers. You're 
prepared then for either a jump or a 
flush. 

Under those circumstances you stay 
up close to your dog, or you keep him 
back close to you. The game goes off— 
a rabbit, perhaps. If the dog were to 
take off after it immediately the chances 
are he’d be right in line with your shot. 
It isn’t the same as a beagle working a 
trail out, springing a rabbit, and bring- 
ing him back to the gun. The spaniel 
generally hits a rabbit, makes game on 
him, and up he goes. 

If you miss the rabbit with your first 
shot and still want him, then your 
spaniel should be trained to be sent on 
the trail to course him back, as any 
good rabbit dog will. All he has to do is 
stay on the rabbit’s trail and he’ll make 
the circuit back to where the bunny 
started from. 

So, with that addition to his training, 
the spaniel becomes a fine combination 
feather and fur dog, even though he 
may be a bust as a night runner on fox 
and coon.—McDowell Lyon. 


Movie on Dog Training 


| gee methods used by Clyde 
Morton, one of America’s leading 
field-trial trainers and handlers, are 
shown in The Sedgefields Story, a mo- 
tion picture produced by Ralston Purina 
Co., St. Louis, Mo. Made in color with 
direct sound, the film runs for about 40 
minutes to picture the year-round train- 
ing activities at Sedgefields, Morton's 
home at Alberta, Ala. It also gives 4 
glimpse of the National Field Trial 
Championship run at Grand Junction, 
Tenn. 


Directory of Trainers 


[gees who are looking for trainers 
or handlers for their dogs will be 
helped by the Directory of Sporting 
Dog Trainers and Handlers published 
for free distribution by the Gaines Dog 
Research Center, 250 Park Ave., New 
Work 11, N. ¥. 

The folder-type directory is compose¢ 
of four separate lists: Shooting-Dog 
Trainers (Pointing Breeds), 240 names 
Field-Trial Trainers (Pointing Bree:s') 
141 names; Spaniel and Retriever Trai: 
ers, 43 names; and Beagle Trainers an 
Handlers, 16 names. Each list is ar 
ranged alphabetically by states. 
writing to Gaines and specifying 
kind of dog he is interested in, 
owner can obtain a free copy of 
appropriate list. 
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DUKE 


(continued from page 31) 


seventy-five yards apart. Bob killed a 
honker, but the one that Werner brought 
down suddenly wobbled back to its feet 
and reeled groggily away, one wing 
broken. 

The shooting had started Duke squeal- 
ing. He knew his cue and wanted out— 
bad. When Tom gave him a light pat on 
the behind he went up the side of that 
pit like a rat. Once on the ground, he 
whirled about and waited, legs spraddled, 
for Tom’s directional wave. He got it— 
toward Werner’s fugitive goose—and 
was off like a sprinter. A bee to its tree 
never held a straighter line. 

The goose had slanted into the snow a 
hundred yards away and Duke spotted 
it at the halfway slot. The honker saw 
him, too, and met his charge with a furi- 
ous wing wallop. There was a scram- 
bling snow flurry, from which the little 
dog emerged high-headed and packing 
the vanquished goose proudly. He 
turned it in to Tom, then squared off and 
took a second line. This time he whipped 
the air carefully until the dead bird was 
in his nose, then pounced. Two more 
trips, and all the geese had been re- 
trieved and placed out among the de- 
coys. Then Tom took Duke into the pit 
for a quick rubdown 

I scored that “trial” 
less but brilliant. 

Scads of mixed ducks now pinwheeled 
above the corn and soybean fields. mak- 
ing it something of a job to pick out the 
mallards when the flocks whipped over- 
head. It would have been possible, some- 
times, to shoot at a drake mallard in one 
bunch and kill an innocent teal or pintail 
in another. It got so that each fellow 
shot alone and called his shots. Every 
time a carcass hit the ground Duke was 
tossed from the pit and given the line. 
Away he’d go, unerringly. Two of the 
virtues a judge looks for in retrieving 
are speed and grace, and Duke had both 
in abundance. 

Werner crippled a mallard drake and 
we watched it sink lower and lower until 
it finally lit 300 yards away. I marked 
its landing by two tallish ironweed 
plants that stood stark amid the bat- 
tered cornstalks. Tom held Duke in the 
pit, because honkers were beginning to 
come in again and getting close. 

We stayed busy until 3 o’clock, when 
early twilight threatened the windswept 
field. Meanwhile, Duke had handled 
twenty-three chances with speed and 
élan. He hadn’t made a single bobble. 
And remember, here was a thirty-pound, 
nine-year-old spaniel fetching eight and 
nine-pound geese to hand, fetching them 
with head up, fetching them on the dou- 
ble. Any notion what that means? Well, 
relatively speaking, it’s as though a 180- 
pound man were to pick up a fifty-pound 
sack in his mouth and run at top speed 
through two inches of snow anywhere 
up to 200 yards—and do it time after 
time. 

Finally Tom said, ‘‘Let’s hunt the fire- 
side. But first I think Duke can find that 
crippled drake of Werner’s. Werner, you 
and Bob go on to the jeep. Nash and I 
Will circle and escort Duke.” 

With the dog at heel we plodded to the 


as not only flaw- 


two tall ironweeds. Sure enough, when 
Duke was waved out he struck the fallen 
mallard’s trail, made three sharp little 
circles, and took a beeline down a corn 
row toward the distant forest line of the 
refuge. We saw him slide to a stop ina 
weedy ditch, wheel, and pounce. Mo- 
ments later he handed in the drake, 
alive and fluttery, with a gracious bow. 

Jolting homeward in the jeep I real- 
ized I’d seen a scintillating performance 
—twenty-four blind falls in succession, 
and every one of them retrieved. In a 
field trial you see a pyrotechnical single- 
shot fetch every once in a while. But 
twenty-four! And here was Duke, warm 
between Tom and me, as fresh as a 
daisy. 

Well fortified with coffee before day- 
light next morning we set out once more, 
with Doris and Curly Richardson along. 
Duke had a partner, too—his four-year- 


old son Dickie. We climbed into blinds | 


along Tom's woodland pool, a couple of 
city blocks away from the Lost Quarter 
clubhouse. It’s dark bottomland, 
night still filled the sky. Legal shooting 
time would be half an hour before sun- 
rise. But we didn’t go by that; we al- 
ways waited until there was enough 
good daylight to shoot by, and shoot 
properly. The early flights of ducks that 
hit the water out front were well hidden 
by a veil of darkness. Even at legal 
shooting time, the string of goose decoys 
moored sixty yards away were barely 
visible. Unless a man could catch his 
target against the sky’s pallor, accurate 
shooting was impossible. 


‘No, with Dickie and Duke in Tom’s 
blind, we held our fire. Our host had 
asked us not to finish off any cripples we 
might knock down, because he wanted 
to show us what his spaniels could do in 
water retrieving. At dawn the two-acre 
pond came gradually aglow; the day 
would be clear but smarting cold. Over- 
head, Canadas trooped their colors to- 
ward distant feeding grounds. 

Bob, Werner, and I had four ducks 
apiece coming to us, but we were full up 
on our goose quotas. Every once in a 
while a mallard would hear Tom's and 
Bob’s alluring calls and peel off the trav- 
eling bunches. Each would pay the pen- 
alty. At the first fire Duke and Dickie 
hit the water like madmen. No timidity 
there, I observed. The way they swam 
through the water, trailing and over- 
taking cripples beyond the far shore, 
marked them as finished retrievers. I 
examined every bird they brought back 
that forenoon and there wasn’t a tooth 
mark in one of them. 

All at once, from the eastward, a 
lower-than-usual string of five Canada 
geese planed in toward the stools on the 
pond. Tom’s call sealed the deception. 
This was the big moment for him, Doris, 
and Curly. 

At the first blast, three of the big in- 
comers splattered down. The two others 
circled and descended beyond gun range 
up the pool. Obviously this was a fam- 
ily: gander, goose, and three bewildered 
juveniles. Hardly had Duke and Dickie 
got out of the blind when the two sur- 
vivors took off in an attempt to crash 
through an escape corridor along the 
timber. Doris let go and one tumbled, 
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Beautiful Stainless Steel 


Identification Collar 


Give your dog protection. Assure his 
return if strays or gets lost. His or 
your name and address engraved in 
43 inch letters on stainless steel. Col 
lars furnished to fit all dogs from Toy 
Terriers to St. Bernards. Adjust easily 
as _buppy grows by addi ng. link fur 
ed. Collar and Tag $2.85 clud 
ing 3 lines of eng craving ) State size 
cm: Medium, Small, Toy Nameplates 
for Bg bags $1.50. 20-foot Tie Out 
anywhere, $5.50. Large 
Light leash for very small 
Heavy Brace leash $2.90 
collars ir $1 >—24 in 
Silent Dog Whis tle $1.50 
All Foreign orders $.50 extra 


OWEN SPECIALTY CO. 
P.O. Box 124, Waterloo 7, lowa 


$1.00, 








SECTIONAL KENNEL FENCE 


bediad h Permanence built 3 in 








es ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 








VENANGO & CEDAR STS. @ 


BEAGLE HOUND PUPS 


HOUSE-TRAINED 


The most beautiful spec 
All pups are 
igainst diste 


PHILA. 34, PA. 





‘imens a kennel can po bt 

registered, guaranteed hunters, inoculated 

fuaranteed oa Sgr hia and « ‘ 

hunting in the breeding field 

TR EINED Bi agle pup would 
Will 





ruar antee 4 Ages 2 to 
0. 


SAND LAKE KENNELS 


Stone Lake, Wisconsin 


; HUNTERS 
~a 

d ee We offer hounds of all types 
and breeds. 

Coon, Combination hounds, 
Fox, Rabbit and Squirrel 
dogs. 





Ten days trial; list free. 
HILL-SIDE KENNELS 
SESSER 1, MLLINOIS 
Did you get the limit last Season? Buy from a man who sta rtec ~ 
hunting, and training dogs, when he was fifteen years « 
Ly vs of the hunting breeds 


Every dog sold on ~~ 
eRe 5.00 COMBINATION .. 
SEMI-SILENT . ‘$20. 0O SQUIRREL $1 
|. Gee 15.00 FOX 
COON DOG FIELD “TRIAL PROSPECTS Riciecenieds $25.00 
YS TRIAL 
Write for ee... portend terms of sale 


J. N. RYAN KENNEL 














MURRAY KENTUCKY 
STRAIGHT 
COONERS 


Combination Tree 
Hounds. Bird- 
dogs. High-Class Fox-Hounds. Rabbit dogs 
and Beagles a Specialty. Prices reasonable 
Free literature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 
RACCOON MOUNTAIN KENNELS 


Oures Thomas, Owner 
Box 268 ALBERTVILLE, ALABAMA 








Don’t Spay and Spoil Your Female Puppy—Use 


to™Keep Dogs Away While Females are in Season 
Successful. Wash off before 
ating Satisfaction or money refunded. No 
our dealer, or send $1.00 for 


Hart iless. Simple 





red tape sk 

bottle. postpaid 
Pierpont Products Company, Dept. 11, 

312 Stuart St. Boston 16, Massachusetts 
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HUNTING DOG BELL and STRAP $1. 








HUNTING COCKERS 











PUPPIES AND TRAINED GUN DOGS 
$50 to $500 


Depending on Age and Training 
ALL GUARANTEED TO HUNT! 


BEROL LODGE KENNELS (AKC) 
710 East 14th St. New York 9, N. Y. 
(Kennels in Westchester) 




















Size suitable for Beagle or Bird Dog. 
rz Field-tested for sound, weight, size, Lo- 
Ze cates dog in dense cever Insurance against 

trigger-happy hunters [any say 
delightful tinkle makes birds lie 
closer, Bell metal, highly polished, 
sensitive double clapper. Riveted 
to strap for correct position, Adj 
from 10”-22", Price complete $1.00; 
6 for s. 00; postpaid. 
Correniae St 30c ea. SWISS MUSICAL 
SHEEP BELL $1. ‘50 on ‘Set of 3 Swiss Musical Bells, 
tuned to accord complete with leather Straps—$10. 50 
set. SANBORN SILENT WHISTLE 2. - SANBORN 
2 TONE WHISTLE $2.25 ea. NICKEL PL “ATED MILITARY 
WHISTLE with neck loop—$1.25 ea, BURR REMOVING 
BRUSH +25, time hooked wires break up _ burrs. 
RESCO DOG NAIL CLIPPERS— $2.75 ea. FREE CATALOG 


hundred dog and hunting items 


WARNER PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. L, Baldwinsville, N. Y._ 


FINE HUNTING HOUNDS 


Fox, Rabbits and combination game. 
black and tans, blueticks, Redbones, 
Goodmans, Beagles and others. 
Write for free picture list showing types and 
breeds, price list, etc. 


Shipped with trial at reasonable 


OKAW RIVER KENNEL, COWDEN, 


WEIMARANER 
PUPPIES 


Bloodlines of Misty Mood and Mara de 
Fortuna, Sired by Ch. Casar Von de Finne. 
Best hunting backgrounds. 


MRS. HELEN DUKE 
S.E. ABERDEEN Phone 3662 MUSKOGEE, OKLA. 


LOODHOUND 


British & American Bloodlines, puppies and 
grown stock for sale; also two good man- 
trailers. AT STUD—DIVER OF BRIGHTON, 
Imported from England. 

Write, Phone or Wire: 
FRED H. ROBERTSON 
76R14 Hornby, Ontario, Canada 


for Coon, 
We offer 
Walkers, 


prices. 


ILLINOIS: 














Phone 








~ BLACK AND TAN 


COONHOUND PUPS 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 
Majestic, long-eared, bugle-voiced, fast, cold 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking hounds of 





Karly American Fame. Typey pups sired by 
our top stud cooners and from matings within 
our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 
and finest AKC registered field and show 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25¢ 

MAPLE HILL FARM 
Route 2 Greencastle, Ind. 





Chesapeake Bay Retriever 


PUPPIES 


From top hunting and field trial bloodlines. 
These pups, with the proper training, will make 
you an excellent hunting companion or a good 
ficld trial dog. 

CARL A. BARFUSS 
1639 No. Grotto St. St. Paul 3, Minn. 














“Does Your DOG COME 
WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 


If not, he POSITIVELY WILL, and in ONLY A FEW DAYS, 
if you follow the NEW, SIMPLE, SHORT-CUT procedure 
given in the booklet ‘*TRAINING YOUR DOG TO COME 
WHEN CALLED.’’ Results UNBELIEVABLE! Order TODAY 

NOW. Only $1.00, Send money with order to 
LN. J. 


_GEO. K. WILTON, Box 315-6, Montclair, 





cH. ROXY’S DON MICHELO 
AT STUD - 
Puppies whelped April 24 


JOHN H. STRAIN 
Roodhouse, II. 
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but the other—although hard hit—man- | 
aged to get over the woods. As we 
watched, it sank lower and lower until it 
disappeared in the dense bottoms along 
Yellow Creek. 
Tom and I climbed out of our blinds, | 
and, with Duke at our heels, walked | 
along a path that led to the lowlands. | 
At their edge Tom said, ‘Go get him, | 
boy!” and Duke vanished into the dark 
jungle, his tail cracking like a field-trial 
pointer’s. Tom and I sat down on 4a) 
| weathered log. A bright sun lanced | 
| through a rising ceiling. If Duke made 
this find it would cap a stunning per-| 
formance, for already he had penetrated 
| deep into the woods for a crippled mal- 
| lard downed by Doris. 


AY 








I sat, I checked and rechecked his 
two-day performance. Twenty-four 
| long, blind, snowbound falls the day be- | 
| fore, on land. Without a bobble. Today, | 
unsurpassed water work. He had a’ 
razor-sharp nose and a tender mouth. 
He hit the water as aggressively as a| 
| launched battleship. Not once had a 
whistle been blown at him. 

Suddenly, as if by instinct, Tom got 
up and walked to the path. “I thought 
so!” he said. “Yonder he comes. And | 
| by golly, he’s got that goose.’ 
| A hundred yards away the little span- 
| iel was trotting up a rise through knee-| 
| high switch cane—completing as fine an 
| example of powerhouse blind retrieving 
| as I'll ever witness. Duke’s score in my 
| book was 100 percent, and with dogs 

I’m not easy to please. 

With a savory breakfast coming up 
and friendly drinks at our elbows, we 
sat in deep comfort in the ranch house. | 
| Duke snored beneath the grand piano. | 

| Tom began to pull off his boots. ‘‘Duke,”’ 
|he said apologetically, “I hate to dis- 
| turb you, but would you mind fetching 
| my slippers ?” The spaniel raised a 
groggy head and slanted sleepy eyes 
| toward his master. “Bring the right- | 
| foot slipper first,’’ added Tom. 

Duke got up and slithered into the | 
bedroom. In a moment he was back— 
with Tom’s right slipper. A second trip | 
produced the left one. Werner vt spell-| “" 
bound. After a while he said, ‘‘Tom, can | 
|Duke press pants, cook, and keep! 
house ?” 

“Well,” said Tom reflectively, “I bet | 
he could easy, but I’m scared to teach 





get to talking to other dogs and find 
| out about unions. I wouldn’t want him 
| and Dickie starting a wildcat strike 
down in the bottoms—we have wild- 
cats there, you know. 

“Let him snore under the piano. 
Meanwhile I'll offer it as my opinion 
that yonder lies the best little old-man 
dog in the wide world.” 


that. But it won’t be me. THE END 


What's the Law on This? 


(Question on page 82) 





he judge ordered the car sold and | 
the hunter’s share of the proceeds 
Fontieaes over to the state. 





him. He might get ideas about working | 


| so many hours a week. He might even | 





FINAL , DISPERSAL SALE 


For 50 adults oe 60 pups? The Sen: Bred-For-Work 
Labradors (black and yellows) and Springers in Can- 
ada. Wholesale prices on iots of or more. Bitches 
bred to Imported Champions $75. up. Pups ready-to- 
train, guaranteed workers, $50. up. Part-trained and 
trained dogs and bitches $150. up. Stud Dogs. All must 
be sold (none reserved) including farm and equipme nt 
2, Don’t miss this chance. All 4 -C, 
ct now. Wire for Sales Catalog. 
904 


Reg. No Duty. 
AVANDALE KENNELS (REG.) EST. 1 
CHEVRIER, 


1—70 Cornish Ave., Winnipeg, Man., Canada 





POINTER PUPPIES FOR SALE 


Dam: outstanding shooting bitch, Field Trial 
bred, and sired by Champion Fast Delivery 
and out of producing Champion Spunky Creek. 
Boy Dam—pups’ sire—Stanton, the sire of 
many field champions, and is by Triple 
National Champion Airel. 


MALES, $60.00. FEMALES, $50.00 at 12 weeks 


D. L. JACOBS 
TENNESSEE 


SHELBYVILLE 








Anyone who wants to can dispute) 


| 


sacriFicinc GUN pos SUPREME 


I offer two males and two females. Champion-bred 
registered English Setters: they are as fine as they 
come, and are being worked almost daily on quail 
These dogs are ready to take out and start shooting 
over. For more than 35 years I have given time 
thought and study to the improvement of the English 
Setters gun dog at quite an expense; you can profit by 
my experience by buying one of these good young dogs 
at $150.00—they are worth more than twice that 
amount 


WILL PALMER, Route 5, Warrensburg, Mo. 


SHOOTING DOGS TRAINED 


Complete job strictly guaranteed. Staunch 
on point, steady to wing and shot, back. 
Retrieve tenderly and promptly on com- 
mand and stay and hunt dead and crip- 
ples. ALSO training and boarding by 
the month 


LUCAS KENNELS 
Phone 3301 Rose Hill 





Newton, Ill. 











WEIMARANER PUPPIES 


A. 1-A BLOODLINES 


| 
| REASONABLE PRICES 


CHARLOTTE KLEIN 


R.R. 2 MARION, OHIO 














CHAPERONE Keeps Male Dogs ‘Away 


from Females in Season! 
Don’t put up with this annoyance at 


risk of distracting your female dog at 





a critical moment. Shake amazin 
Powder Chaperone on back, flanks and 
tail of your dog; its odor makes 
male dogs stav away. 

SEND NO ey pg Pkg. enly $f C.0.D plu 


postage (or send $1 bill at our risk and we'll pay postage 


SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box 279, South Sudbury, Mass. 





FOR SALE, Coon Hounds, Com- 
bination Coon, Opossum and Skunk 
Hounds, Squirrel Dogs, Rabbit 
Hounds and Beagles a Specialty. 
Ten days trial, Satisfaction guaranteed 
NELSON FARM KENNELS 


Blairsville, Ga. 

























BRASS NAME PLATE 
eS 


HEAVY GAUGE SOLID BRASS « 
LARGE RIVET HOLES* LETTERING 
1S PRESSED IN DEEP WITH A PRE- 
CISION MACHINE & WILL LAST See 
DURING LIFE OF TAG*3 LINES OF Ye LARGE Let TERS, UP TO 
15 LETTERS PER LINE * PHONE, RFD, REWARD, OR DOG'S NAME 
MAY BE SUBSTITUTED FOR ANY ABOVE LETTERING. 


ANDERSON MFG. CO. 
RO. 2, DEPT. 22 MEXICO, MISSOUR/ 








ATTENTION! NOW TRAINING 
SHOOTING DOGS AND AMATEUR DOGS! 


Want all breeds of pointing dogs. also re- 
trievers. Will take a few gun-shys. Best 
training grounds in middle west. Will work 
on planted game through summer months 
Have your dog ready for fall hunting! 


THOMAS M. LUNSFORD 


EWING ILLINOIS 
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DOG HEALTH 


by 
Dr. JAMES R. KINNEY 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 
letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 
health. It should be when 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 


remembered 


treated successfully by a person unable to 
examine the dog. In such instances. a local 


veterinarian should be consulted at once. 





Tumor Surgery 


Question: My 10-year-old English springer 
has lumps on her teats which the veterinarian 
says are tumors that should be removed by 
surgery. Could the dog survive such an opera- 
tion? —Mrs. A. J. Marti, Wis. 


Answer: Your dog may live a long time with- 
out the operation. If the tumors are increasing 
in size surgery will probably be necessary. It 
is reasonably safe.—J. R. K. 


Treatment for Ringworm 


Question: How can I treat my dog for ring- 
worm? How long does it take to cure this con- 
dition? Can human beings or other animals 


catch it from a dog?—Willard Dieckmann, Ind. 


Answer: Various treatments are used. Some 
cases respond to applications of a mixture of 
1 part iodine to 4 parts glycerin. You might try 
a 10 percent mixture of salicylic acid and tannic 
acid in alcohol. Apply to the affected parts 
with cotton once a day. Some cases don’t respond 
to treatment as readily as others; it may be 
three or four weeks before the condition will 
clear up. Ringworm is transmissible to people 
and animals.—J.R.K. 


Jaw Sore 


Question: My 1%%-year-old springer spaniel 
has scratched the left side of his jaw until it’s 
raw. How can I help him?—D. M. Monsanto, 
Virgin Islands. 


Answzr: Apply a 5 percent solution of tan- 
nic acid and salicylic acid in alcohol to the 
affected parts once a day. Discourage the an- 
imal from scratching the sore area. If necessary, 
make a large collar of cardboard covered with 
old linen or other soft cloth. This will prevent 
him from reaching his jaw. Clip the hair around 
the affected area.—J. R. K. 


First Litter of Pups 


Question: My dog is about to have her first 
litter of puppies. She seems in good condition, 
but do you think she will do all right herself 
or should she have assistance?—Mrs. S. F. 
Szedlak, Mich. 


Answer: She'll probably deliver the puppies 
without assistance, but if you are concerned it 
might be advisable to have your veterinarian ex- 
amine the dog. He will let you know: if he 
thinks she will have any trouble.—J.R.K. 


Has Fits While Hunting 


Question: My dog works very well in the 
field for a few hours, and then has a running fit 
and acts very frightened. She’s never like this 
in her kennel—just when she’s hunting. Is there 
anything I can do for her? Should I breed her? 
—David H. Richards Jr., N.Y. 


Answer: Possibly the spells are due to some 
Previous illness, and it is likely that they will 
continue at intervals. Don’t hunt her for too 
long at once. Add beef, milk, and eggs to her 
diet, and give her 1 vitamin-B-complex capsule 
daily. Put 5 gr. potassium iodide in her drink- 
ing water once a day for a week. I wouldn’t 
recommend breeding her at this time.—J.R.K. 


x * 


RESTOCKING 
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INTEREST You 


It is easily possible to earn up to $400 a 
month raising Guaranteed Vharsuntares 
ANGORA AND NEW ZEALAND WHIT 
RABBITS. Good markets for Wool, Pelts, 
and Meat. WRITE TODAY for FREE IN- 
FORMATION, prices and where to sell. 


WHITE’S RABBITRY 
NEWARK, OHIO 
















Raise Pheasants 


for TOP MONEY 


Big profits, large market, selling 
Pheasants to sporting organiza- 
tions for stock or as delicacies to 
better-class restaurants, hotels, etc. 
Demand exceeds supply. Send today for 
FREE data on proven method. 

GREAT CENTRAL GAME MANAGEMENT SYSTEM 
Columbus 13, Kansas 
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Ree SS STOCK vour waters 
SS” wiTH our HARDY BASS, TROUT, 
BLUEGI/LLS! scrappy, NORTHERN 
~ BRED STOCK, FINGERLINGS OR ADULT FISH. 
LIVE DELIVERY GUARANTEED BY EXPRESS OR 
> TANK TRUCK. WR/TE FOR DETAILS NOW! 


* ATE see 








$$$ EVERY MONTH $$$ 


Raising Angora Rabbits for our 

market. We furnish starting stock. 

Pay from your earnings. 
ANGORAVILLE 
















170 E. Butler St., West St. Paul, Minn. 
Royal squabs 
sell at three 


PROFIT «is: 44 


pound of other poultry. Ready for sale or eating 
only 96 days after hatching. Write for FREE 
SQUAB FACTS. Profit. Start now. Plenty. Read 
up on this poultry. Satisfaction INSURED by us. 


SQUABS FOUNDATION 
_ Melrose 429, Massachusetts 


INVEST IN GUARANTEED TOP QUALITY 





Profit from spare time. It's easy, inexpensive, fun to 
raise, breed GENUINE Chinchillas in your home. World's 
most valuable fur beorers, prolific breeders. Top 
graded NCBA registered stock, guaranteed to litter. 
FREE: interesting folder, unusual pay-as-you-go plan. 


y flcces CHINCHILLA RANCH 





P O. Box 11, Corona 68, Long Island, N Y¥. * Dept. OL-8 


MINK a 





| 


}- shipments made subject to 5 days’ 
inspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 
Silverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Sapphire and Aleutian 
Priced on request 
Book “‘Domestic Mink’‘—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point, N. Y. 








WILD ANIMAL PETS 
Selected (Deodorized Skunks) —$20 ea. 
Others, not selected, cheaper. | 







Also Raccoons, Squirrels, Monkeys and dozens of other 
wild & pet animals, birds & reptiles of 2!1 kinds for sale. 
c AT ALOGUE 1 Send us $1.00 for new illustrat- 

‘ 4 4* ed catalogue, booklets and other 
literature containing price lists, feeding & care infor- 
mation, how to build cages. Refunded if you order 
animalis. Send for your copies today! 


—SEND TODAY— 
TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL, St. Stephen, S. C. 





| ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 
Natural Foods will bring and hold 


large numbers at your favorite 
hunting or fishing ground. Used suc 


cessfully 56 years. Northern grown 

for northern waters, southern grown 

t for the South, brackish water kinds 
for the coast. Wild Rice, Wild Cel 

) ery and many others adapted to all cli- 
if hi mates and waters, described in free illus 
" trated book. Write, describe area, receive 
expert planting advice and book. Wm. 0. Coon. Naturalist 


GAME FOOD MURSERIES, P.O. Box 371-8, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


















RAISE CHIN-CHINS 
PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIFIC 

CASH MARKETS SUPPLIED for your Produc- 4 
tion, Pleasant—Easy—Full or Part T 












Learn HOW these year-row 
can produce REAL PROFITS Pe you i 
FREE illustrated Booklet WRITE TODAY! 


ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, PA, 


WORLD'S LARGEST BREEDER OF CHINCHILLA RABBITS 





FINEST MINK MONEY CAN BUY! 





Choice breeding stock available in natural dark 
and mutation minks. which have won top awards 
for ag past twenty years. For complete details 


PURE ‘BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 


. GENUINE 











6 to 8 Week Old Started Beef Type 
Make more money with started ca- 
pons. 8 to 10 pound birds in 4 months. 
Bring premium prices up to $1.00 por 


pound. Cheaper than poults. 
Less trouble. Easy to raise. 59°: 
Order direct from this ad. fob 
Pilot Grove Hatcheries 
Box 211 Pilot Grove, Mo. 





GOOD MINK—PRICED RIGHT 


Sapphires — Aleutian 
Platinum — Pastel — Darks 
KITS & PROVEN BREEDERS 
For August, September, October delivery. 
TRABERT MINK RANCH 


Elgin, titinois 











SURGICAL CA PONS | pcaemrenomes 








MINNOW HATCHERY 


For sale in the beautiful lakes region, Arkansas 
Ozarks. Norfolk & Bull Shoals completed, Lone 
Rock apvroved. 13 fully stocked rearing ponds, 30 
acres excellent grass land. 6 r. mod. home, porches, 
shade. Abundance water, well, springs, creek. All 
edge county seat town, heart lakes area. Large prof- 
itable volume, unlimited possibilities. Big estab- 
lished business. Owner & wife very poor health, 
must retire. $35,000, total price, $20,000 handle. 


OPPORTUNITY LAND COMPANY 
MOUNTAIN HOME ARKANSAS 





BIG NORTHERN BOB-WHITE 


All Quail sold for restocking are WILD- 
CONDITIONED in 300-ft. pens, and able 
to take care of themselves. 

Use the satisfactory, 
stocking quail. Release 8 to 
quail during August, Sept. 
Abundant food and cover during these 
months. Give the birds a fair chance. Im- 
mediate shipment at $1.25 each. Minimum 
order, 10 birds. 30,000 quail for sale. 


L. and M. QUAIL FARM 
1730 PICHER 3045) OP °RSE. JOPLIN, MO. 


CARL LOWRANCE, Owner 


proven method of 
10 week old 
or October. 











auGust, 1952. 111 




















xx US Ak * 


ELK! ELK! ELK! 


PACK back into the 
SELWAY WILDERNESS AREA 


Season open on ELK... DEER... 
BEAR—Sept. 15-Nov. 7. Reserva- 
tions necessary. Reasonable rates. 
Write: 

TWIN MULESHOE CAMPS 


Licensed and Bonded Outfitters 
GRANGEVILLE, IDAHO 
Phone or wire: Elk City, Idaho 













HOTEL 
Fis nN NG WACHAPREAGUE 


OCEAN & INLAND Wachapreague, Va. 


CHANNELS 1902-1952 
Marlin, Channel 
Season: ee seg mg all 
ther Salt water va- 
May 8-September 22 vieties. igi ean 


50th ANNIVERSARY YEAR 
FISHING CONTEST 


Trophies and Prizes, All classes 


A. H. G. MEARS & D. H. SANDIDGE 


CO-MANAGERS 


MRS. 











FIN & FEATHER LODGE 


MOOSE LAKE CHIPPEWA WATERS 


Ideal location for rest, good fishing and 
hunting. INDIAN HEAD COUN- 
TRY’S MOST BEAUTIFUL RE- 
SORT —American or Housekeeping 
Plan— Excellent Meals— Reasonable 
Rates—100% Modern—Write for 
folder. 

“MUSKIE CAPITAL OF THE WORLD” 
MARK K. AND MAE A. SMITH 
BOX O.L. HAYWARD, WIS. 

”. Approved by Sportsman's Research Institute are. 
WISCONSIN Vilas County 
on beautiful Big St. Germain Lake 

*‘‘heart of the lakes Pease 
appetizing Cuisine foo 
best Fishing, private Beach. activities, 


lunch packs, boats. guides and motors, Write 
3%. Open ‘til Oct. 1, Groups invited. 


lion treat of a lifetime come to 


For a vic 
in the 


wood's fine 
land.’ Modern Acc 


locker, 
for booklet O.L. 


MUSKY INN 
American Plan Resort 4 SS 
Modern Lodge & Cottages COMMEN® 


Sayner.,. Wis. 
Tel: 25 F 11 








BIG GAME HUNTING 


MAKE PLANS NOW FOR YOUR 1952 
HUNTING ... BLACK BEAR... ELK 
DEER. Experienced guides and 


packers furnished, Write, wire or call: 


DROWSY WATER RANCH 
COLORADO 

















Guide Service 
Gunnison’s Only Complete 
Hunting and Guide Service 

First Class Pack Outfit 
Horses, Camp Equipment 


Van Tuy! Bros. 
Colorado's Foremost Guides and 
Packers 
GUNNISON, COLORADO 
Phone 226-R P., O. Box 833 
® ELK, DEER AND BEAR 
HUNTING IN SEASON 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


* Rocky Mountain % 


WHERE TO GO 








FISHING 
VACATIONING 
HUNTING 






All Over the Map 


with P. A. PARSONS 


and-fed wild fish. W. Ker, Marl- 
H borough Sounds, New Zealand, 

for four years has been feeding 
snappers, blue cod in bay near his home. 
Each evening about 100 fish come to 
him, expectant of regular hand-out of 
shellfish, meat. Not long after he began 
feeding, fish learned to take food from 
his hand. Now many have become so 
tame that he can lift them.from water, 
pet them, without their showing any 
fear. Fish range in size from 6 lb. to 
24 Ib. 

Stylish-stout “crappie.”’ Several Ital- 
ian-Americans, trout fishing Weatherly 
Lake, N. Mex., recently, hooked 6 Ib. 4 
oz. black bass on light fly tackle. Ac- 


| cording to Frank Ramsey, Tucumcari, 


district warden, took efforts of whole 
party to land fish. When bass was safe 


ashore, one of party yelled ‘Looka! 
Whatta crappie!” 
Bowmen double on carp. Charles 


Christman, George Nicholls, Jackson, 
Mich., trying bows and arrows on carp 
this year in Michigan’s first season for 
taking carp by this method, got six with 
three successive shots. Arrows went 
through first carp, transfixed second for 
double kill. 

Mountain-goat jeeps. Dude ranch 
near Encampment, Wyo., has put in 
flock of jeeps to take guest anglers to 
waters in primitive areas too distant for 
horses, also over trails too rough for 
ordinary cars . Elusive? So we've 
found. Carlsbad, N. Mex., angler, fish- 


| ing the lower Pecos River, hooked into 


billfold, but it got away, according to 


| Tommy Rogers, district warden. 


Florida’s all-year season. Beginning 
June 1, 1952, Florida threw open all 
state’s fresh waters to year-round fish- 
ing. State’s Game and Fresh Water 
Fish Commission says the fish are too 
numerous, crowding the feeding grounds 
... Dammed and damned. New Oregon 
reservoirs—Detroit, Lookout Point, Do- 
rena, and Cottage Grove—-with Dexter 
and Big Cliff regulating dams, are cov- 
ering many miles of natural trout- 
spawning, rearing areas. To offset this, 


|mew hatchery being built at Leaburg, 


output of which will be stocked in Wil- 
lamette River basin. Yes, U. S. Army 
Engineers responsible for dams. 
Hang-over trout. Tests in several Wis- 
consin trout streams show, contrary to 





general belief, some stocked trout aren’t 
caught first season. Test counts showed 
17 trout of those stocked 1950... New 
look in rainbows. Wisconsin Conserva- 
tion Department is experimenting with 
new strain rainbow trout. They spawn 
September, 60 days earlier than present 
stock, are said to be nonmigrating, 
hardier, faster-growing. 

Clear-water bass. Missouri tests show 
bass, 16 months old, caught in farm 
ponds where water is clear, are about 
5'2 times as heavy as same-age bass 
from muddy ponds . .. World-record 
shark. Tight Lines, peppy paper of New 
South Wales Rod Fishers’ Society, Aus- 
tralia, reports that Jim Veitch, last Jan- 
uary, took on rod and line white pointer 
shark weighing 2,071 lb., length 15 ft. 
9 in., girth 8 ft. 2 in. Battle took 41, 
hours, this believed to be biggest fish 
ever caught on rod and reel. 

Black marlin record. Ashaway re- 
ports Alfred Glassell Jr., Texas, broke 
world black-marlin record by taking, 
off Cabo Blanco, Peru, a biggie weigh- 
ing 1,025 lb. .. . Perfect cover. Cpl. 
Marlon R. Yarbrough, Houston, Tex., 
serving in Korea, says pheasants there 
are too doggone smart. Now they’re 
taking refuge in the mine fields of Com- 
pany I, 160th Infantry Regiment, soon 
as hunters get after them. Also we hear 
Korean hunting licenses carry warning 
“Firing at buildings, people, cattle, and 
street cars not permitted.” 


Island of many rabbits. Bunnies so 
numerous on Whidbey Island, Washing- 
ton State, that season is open on them 
year round Fox maternity club. 
Same den on farm of Donald Dexter, 
near Williamston, Mich., yielded 14 fox 
pups, two parent females . . . Grabs! 
National Parks Association reports that 
proposals before Congress would open 
magnificent Olympic National Park 
(Wash.) forests to logging; permit 
mining and grazing in other parks, 
monuments; authorize gigantic engi- 
neering projects in heart of some of 
country’s finest natural scenery. Among 
areas under attack are Glacier (Mont.), 
Grand Canyon (Ariz.), Kings Canyon 
(Calif.), and Mammoth Cave (Ky.), 
national parks, Dinosaur (Utah-Colo.) 
and Grand Canyon (Ariz.) national 
monuments. 

Threatened deer species. Internation- 
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ports Manipur deer of Assam apparent- 
ly extinct. Burmese deer (thameng) is 
vanishing. Luckily Rangoon (Burma) 
Zoo has 10 healthy specimens of the lat- 
ter, sprung from single captive pair, 
Vincennes (France) Zoo 20, also de- 
scended from one pair. 


Yellowstone Headwaters 


ven if permission were available, 

the portion of the Yellowstone River 
immediately above Yellowstone Lake in 
the Yellowstone National Park is not 
good enough fishing to justify the effort. 
The trout all run about 1 lb., the same 
size as at the Fishing Bridge at the 
north end of the lake. 

The upper Yellowstone, where it en- 
ters the Park from Wyoming, is a far 
better proposition. Cutthroat trout are 
famous for their liking for meadow 
streams, especially big cutthroat. Back 
in the Thorofare country the Yellow- 
stone holds many trout weighing 2 Ilb., 
with 4 and 5-pounders a daily occur- 
rence. 

This part of the river requires a pack 
trip to reach it. Horses are trucked to 
Turpin Meadows on the road between 
Dubois and Moran—Highway 287—and 
from there a ride of about 20 miles 
brings you out on the upper river. 
party of four sportsmen with a wran- 


gler and cook is the ideal group. Plan | 


to stay several days, for the fishing 
warrants it. 

From August 15 to September 15 is | 
the best time. No mosquitoes this late, 
and the water will be low and clear. It 
is mostly meadow fishing in rather slow- 
moving water. Small dry flies will work 
best, and the greatest activity probably | 
will be in the middle of the day, with | 
a second feeding period in the late after- 
noon or early evening. Like brown trout, 
big cutthroats will be found feeding in 
the shallow glides at the end of a deep | 
pool. When conditions are right, these | 
“natives” take -a dry fly with all the | 
eagerness of an old brown trout, but | 
seem to lack the suspicious nature of 
the brown. They are an easy dry-fly | 
fish. 

There are still many big fish in the 
upper reaches of the Yellowstone, and 
it is likely that the stream will continue 
to offer superlative fishing for some 
years to come. Not many fishermen | 
ever see it.—Don Martinez. 


The Klamath Headwaters 


hile much has been written about | 

the fine fishing in the Klamath | 
River coastal waters, not much has 
been said about that in this great 
stream’s Oregon headwaters. 

From small Lake Euwana within the 
city limits of Klamath Falls, Oreg., the | 
river is placid for the first 12 miles, | 
then, canyon-bound, it becomes turbu- | 
lent and full of trophy rainbows. The 
canyon begins at the power dam at 
Keno. For some six miles it falls swift- 
ly through the boulders of the gorge, 
leveling off for about three miles st | 
McCullum’s Mills, then again gpg 
into the canyon. From there to Samer | 


al Union for Protection of Nature re- | 


















CANOE TRIPS. 


Seek solitude and adventure in the Quetico-Supe- 
rior wildermess. Canoe, complete camping equip- 
ment and excellent food supplies only $4.35 to 
$5.00 per person per day. Canvas and Grumman 
aluminum canoes. For colored booklet and map, 
write to: 

BILL ROM, Mgr.—CANOE COUNTRY OUTFITTERS 

BOX 717-0, ELY, MINNESOTA 








A | 





VACATION IN MAINE 


Fishing © Swimming ® Boating 
Landlocked Salmon—White Perch—Trout 


Large comfortable log cabins overlooking lake. Main 
lodge with central dinjng room. Safe sand beach front- 
ing all cabins. Ideally suited for families 

Home cooked meals. American Plan, For folder write: 


MOPANG LODGE & CAMPS 
Beddington, Maine 








Open April 15 to Dec. 15 
RECORD’S CAMPS 
Carrabassett, Maine 
GOOD TROUT FISHING... . Brook, Pond and Lake fishing, 





Also Bass and Pickerel, We onderful, quiet place 

your family for a vacation. Mountain climbing M: rin ain: 
ing room—rood home-cooked food. Clean, comfortable cab 
ins. Friendly and informal. Reasonable rates 


RECORD’S SPORTING CAMPS 
rs. Valerie, Record Gould 
Carrabassett (via Kingfield) RFD 
Telephone: 34-15 Kingfield 


MAINE 














KATAHDIN LODGE & CAMPS 


10 Miles North of Patten on Route +11 





BEAR HUNTERS, ATTENTION! Bear kill, Aroostook 
Co., last year, 204 BEAR. Penobscott Co., 197 BEAR. 
Official figures, Maine Fish and — Dept, Bear Hunting 
AT ITS BEST from Aug. 15 to Oct 
I am located in the BEST BEAR. HUNTING TERRI- 
TORY IN MAINE, on the border of Venobscott and 
Aroostook Counties. COMBINE a bear hunting and fishing 
trip. Bear hunting folder on request 
DEER SEASON, ct. 2Ist to Nov. 30th 
PARTRIDGE SEASON, (ct. Ist to Nov. 15th, Weekly 
rates, $19.00 
AErRuR P. SHARPE 
P. ©. address, RFD Patten, Maine 
FISH! HUNT! 
SALMON, TROUT, TOGUE DEER, BEAR, BIRDS 
e 
VACATION! 
HOUSEKEEPING CABINS, Full Baths 
TRY Our September Fishing! 


WRITE NOW FOR HUNTING RESERVATIONS 
Write for folder. 


LAKESHORE CAMPS On MOOSEHEAD LAKE 
Rockwood (Tel: 2661) MAINE 





DEER and BEAR 
HUNT WITH SAFETY ..‘“‘Back In’’ 


where game is plentiful. Good trails— 
good food. Comfortable cabins. 
Write or phone: 
PERRY’S PIERCE POND CAMPS 
Phone: DEAD RIVER 53-21 
NORTH NEW PORTLAND, MAINE 














BLACK BEAR CAMPS 








in the upper Dead River Region 

One of the best hunting and fishing sections in the Fast 
Deer, Grouse and Woodcock in season. Early Fall Bear 
hunting from power boat on New Flagstaff Lake, the Black 
Bear's home waters with its 200 miles of rugged shore line, 
which also offers trout, pickerel and perch fishing at its best. 
Modern Log Cabins, showers, ete. Home cooked food served 
in main dining room. Outlying camp on Alder Stream for 
hunting and fishing. Bow and arrow hunting for deer and 
bear, October Ist. Deer Season October 21st to Dec. Ist 
No closed season on bear. Guides available. Folder on request 

SACK | COBOING—Regiotered guide, Prep. 

STRATT Te AINE 
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Into Superior National For- 
est and Quetico Provincial 
Park of Canada 
FISHERMEN’S HEADQUARTERS 
& CANOE OUTFITTERS 
(Complete Sporting goods store) 
ELY, MINN, 


ay 
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Came to We 
WYOMING 


AS A GUEST of the P Slash J Ranch for the 
most wonderful hunting of ANTELOPE and 
DEER in season. Ranch situated in a very 
picturesque valley 12 miles from Casper at 
the foot of Casper Mountain, elevation 6100 
ft. Write or wire early for rates and reser- 
vations in advance to PERCY E. JONES, 
714 East ith St., Casper, Wyoming 
Phone 041F12 Guide and Outfitter 


























ANTELOPE HUNTERS 
MAKE RESERVATIONS NOW—1952 SEASON 
Sept. 3 to 30 
Best Hunting Area in the United States 
Rates Reasonable. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
For particulars, write, phone or wire. 

JOHN L. DOWNS 
Postmaster, Douglas, Wyo. 











K—Z HUNTING CAMP 


Trout fishing in 200 lakes and streams. 


ELK... DEER... MOOSE... and BEAR 
& Rocky Mt. Sheep in largest wilderness area in U.S.A. 


27 miles east of Yellowstone Park. Finest modern 
cabins and equipment, experienced guides. 


G. H. ALLISON- Licensed Outfitters 
P.O. Box 104 Casper, Wyo. 





ANTELOPE 

a a 4 

FOR THE THRILL OF SHOOTING AMERICA’S 
tee ee BIG GAME ON A PROPERLY ORGAN- 


UNT. Wyoming 1952 season, probably Sept. 3 
to Oct. 20. Wire or write for Booklet 0. 


WYOMING GUIDES 


G. A. Crandall Box 414 Casper, Wyo. 















































BIG 
JIM POND CAMPS 


TROUT-TOGUE-LANDLOCK SALMON 
in the Famous Upper Dead River Region 
Fair August, Good September Fishing 
Large pleasant log cabins at waters 
edge. Lodge and Central Dining Room. 
Wholesome home-cooked fare. Friendly 
and informal. Enjoy a real vacation; 
rest and relax in the big woods. 
Trustworthy guides. 
Reasonable rates. 
Early reservations advisable 


For folder and reservations. 
Otho N. Record, Pro 


AUGUST, 





RESORT 
THE ,JOHNSTONS 
Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake County, 


FLORIDA ANGLERS’ 


TAVARES, FLA. 


fishing capital of Florida. Your family will be satis- 


fied, you will be too, with our excellent accommoda- 
tions. Housekeeping cottages, clubhouse; television, 
shuffleboard, croquette, ping pong and private sand 
beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and bait. A place to 


fish, relax and enjoy, Write for folder and rates. 
Box 27-A Phone: Tavares 141 





BIG GAME HUNTERS! 


MONTANA! 


ELK——DEER-——GOAT—and BEAR 
Now Booking For Your 1952 Fall Season 
Good guides and equipment. For rates and full 

information, reservations, = 
JAY OVERM 
DIAMOND BAR x RANCH 
AUGUSTA MONTANA 














HUNT BIG GAME IN MONTANA 


in the Absaroka Mts. north of Yellowstone 
Park. Moose, elk, deer, grizzly, black and 
brown bear. Good equipment. Licensed 
outfitter. For full information write to 





brook, Calif., the river lies deep with- 
in its rocky bounds. The swift rush 
through the canyon keeps the water 
cold and well aerated. 

Though it isn’t an easy river to fish 
because of the rocks that you have to 
scramble over and around, there’s al- 
most no brush. Here the river averages 
about 60 ft. wide, and has all types of 
water. With 100 yd. of stream you'll 
find plunging rapids, a deep pool, and 
then a fast slick sliding into riffles and 
rapids. 

Beyond Keno the river is about 300 ft. 
below the canyon rim, while down- 
stream from McCullum’s Mill it runs 
somewhat deeper. In this lower section 
are many rattlesnakes, and the angler 
hardy enough to fight the steep slide to 
the water’s edge also has to watch for 
snakes. 

Prior to 1922, when the Link River 
was dammed by a power company, 





P. E. CHRISTENSEN, 63 RANCH 


LIVINGSTON, MONTANA 
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Temiskaming, Quebec 
A Sportsman's Camp in the Unspoiled Bush 
Located in the Upper Ottawa River Valley 
Excellent fishing, Speckled Trout, Lake- 


trout, Northern Pike, Walleyes, Gass. 
Accommodations include large log lodge. dining lodg 
log bungalows. Electricity, running water and. toile ts 
in every cabin. Boats, guides. motors. Delic s foor 
Experienced staff. Folder. E arly reservations ne essary 


Write or wire THOMAS G. LEVIS, proprietor 
TEMISKAMING, QUEBEC, (via North Bay, Ontario) 

















“BACK OF BEYOND” 


NORTHMOST CAMP 


IN WILDERNESS 0g. UEBEC 


Big Brook Trout, Ouvananiche 





Lakers, Pike, Moose and Bear 

Luxuriously sage par lodge, cabins; hot water 

showers, flush toi lets; outlying cabins on 165 

square mile reserve; day rates fully inclusive. 

Just 434 hrs. flight’ time from New York City. 

MEMBER QUEBEC OUTFITTERS ASSOCIATION 
Brochure on request. 


Lacs a la Croix-Menton Fishing & Henting Cet, 
110 William Street, New York 3 
Telephone Digby 9-067 -y 











CLUB PANACHE HOMAMO CLUB 
TRENCHE & WINDIGO CLUB 
8 LB. SPECKLED TROUT! 


Field and Stream Prize-winning speckled trout for 
1949 was caught in Lake Mattawa of Homamo Club by 
Mr. Dagget Howard, Attleboro, Mass. 

The finest trout fishing and best hunting in Canada 
is yours in the Lake St. John District of Northern 
Quebec. Three separate hunting and fishing reserves 


reached by road or air from Roberval. 


SPECKLED TROUT OUANANICHE LAKERS 
GREAT NORTHERN PIKE MOOSE BEAR 
PARTRIDGE DUCKS GEESE 
Reach Roberval by Boulevard Talbot from Quebec or 


Canadian National Railways from Montreal or Quebec. 

For details, write or wire: 

J. LEONCE HAMEL & SON, Roberval, Que. 
MEMBER QUEBEC OUTFITTERS ASSOCIATION 

















mys McKEEBY LODGE = 
on famous WHITEFISH LAKE, Quebec 


Unexcelled Lake & Speckled Trout. Bass, Pike, & 
Walleye fishing. 17 lakes to choose from. Six cabins 
with modern conveniences; park your car right beside 
the door, Excellent French Canadian cusine, Experi- 
enced guides & outboard motors available. Boats pro- 
vided. Reasonable rates. Located 70 mi. north of 
Ottawa. Write for free folder. 

McKEEBY LODGE, Whitefish Lake, 
Phone Gracefield 66 R 34 Gracefield, Que., Canada 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


salmon came all the way into Klamath 
| Lake. But the fish ladder at the lower 
|dam, 40 miles down the canyon, has 
| been in sad disrepair for many years, 
| and really big fish no longer make the 
grade. There is a rainbow hatchery at 
sae Creek, about 18 miles from 
Klamath Falls, and about one quarter 
of its output is released into the river. 
And the lower canyon is so hard to 
invade that this part of the river is 
perhaps one of the finest natural spawn- 
ing grounds this side of Alaska. 

The best lures in that part of the 
Klamath are large spinners and salmon 
eggs, although big fish are caught on 
plugs and streamer flies. There are 
times when we all have to use single 
salmon eggs on a No. 6 hook, and fish 
deep. 

All in all, there isn’t much difference 
in the fishing and the lures at the two 
extremes of the Klamath. In the coastal 
steelhead waters the lures are much the 
same as here, with perhaps more em- 
phasis on large streamer flies near tide- 
water. 

One evening two years ago I spent 
exactly 45 minutes on the river just 
below Keno dam, and creeled 10 rain- 
bows, all over 10 in., the largest being 
14 in.— Robert P. Currin. 


Good Arkansas Lake 


"Gee crore leg-long largemouth, small- 
mouth, and calico bass may not 
like my tellin’ the world how they’re 
fightin’ and bitin’ in Lake Hamilton in 
Arkansas. Also, crappies, bream, wall- 
| eyes, and catfish may not relish my 
tellin’ off on them, either. But I can’t 
keep a secret like that, so here is the 
| low-down. 

Lake Hamilton is situated from four 
to six miles from Hot Springs, Ark., ac- 
cording to which one of the several 
highways you take. On State 7 it is 
about ‘4 miles; U.S. 270 West approxi- 

|mat. y six miles. On each road you 
| drive across the lake over bridges. 

| There is everything in the way of 
| accommodations. For those who like to 
take it easy, there are motels and hotels 
| Where your own fish are cooked and 
Served to you. And for folks who like 
to do it for themselves, there are cabins 
in remote nooks or on the lake. 





| 











If you enjoy taking smallmouths— 
the fish that is every inch a fisherman’s 
fish—you’ll find them at this lake in 
numbers, and spoiling for a_ tussle. 
King-size bass up to 10 lb.,; and 14-lb. 
wall-eyes (locally jack salmon) are 
caught. The fishing is always good, 
winter and summer, with no closed 
season. 

Lake Hamilton has 240 miles of 
shoreline on the rolling Ouachita River, 
and covers 9,000 acres. And most of the 
anglers who come to the lake have been 
there before. They all come back. For, 
in addition to the fishing, the country 
thereabout with its mountain drives, 
alligator and frog farms, along with 
dozens of other attractions, is of almost 
overwhelming interest and beauty. 

A few minutes’ drive from the mod- 
ern city of Hot Springs, and you who 
“like to leave it all behind” can enter 
country as wild as in primitive times. 
But if you like the better things of life 
this fishing spot can dish it out with all 
the splendor of Palm Beach—hotel life, 
boating, and climate—for the lack of 
humidity makes this region a mecca 
during summer, and winters are mild. 

Also, there’s Lake Catherine in an- 
other direction from Hot Springs, just 
about as near and as famous for fish. 
You can take your choice. You may 
not meet up with Bob Burns or Lum 
and Abner, but I do promise you'll get 
a “big one’’ to tell about until next va- 
cation.—Aida Mumford Calhoun. 


Home of Golden Trout 


he southern Sierra Nevada, of Cali- 

fornia, loftiest and most rugged por- 
tion of the range, extends from Mt. 
Langley, a few miles southeast of Mt. 
Whitney, northward for about 100 miles 
to Mammoth Pass, where the high crest 
dips down to an altitude of about 9,000 
ft. above the sea. 

Golden trout, native to a stream a few 
miles southwest of Mt. Whitney, during 
the past half century have been planted 
in numerous lakes and streams of this 
portion of the Sierra. Although most 
common in the region of the Kern River 
headwaters, they are found in many 
waters at the head of the Kings and San 
Joaquin Rivers, and rather sparingly 
farther north. They also are in some 
lakes to the east of the main crest of 
the Sierras. 

In the southern portion of the range 
they seldom occur below an elevation of 
8,000 ft. In fact, they are more numer- 
ous at and above 10,000 ft. than below 
that elevation. They thrive in lakes on 
the headwaters of the Kern up to at 
least 12,000 ft. Some years ago they 
were planted in Lake Tulainyo at an 
elevation of 12,865 ft. 

In the Sierra streams golden trout 
usually run from 7 to 12 in. long. They 
average considerably larger in lakes, 
many of which yield goldens 14 in. long 
while 16-inchers are not at all uncom- 
mon. Specimens up to 20 in. and more 
are taken rather rarely. 

So far as I can recall, golden trout 
are not found in the southern Sierra in 
any waters accessible by road. To fish 
for them you must travel either afoot 
or on horseback. In general the lakes 
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and portions of streams west of the 
crest of the Sierra, that have these fish, 
are either along or within easy reach of 
the John Muir Trail. This trail runs at 
an average elevation of more than 
10,000 ft., and lies at a short distance 
west of the crest of the range. 

The John Muir Trail is best reached 
by other trails running up the com- 
paratively gentle west slope of the 


| 





Sierra. The high passes on the crest of | 
the Sierra, averaging about 12,000 ft. | 


above the sea, are usually not passable 


by saddle stock until late June or early | 


July, and in years of heavy snowfall | 
They also are seldom used | 
High | 


even later. 
after the middle of September. 
water in the streams and lack of forage 


at high elevations also prevent travel | 


with pack and riding stock until about 
the same time. 

Pack and riding outfits are quite 
numerous in the area described. In- 


formation may be had from the Sequoia | 


National Park, Calif., and from the 
Chamber of Commerce, Fresno, Calif. 
For information as to such outfits on 
the opposite side of the southern Sierra, 
write to either the Chamber of Com- 
merce at Lone Pine, or that in Bishop, 
Calif._-Norman Clyde. 


Nova Scotia Stripers 


‘triped bass have been found in quan- 
tity at Bass River, 


Fundy, Nova Scotia. At one time saw- 


dust from upriver mills caused the fish | 
but now that those | 


to leave the area, 
mills are closed, the bass have returned. 
A long, narrow bar half a mile from the 


highway is the favored spot for this 
fishing. Incidentally, the high Fundy 
tide once a day covers the bar with 


27 ft. of water. 
These stripers run large. 


Plugs also take well. 
The best striper 
ince is found on or at the 
rivers emptying into the Annapolis and 
Minas basins, and Cobequid Bay. 


Florida’s Ocala Forest 


_- Ocala National Forest lies east 
of Ocala, Fla., and is crossed by | 
Highway 40. Within it is some excellent 
bass fishing. Boats and cabins are avail- | 
able at a fishing camp where the high- | 
way passes between Milldam Lake and 
Bear Hole, about 8 miles from the Ock- 
lawaha River. By pushing through the 
sawgrass on the south side of Bear 
Hole, you can fish Halfmoon Lake from 
that same fishing camp. Some huge bass 
have been caught in these lakes, and 
the angler who likes pickerel will find 
them in plenty in Bear Hole. 

The forest contains scores of lakes 
and ponds so small that the launching 
ot a boat isn’t warranted. Many of 
them can be waded with fine results, 
and there are some heavyweights in 
them. Best wading is in the sand-bot- 
tomed ponds, which usually are sur- | 
rounded by pine woods. Marshy ponds 
make treacherous wading. 

If you have a jeep you can reach 
many otherwise inaccessible lakes and | 








on the Bay of | 


fishing in the prov- | 
ay 
mouths of 


Squid is the 
favored bait but pieces of fish are good. | 





GET YOUR MOOSE 


Lac Bouchette Club offers to the Sportsman its 175- 
mile preserve with 10 outpost camps reached through 
portage, canoe, or sea-plane. These camps are favor- 
ably located for Moose hunting — providing hunters 
spend at east ten days, the can expect to kill 
their Moose. 

Exclusive use of each camp per 
number of hunters. Be sure to 
year by making early reservatic 
Travel by car or rail (C.N.R.) fran Rushec city of 
Montréal, additional details, apply to 

LL C BOUCHETTE CLUB. 


party and limited 
get your Moose this 


LA Nc. 
Lac om Commissaires, Co. Roberval, Qué. 











LAC VASSAL 
FISH & GAME RESERVE 


YO Miles from Three Rivers, Que... on route 19, good 
road up to the club. 5 miles from the main road 
Completely equipped Club House & Log Camps, FI 
“& Motor Experienced French Canadian Guides 
Food, Ete 

60 Lakes where you can 
Trout & Northern ” pike 
persons, ¢ 


it the time 





catch Speckled Trout 
accommodatio 1 
reached by plane and car 


J. M. MARTIN 


1229 St. Julie Street, Box 534, Three-Rivers, Que. 
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from LAKE OF THE wooos” 


Lake Trout on surface in MAY. Muskies 
and Pike in JUNE. Bass, Pike and Lake 
Trout in JULY. Muskies and Bass 

in AUGUST. Muskies, Ducks and 
Bear in SEPTEMBER. Deer, Ducks 
and Upland Birds in OCTOBER. 6 £ 
Camps. Main Camp Modern, others 
remote. Separate Sleeping Cabins 


American Plan. Good Meals and s 
Beds. Folder on Request. 
Ernie Calvert 


RAINY RIVER + ONTARIO™ 














SPECKLED TROUT 


in LEASED and STOCKED LAKES 
EXCELLENT BASS... oar oe heingg cal 





fishing in surrounding lakes d Lievre River a 

lows; excellent meals in maiz ge Competent 5 tides 

>6.50 daily, per person, 58 mi, from Ottawa Write 
WHITE DEER LODGE 

VAL DES BOIS: Phone 29 Que., CANADA 











PINE RAPIDS CAMP 


ON THE FAMOUS FRENCH RIVER, ONTARIO, Canodo 
Situated on an istand in the heart of a rugged beautiful 
CANADIAN WILDERNESS 
Over 220 miles north of Toronto and about 50 miles 
Southwest of Lake Nipissing. 

Noted for its game fish of all kinds. 

N. Pike. Walleyes. Pickerel, Bass. Muskies. 
Remember, Fishermen, September is Muskie 
American Plan only. Attractive log Bungalows: T 1 
beds, Running water in all. American money accept 
ed at par. Pine Rapids Camp R.R. 1 Wolseley | 
Via Noelville. Ont., Canada 


Time! 









Each individual cabin has toilet, 
Wonderful food. Daily rate only, 


FLY to DOUG HOOK’S Separation Lake 


On the famous English River 
reached by plane only, 35 air miles North of Kenora 


PRIZE WINNING S.M. BASS—WALLEYES, EXTRA LARGE NORTHERN PIKE and LAKE TROUT 
COMBINE GOOD DUCK SHOOTING with your FALL FISHING 


basin and shower. 
including cabin, 


Write, wire or phone DOUG HOOK (P.O. Box 610) Kenora, Ont. 


Camp 








Constant hot water. 


meals, guide, boat and motor. 








FISHING— 
BEAR HUNTING 


@ The pleasant month ef September offers 
Moose *‘shoot- 
Illustrated folder 


ideal 
hunting 
with still or movie camera 
BATES CAMP 
(via C.P.R.), 


fishing, camping, bear 


ing’ 


Box 2, Metagama, N. Ontario, Canada 











Sioux Lookout Northwestern Ontario 
Situated on Abram Lake and Highway 72 
Outpost Camp at Mattawa Lake 
WALLEYES—LAKE TROUT 


NORTHERN PIKE—SMALLMOUTH BASS 
American Plan . . . Housekeeping Cabins 
For further information and rates WRITE, WIRE 
ANDERSON’S CAMP 


SIOUX LOOKOUT, ONTARIO, CANADA 


CANADIAN LODGE 


on east border Algonquin Park—Highway 62 


Come to the north country for excellent 
fishing and vacationing. We can definitely 
assure you of the very best in fishing, 
fine food and modern cabins. 


B. F. MILLER KILLALOE, , ONTARIO | 
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' Drive Ontario’s most scenic road 
to her finest fishing at 


CHAPLEAU LODGE 


Write for information to: 


CHAPLEAU LODGE, CHAPLEAU, ONT., 


CANADA 
ee 
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LAKE NIPISSING 


BASS—MUSKIES—WALLEYES—PIKE 
Situated on South Bay in the very center of some of the 


finest fishing grounds on Lake Nipissing. Near famous 
Musky Bay, Meadow Creek and French River. 

Large Main Lod Private Sleeping Cabins, Exce 
Meals Also Hous seke epi ng abins Congenial guests 
rasily aecessible n tine roads but definitely ff the 
beuten path."’ Reasonable rates Reservatior re 


NIPISSING LODGE - 
BOX 120 


WALTER cusTis, PROP. 
NIPISSING, ONTARIO, CAN. 


ANDERSON’S CAMP 


Good Fishing in August 


PINE BEACH 


Ou Famous Freneh Ricer 


Located Directly on North Channel 
MUSKIES 
WALLEYES 
G. N. PIKE Con 
Lots BASS oe and tacl - 


Write or wire Archie LaBrosse, Prop 
RUTTER NORTHERN ONTARIO CANADA 


— 


Do you want an exclusive GOOSE and DUCK hunt 


ing trip, 


New Main Lodge with di 
room. Spic and span cabi! 
Good roads to door. C P.} 
creun 1 


Ear 


essary 














where few have been? See them by the 
thouscnds. THEN write for our packaged vacation 
ot the historical and romantic Fort Albany on the 
Jomes Bay. Limited number parties handled. 


CAMP CHAMPLAIN 
LEN HUGHES & Son, 566 Algonquin Ave., 
North Bay, Ontario 











| REMOTE — and best F ISHING 


MUSKIE, WALLEYE, N. PIKE, TROUT, BASS 


The only 


SOUTH SHORE CAMP 


on 70 mile long Eagle Lake accessible by boat or 
plane from North Shore Base offers excellent Ameri- 
can Plan accommodation. Wilderness Outpost 35 miles 
from any road. For Literature write 


ERNEST SCHUSSLER— Vermilion Bay, Ontario 


sea- 


FALL HUNTING AND FISHING 
WALLEYE, NORTHERN PIKE, BASS, LAKE TROUT 
rina — preety PARTRIDGE a 
! accom! at is 1e = in o silly equips 
hou-ckeeping cabins with electricity, spring wate! ' 

ire Peterboro ast 





We have Sonetes License to fish ZORN LAKE for Lake 
Trout—this fishing is famed among sportsmen; truly out- 
standing. Zorn Lake reached by short rail trip from main 
Camp; outcamnp here. with tent frame. 


MOOSEHORN CAMPS 
GEORGE SCHAUB, Prop 
SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA 
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Unsurpassed Fishing and Hunting prairie ponds via sand roads which | 


WEBB’S ONEMAN 
LAKE CAMP. 4 miles North of Kenora 


Fly to 


LARGEST of Walleyes, S.M. Bass, Northerns, Trout and 


Muskies, Mé xe Pag lodge and separate cabins. Only camp 
on Oneman Lé 

REASONABLE a: aily rate includes all meals, guide. cabin, 
boats, motors, gas and oil, NO extra charge of any kind 
Write, wire or “phone for full information, to our main 
camp: 

WEBB’S _Laclu, Ont., Canada 


[ Lake Wakuaperec 


r Large log lodge and separate log 

BAY cabins. American plan, Good grub 
Homestyle. Also housekeeping cabins 
fully furnished. Good safe equipment 


’ 1s 
CAMI S and guides. Plane Service Available 


Speckled Trout, Pickerel, Northern Pike, Lake Trout, and Bass 


For Folders om“ information—Early Reservations please 
ALTER P. ARLT, Prop. 
Northern Ontario 


WEST 


Capreol Canada 


WINOGA LODGE 


ISLAND CAMP ON ABRAM LAKE 








Finest Walleyed Pike, Northern Pike, Lake Trout & Hass 
Fishing. Log Cabins, Electric Lights, New Boats & Motors 
American Plan or light housekeeping. Guides, Canoe Trip 
Spring & Fall Hunting. Island 5 min. boat ride from park 


Write for folder giving complete information 
E. A. LINTON 


Box 396, Sioux Lookout Ontario, Canada 


WILD GOOSE LAKE 


RESORT 
WALLEYES, NORTHERN PIKE, PERCH 


Housekeeping and American Plan 
Write for Folders and rates 


GEROLD & OLGA KUENG 
BOX 520 GERALDTON, ONT., CANADA 


BELLE ISLE LODGE 


‘The Island Resort’ on the Famous French River noted 
for its game fish; Great Northerns, Walleyes, Black 
Bass, and Muskies, A fisherman’s Paradise. Cabins 
are of pine log construction, comfortably furnished 
with inner spring mattresses. 

Excellent meals served in the Main Lodge. We are 
fully equipped for an enjoyable vacation. Good boats 
canoes, motors, and Launch. Licensed Guides. For in- 
formation and reservations, write or wire: 

*SCOTTY'’ DEMPSTER 


BELLE ISLE LODGE on ae OO apa 


1000 MILES BY RIVER BOAT 


Without one portage. In the heart of the Rocky 
Mountains headwaters of the Arctic Water System. 
Fish for Arctic Trout, Rainbows, Dollies, 
Fighting Silver Trout, Arctic Grayling and 
Lake Trout. 
Fishing unsurpassed. No hardships. River boats with 

free from mosquitoes, Spring Bear hunts 
or Wire 

A. H. GAUGH, Class A Guide 
Box 1369, Prince George B. C., Canada 


For Sportsmen Who Wish to 


HUNT IN NEW BRUNSWICK! 


accommodations for large or small parties 
with separate camps .. . plenty of DEER, 
PARTRIDGE and WOODCOCK hunting in OCTOBER 
and NOVEMBER. 
ALSO—good trout fishing and bear hunting. May 
and June. Complimentary license for bear hunters. 
RALPH HARRIS, Registered Guide 
Tracy Station (Phone: Fre Frederickton Jet. 5-3) N.B., 


x AFRICA * * 
SURPRISE awaits YOU in 


of Pee a 


ing lot 














Good 


Conada 





¢ 


A SPORTSMAN’S PARADISE-— Exotic tribes 
Wondrous gamelife. ELEPHANT, LION, BUF- 
FALO, RHINO and over 50 species of beautifully 
horned game. 

We specialize in big game safaris—HUNTING & 
PHOTOGRAPHIC, Let us plan YOUR TRIP Ol 
A LIFETIME, Our brochure free on request. Write 
us AIR MAIL. 


AFRICAN HUNTING SAFARIS 


Box 627, Mombasa, Kenya Colony, East Africa 





and 


_MEMBER—EAST AFRICA TOURIST TRAVEL ASSOCIATION 








“ORGANIZER” For “TANGANYIKA” 


as DIRECTOR IN THE FIELD. 


For OVERSEAS HUNTING SAFARI TRADE. 
To Take Charge of 
JUNGLE BASE HEADQUARTERS. 

Must have Knowledge of BIG GAME HUNTING- 
ORGANIZING-SUPERVISING. Goodwill Capital 
Required $15,000. Share Profit Basis. 

Enquiries: Pan-African Tours & Hunts 
120 MAIN STREET JOHANNESBURG, S. AFRICA 











| 


crisscross the forest; but ordinary pas- 


senger cars must proceed with caution. | 
SPRING BEAR HUNTING— Big Game In October Signs along the highway list the names 


of waters thus reached by side roads, 
and detailed information may be had 
at the ranger station in the center of 
the forest. Hopkins Prairie gives fabu- 


lous fishing when the big bass are strik- | 


ing, and a limit of small ones usually is 
easy. On the shore is a Forest Service 
shelter and fresh-water well, facilities 
also available at other lakes. 

Names like Zay Prairie, Juniper 
Prairie, Farles Prairie, Long Pond, 
Round Pond, Fish Trap Pond, and many 
others have thrilled generations of local 
anglers with memories of monster bass. 

On the eastern edge of the forest lies 
Lake George, 


‘HOMESITES‘300 


second largest body of | 


fresh water in Florida, with a bountiful | 


supply of bass. To reach it turn off 


Highway 


40 about 35 miles east of | 


Ocala, and follow a county road 6 miles | 


north to Silver Glen Springs. Boats and 
cabins are available at the Springs, and 
it’s less than a mile down Silver Glen 
Run to the big lake. 


Turning south toward Cabbage Point | 


| after reaching the open waters of the 


lake, you find the bass flats without 

difficulty. In shallows far out from shore 

the bottom is covered with coarse 

aquatic grass, and a topwater plug is 

deadly. Noisy plugs are especially good. 
Herb McNeal. 


Dam 


TT ant to catch a big striper, or just 
' laze in the sun and take catfish or 
crappies? Then try Conowingo Dam in 
Harford County, Md. The fishing is 
done off the apron of the power dam, 
and from June 1 to Oct. 30 countless 


striped bass, largemouth bass, and pan- 


Conowingo 


fish are taken here from the Susque- | 


hanna’s seething waters. 
The power company maintains a 
parking circle for cars, there is a com- 


| fort station and drinking fountain, and 


food may be obtained at near-by Dar- 
lington. Bait is sold by five bait dealers 
just below the dam, and a store at 
Rising Sun, Md., just north of the dam, 
sells fishing equipment. 

For rock (stripers), bloodworms and 
June Bug spinners are the best bait, 
with eels a close second. The eel, about 
12 in. long, is fished with a June Bug 
spinner. 
spoons also are productive. 

In 1951 many large rock were taken 


Bucktail lures and drone-type | 


| 


|from the dam. The Maryland law per- | 


mits keeping here any rock over 14 in., 
and there is no maximum size limit on 
this fish in fresh water. Each 


season | 


many fish are taken which will go 30) 


lb., with average good fish weighing 
about 7 lb. Regulation salt-water tackle 
is used. 
right, with a star-drag reel 
200 yd. of linen or nylon line testing at 
least 18 lb. Fishing is best 


Any good weakfish rod is all | 
holding | 


in the} 


morning or at dusk, with June and Sep- | 


tember the best months. 
Those who never have played rock on 


| 
| 
| 
| 


reasonably light tackle have a treat | 


| coming to them. Not only are the fish 
| good fighters but they’re fine food. 
| —Sherman Lee Pruitt. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 
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* * MEXICO x x 








SAILFISH!! < 


A A sailfish strike is the biggest thrill of your life. 
Over 100 lbs. of dynamite on a line, Acapulco, Mex- 
ico, is the sailfish center of the world and home of 
the International Sailfish Rodeo. Everything avail- 
able—boats, tackle, and the finest accommodations 
on the Pacific coast at the: 


HOTEL EL MIRADOR 


write: MEXICO CITY OFFICE 
es Gante 4- 605 Mexico, D.| F. 


REAL ESTATE * x 














x * 





TERMS 
LOW 


In California’s loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wonder! ul fishing 
hunting, boating, bathing, etc. Grow fruits, vege- 
tables, poultry. Perfect temperate climate. Con- 
genial community. Finest investment. Free literature 
RICHARD S. OTTO 
Dept. B San Luis Obispo, California 


WESTERN NORTH CAROLINA MOUNTAINS 


SUMMER AND YEAR ROUND HOMESITES 
in beautiful BLUE RIDGE FOREST develop 
ment near Asheville, Size prox. 100’ x 200’ 
Price $495. Terms $100.00 Down, $15.00 
Monthly. Wonderful Year-Round Climat 
Fine Fishing, Hunting, Swimming nearby 
Cool Restful Nights. Safeness from Bombing 
Jrite 
EDWARD G. MATHEWS, Owner 
P.O. Box 1406 Asheville, N. C. 


OWN A PIECE OF 


THE GOOD EARTH 
AT A PRICE YOU CAN AFFORD! 
$5. to $15. acre buys California, 
Oregon, Washington ranch land. 
10 to 640 acre tracts sold on easy , 
terms. 100% oil rights. Send 10c 

for land catalog & data on ‘’PTS”’. 

PACIFIC LANDS 
Box 2350A Hollywood 28, California 


OWN A CAMP IN MAINE! 


For Sale 5-ROOM LOG see by IN HEART OF 

















RANGELEY AND AGALLOWAY RE- 

GIONS. P. O., Wilsons Mills, Me. saeeusinie ALL YEAR 

spice Route 16 Completely FURNISHED, ready to 

10ve into! Trout and salmon FISHING, Bird and deer 

Ht NTING BATHROOM, hot and cold water, spring 

water. Gas range and lighting. Six beds and screened 
porch Franklin stove Air tight stove. 

Guides’ house, ice house, dock, b athing BEACH 
Rangeley boat. Outdoor fireplace and table CASH 
PRICE $3,500. Terms. if desired. Address: 

A. DON CAMERON 
WILSONS MILLS MAINE 





FLORIDA PROPERTY 


i 1 a 2 


for your own private 
Gulf Beach, Bay or Canal front properties. 
28 LORDS ARCADE, SARASOTA, FLA. 
“Hunt and Fish the Year Round” 




















“(continued on page . 119) 


New Thrills for Model 
Railroaders! 


Hundreds of new ideas 
that will save you mone) 
and make model railroad- 
ing more fun than ever! 
Shows how to lay your own 
track, how to make auto- 
matic signal systems, cul- 
verts. roundhouses. tunnels. 
switches and other modern railroad equipment. 

It’s easy to follow the clear, simple instruc- 
tions and diagrams in this new book. Shows 
how to make freight cars, baggage cars, pull- 
mans and day coaches. In addition, there's 
complete instructions and blueprints for build- 
ing aw Pennsylvania R. R. type locomotive. 

SEND NO MONEY NOW 

Just write for your copy of MODEL RAIL- 
WAYS today, and pay the postman only 
$2.49 plus a few cents postage on delivery. If 
you prefer to remit now we pay postage. 
Money back if not satisfied. Address 

OUTDOOR LIFE——Dept. 852 
353 Fourth Avenue @ New York 10, N. Y. 
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Classified ad $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space—$3.75 a line. 
Closing date for the October issue (on sale September 26) is August 22. No cancellations after August 15th. 








1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


SAVE Money on Ammunition—Reload your shells. Get 

our big 133 page Hand Book, It tells you how, in 
easy to follow instructions. Only 75c postpaid or send 
for free folder. Belding & Mull, Box 428-A, Philips- 
burg, Pennsylvania. 


AMMUNITION—31 Jap 150 grain 20 $4.00. 25 Jap 
129 grain 20 $4.50, Others, Hanson’s Sono Load- 
ing, Box 143-A. Bonner Springs. Kansas 


SAVE* on Gunsmithing. Jap Conversions. Scopes, 
Loading Tools. Catalog 10c. Cougar Arms Company, 
587 Ferris Street, NW. Grand Rapids, Michigan. 


5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms. Binocu- 
lars. War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey. 


FRONTIERS-Antiques restored original colors. Carved 
ivory-pearl-stag-buffalo grips. Gold plating. Ss ey 
Fine Frontiers traded. Gunreblu, Biltmore 4. N. 


NEW Awe) as Immediate Delivery. Belgian a 

18.25; Light 12, Sweet 16—$129.95:; Hollow 
Ribs additional—-$12. 95; Ventilated Rib—$23.05. Rem- 
eon Automatics—$110.45: with Ventilated Rib— 
$132.55. Remington 870 AP Pump—$77.30. Rem- 
ington 870 ADL Deluxe—$88.35,. Ithaca 37R Pump— 
$91.16; with rib—$109.30. Winchester #12 pump— 
$93.85. Winchester #12 Heavy Duck 3” shells— 
$104.85: with rib—$121.40. Winchester +97-pump. 
hammer—$77.30. Send Money Order or Check. Free 
Illustrated Gun Catalogue. Tradeins accepted. Lay- 
away Plan Discounts to Dealers. All shipments pre- 
paid. Mann’s Sporting Goods Company, 100 Genesee 
Street, Utica. New York. 


CLOSING out new guns 10% 
ply Co... Downs, Kansas. 


SEND 10c for lists, either rifles, handguns, shotguns, 
ammunition or send 25c for all lists. Frayseth’s. 
Willmar, Minnesota. 

FOREIGN Ammunition. Domestic Ammunition. Knives. 
Crossbows. Rifles, Catalog, 10c. Ashton, 1511 Gard- 
ner. Hollywood 45, Calif. 

REBARRELING in all popular calibers, Bluing. Scopes 
mounted properly. Custom stock work. Ben's Gun 
Shop, Pleasant Gap, Pa. 

NEW Remington 760 Pump 30-06 and 300 now in 
stock. Anything in Firearms. Large stock of Brown- 
ings. Hanseman’s Gun Shop, Centralia. Illinois. 
HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
different calibers. List ten cents. Custom Loading 
Service, 285!/2 Mastick, San Bruno. Calif. 

LEARN gun repairing at home. Profitable business. 
Modern Gun Repair School, Box 717-0, Dubuque, Iowa. 


POWDER 24895 Tb. $47.50. 

















nel 








off list price. Voss Sup- 





























$1.00 per lb., 100 lb. $47.50. 
#4831 70c Ib, All Dupont and Hercules powders in 
stock, B. E. Hodgdon, Merriam, Kansas. 


ALTER Japs to American shells $5.00, $7. 00. Jap p 25 
shells $3.85, 31 $3.65. Italian 65 to 257 $8.0 
Gunsmithing, reloading supply list 5c. T-P Shoo. 
West Branch 4, Mich. 


HUNTERS & Shooters! 32-page illustrated catalog 
listing 600 used, reasonably-priced rifles, shotguns, 
pistols, also ammunition, magazines, loading tools, 
25c. Martin B. Retting, West Hurley 26. New York. 


JAP 30-06 cal. converted rifles. Very Good—$25. 50. 
German Mod. .98 8MM Mauser rifies. Very Good— 
$37.50, Free gun list. Freedland Arms, 132 Nassau 
St.. New York, New York. 


SAVE Money On pe eme h your own, Write 
for complete Reloading Handbook 75c postpaid, Ask 
for Free Catalog listing supplies and books. Precision 
Tool & Gun Co., Ithaca 6, New York. 


NEW Rifles. Immediate Delivery. Winchester 70 at 
all calibres—$120.95; 70 Super ogee ta 
294-Carbine 30-30, 32 ‘Special—$69 : #64 Lever 














Rifle 30-30. 32 Speciali—$91.60; 64 Deluxe— 
$107.95; =71 Lever 348 caliber—$100.30; +71 De- 
luxe—$115.95; +07 Autoloading 351 calibre— 


$140.20. Savage 99E.G. 250/3000, 300 Savage— 
$109.25; 99R ett es 25; #99 RS Beaver- 
tail, Redfield—$124 Remington 760-pump 30-06. 
300 Savage, 35 Remington— $104.40; =721 Bolt 270. 
Pe 06—$88.35: #721-300 Magnum—$99.40; #722 
222, 257, 300 Savage— $82. 80. Marlin 336 Carbine 
30-30 32 Special—$68.95; +336-35 Calibre—$78.95. 
Tradeins Accepted. Send ‘Money Order or Check. Free 
lilustrated Gun Catalogue. Discounts to Dealers. All 
Shipments Prepaid. Layaway Plan. Mann’s Sporting 
Goods Company, 100 Genesee Street, Utica, New York. 
FREE $16.00 in Merchandise with each $100.00 worth 
new Gun bought regular Retail prices. $4.00 to each 
$25.00. Taylor’s, 1520 Denman, Coshocton, Ohio. 
SHOTGUNS, rifles, revolvers, over 500 modern, obso- 
lete, list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, Me. 


NEW Remington M760 Pump, calibers 300 Savage, 35 
Remington. Immediate shipment $104.40. Mauser 
M98, 8MM, all milled parts, excellent barrel, fine fin- 
ish, $39.50. Perfect Remington M721, 270, Latest 
coated Weaver K-V, Top Mts. As new $124 .50. Per- 
fect, Late, M70 Winchester, 270, Latest coated 
Weaver K-4, Redfield Jr. Mts. $145.00. Colt 45 Auto, 
mig Al, excellent, Holster $35.00. Iroquois Arms 
» 518 Velasko R Rd., Syracuse 4, New York. 


5 om rechambering “Jap rifles to American cali- 
bers, stamp for information please. Jap Romberger. 
Cressona, Penna. 


RUSSIAN weapons __information—descriptions, over 
275 illustrations Russian guns, ammunition, gre- 
hades, 1848 to now. $2.00 pesrneete Ohioans add tax. 
Weapons, Inc., Hudson 7, Ohio 

NEW Low Prices on Ghane-—Aieonnaitinn. Latest mod- 


els in stock, Trades accepted. List 350 New—Used 
guns stamp. Summers Sport Shop, Cape Girardeau, Mo. 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 
120 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 


on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, L860, Lexington Ave., 
New New York 7. 


a BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 
































SAVE 50% On New Binoculars! Free catalog. Free 
B k, “How To Select Binoculars.” Write today! 
Ushnell’'s, 43-L38 Green, Pasadena 1, California. 


AMAsENG prices, brand new precision binoculars, 
$16.00 up, Free trial. Folder ‘“‘Binocular Selecting.” 
pricelist free. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bldg., West 

Los Angeles 25. Calif. 
SAVE! Free 24-page, 3 color binocular catalog. 60 
different models. United Binoculars, A-401. 9043 S. 
Western, Chicago 20. Display Rooms Open Mon, thru 
Fri. 9:00-3:30 
BINOCULARS, telescopes. microscopes. Our 20th vear 
of leadership in optical values. Bargain -catalog free. 
Brownscope Co.. 24 West 45th St.. New York 
BINOCULARS, Telescopes, Microscopes, $3.95 up. 
Terrific Values. Request Free Money saving Catalog. 
Criterion, Hartford, Conn. Dept. L-5 
COMPLETE Repair Service, Binoculars, Telescopes, 
Sights, Hardcoating, Post or cross hairs installed. 
Send instrument for estimate, workmanship guaran- 
teed. Optical Instrument Repair Co.. 579 Avondale, 
San Antonio 10, Texas. 
BINOCULAR And Scope Repairs Guaranteed—Skilled 
Craftsmen plus latest testing and finishing equipment 
for all makes rifle Scopes and Binoculars assures you 
of finest workmanship. Collimator alignment, rece- 
menting lenses, post and cross hairs installed, optics 
hardcoated. Refinishing and rebluing. Free estimate. 
prompt service, write Seattle Binocular And Scope 
Repair Co., 520 Medical Arts Bldg. Seattle 1. Wash. 


BINOCULAR Specialists, all makes repaired. Author- 
ized Zeiss, Hensoldt dealer. Tele-Optics, 5514 Law- 
rence. Chicago 30. Illinois. 


BINOCULAR specialists since 1923. Free estimates on 
repairs and hardcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices; free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, N. Y. 


BINOCULARS: All makes. New and Used. Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. Free catalog. Louis Domingues, Kerr- 
ville 1, Texas. 


5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


LEE Tackhole Dot reticule will improve your shooting. 

Endorsed by leading authorities, factory equipment. 
America’s Finest scopes. Immediate delivery on all 
Weaver, Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Unertl, Fecker, 
Stith Bear Cubs, current prices. Lee Dot installed 
your scopes promptly, Write for free illustrated folder 
and price list, T. K. Lee, P. O. Box 2123, Birming- 
ham 1, Alabama. 


6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 


NATURALIST’S ‘Catalog 10¢. Chameleon 55c. Ham- 
sters $2.75 pair. 25 Jumping beans 75c. 200 Meal- 
worms $1.00. Quivira Specialties, Topeka 30. Kansas, 
PEAFOWL 1951 blue, white. black shouldered. Thirty- 
five dollars pair. Maple Lane Farms, Kingston, N. Y. 
HAMSTERS—Young, guaranteed virgin stock, males 
$1.25, females $1.75, Adirondack Hamstery, Pros- 
pect, New York. 

RINGNECK Pheasants, also Chicks and Eggs in sea- 
son. Marvin Maier, Route 2, Bremen, Indiana. 


7 GAME BIRDS 


RINGNECK pheasant poults, breeders, mature birds 
for restocking. Fall deliveries, Emmert Milyard, 
Brookville, Ohio 


RINGNECK Pheasants, eggs, chix, Spring & Fall de- 
livery. No inbreeds. W. M. Fritchley, Waynesburg, O. 


PHEASANTS, Reeves, ‘Cheer, Amherst, Goldens, Mu- 
tants, Blue Peafowls, Woodducks, Bantams—Reason- 
able price. Gress Pheasantry, Reinholds, Penna. 


RINGNECK pheasants, quality birds for restocking and 
breeding, reasonable prices. Lee Stark, Uniondale, 
Penna. 

ee a White Pekin ducklings 12—$3.95; 25— 
$7.7 50—$14.50; 100—$28.00. Goslings, Mal- 
lards, “oe Chicks. Free circular. Colonial Duck 
Hatchery, Box L, Zeeland, Michigan. 



















































































13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 
GUARANTEED Fresh 8mm roll, magazine: 16mm roll, 
magazine movie films. Color, B . Free catalog. 
Eso-S, 47th Holly, Kansas City 2, Missouri. 

BUY Photographic Supplies Wholesale. Films. cam- 
eras. projectors. Exvert Camera Repairing. Free 











Bulletin. Capitol Photo Supplies, 2428 Guadalupe, 
Austin, Texas. 
14 DOGS & KENNELS 





HUNTING Hounds: Cheap. All breeds. Trained. Trial 
Wn gs Literature free. Echo Valley Kennels, Her- 
1c inois. 


BEAUTIFUL German Boxer puppies. A.K.C. registered. 
Very reasonably priced. Dr. C. A. Hergert, Box 307. 
Tamiami Station, Miami 44. Florida. 


ENGLISH Bull puppies also Boston Terriers. Catalog 
10c. Challenger Kennels, . Jackson Center, Ohio. 


DALMATIAN (Coach) ‘puppies, Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
anteed healthy. $50 either sex, Kane Kennels, 
Leland. Illinois. 


FOR Sale. Dogs, Setters and Pointers. Fox, Coon and 
Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Catalog 10c. Stan- 
ley Blake, Mgr., Bluegrass Farm Kennels, Berry. Ky. 


DACHSHUND Pups registered in American Kennel 
Club, Stamps for reply. Chas. Frantz, Versailles, Ohio. 


YOUNG Pointers, for sale. Sire Tyson. Replacement 
open. Boarding-Training 15 years experience. Ex- 
Press to—Birdfields, W. H. Wever, Goodman, Miss. 


PEDIGREED police puppies. All colors including white. 
_Excellent breeding. Ansonia Kennels, Mose 5. D. 


ST. Bernards, Newfoundlands, Schipperkee, Pit Bull, 
Dalmatian, Japanese, Toy Spaniels, Persian Kittens, 
dime for information. Kaufmann’s, Michigan City, 
R 3, Indiana. 





























OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen's Serv- 
ice, LaRue 6, Ohio. 


SCOTCH Collies. Pups like 
where. Our prices are reasonable, 
Kenyon, Minn. 
GERMAN Wirehair Pups registered country raised 
best hunting stock, Karl Fries, Route One, Rhine- 
lander, Wisconsin. 


15 BEAGLES 
CHOICE Beagles & ‘ok broken trial. pup- 








‘‘Lassie.’"” Shipped any- 
Lyle Tiegen, 














BEAGLE Pups, triple champion sired, by field winning 
_dams, eligible AKC. Hunters Haven, Pataskala, Ohio. 


CHOICE Beagles and Rabbithounds. Broken trial. Pup- 
_bies nicely marked. B. S. Meckley. Glen Rock, Penna. 


TEN broken beagle rabbit hounds priced 1 reasonable. 
Photos ten cents. Harry Whitling. Mayport, Penna. 


BEAGLES thoroughly broken, also choice starters and 
_pups. Trial, Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, Penna. 


BEAGLES. — Choice quality, broken trial. 
Also_puppies, some registered. Garrett Yinger, Hel- 
lam, Penna. 


REGISTERED Beagle pups: Field champion winning 
ancestry. Prices reasonable. Photos. Olie Noblitt, 
Temple, Oklahoma. 











BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
dogs, aiso puppies, tine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Maryland. 


16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


GERMAN shorthaired pointer puppies championship 
bloodlines. Photos and pedigrees on request. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Leighton Ellis. Arrowsmith. III. 


ENGLISH Setters. also Beagle hounds, starters and 
trained, reasonable. Gherke Kennels, New ndon, 
Wisconsin. 


WANTED: Bird dogs for training; Grouse, Pheasant. 
Excellent references, A, E. Seidel, Danville, Pa. 

















8 FOX & MINK 


MUTATION Mink. We can furnish any type. Reason- 
ably priced. Write Black Diamond Fur Farm, Two 
Harbors, Minnesota, 


9 CHINCHILLAS 


CHINCHILLAS—Registered, pedigreed, high grade 

breeding stock at fair prices. Hardier, easier to raise 
than rabbits, but still ‘‘The Diamond of Fur.”’ Leon B. 
Sigler, Groom Creek Rt., Prescott, Arizona. 


10 BOATS & MOTORS 
NEW, used, rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog, Stokes Marine 
Supply, _Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. 























FULL size cut to shape patterns, blueprints, $3. 75 up, 

Pleasure boats to 38 feet. Illustrated “Build a 
Boat’ catalog, 25c. ‘“‘How to Build Boats’’ book 
$1.00. Polywog Houseboat Plans $10.00, Marine Cat- 
alog $1.00. Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co., Station 
A-14: Cleveland 13, Ohio. 


OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes. 

Send stamp for price quotation, listing parts needed. 
Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., B229 State Street-Bos- 
ton, Massachusetts, 


BOAT Anchors, Navy or mushroom type, 11 pound, 
$3.60 postpaid, Dealers wanted. Michigan Castaloy 
Products, 1320 Bridge, Grand Rapids, Michigan. 


11 CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


TENTS, canvas; direct from manufacturer. Also war 

surplus, Camping equipment, sleeping bags, Tremen- 
dous selections. Free Catalogue. Low prices. Morsan 
Sales, Dept. OL-6, 10-15C 50th Avenue, Long Island 
City 1, New York. 


SPEARFISHING, shallow water diving interest you? 
Beginner's Illustrated Handbook details how make 
equipment, where buy, how use for true sport. One 
dollar. Underwater World, Box 475L, Huntington, N. Y. 


CAMPGROUND Guide locating thousands of free 
campgrounds in the U. S. and Canada, including the 
Alaska Highway. $1.00 postpaid. Campgrounds Un- 
limited, Box 415-H,. Blue Rapids. Kansas. 























GERMAN Shorthair top field, show pups $35. $50. 
Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 Hiram, Wichita,’ Kans. 





IRISH Setter—Male 2¥2 Fie Goed Hunter $50.00. 
so puppies mo. $25 K. E. Munro, 1112 Pot- 
ter Rd., Pk. Ridge, Illinois. 

GERMAN Shorthairs, Schwarenberg Bloodlines, coun- 
try raised, pups $35.00 Litters registered. Les 
Brown, Fairwater, Wisconsin. . 
GERMAN Shorthaired pointers from top show and 
hunting parents. \V. R. Hobb, Paw Paw, Illinois. 


GERMAN | Pointers, 50 high class pups, some yearling 
Schwarenburgs Don Alejo Breeding, photos, pricelist 
ready. Furcht Kennels, Gooding, Idaho. 


REGISTERED English, Irish Gordon setters, English 
and German Pointers, Brittanys, Cockers, Springers. 
All ages. Cheap. Bill McGirk, 2614 Rucker, Everett, 
Washington. 


WEIMARANERS from ‘imported Bodo Von Reiningen 
Champion Mountain Mist. Bob Porter, Armstrong 
Hotel, Fort Collins, Colorado. 


17 HOUNDS 


BLOODHOUND puppies. Also trained mantrailers. 
Sheriff Arthur N. Jennison, Keene, New Hampshire. 
COONHOUNDS, Combination Hunters, Foxhounds 
Rabbithounds; Trained, Reasonable, Literature free. 
Trial. Wildwood Kennels, Herrick 10, Illinois. 


HUNTING Hounds; Coon and Combination hounds, Fox, 

Squirrel and Rabbit Hounds. Black and Tans, Blue- 
ticks, Redticks. Red Spotted, etc. Sold Cheap: Trial 
Allowed. Literature Free. Dixie Kennels, D9, Herrick, Ill. 





























FOR Sale. Registered black and tan coonhound pups. 
Fifty dollars, Guaranteed open trailers and tree bark- 
ers. Write Coonhounds, P.O. Box _245, East Alton. Ill. 
WESTERN trained lion, cat and coon hounds: bluetick 
puppies, Cheap. Bert Stone, San Fernando, California. 


FOR Sale, Three first class Coon and Squirrel dogs. 
One, open, one semi-silent, one silent, Trial. Robert 
Perkins, Borden, Indiana. 

HUNTING Hounds, Blueticks, Redbones, Blacks. Tans. 
Spotted. Foxhounds, Coonh ounds, Combination 
Hunters, Reasonable. Trial. Pictures. Beck Hound 
Kennels, A-12, Herrick, Illinois. 

WEIMARANERS. Six months old. Registered. Also Elk 
hounds reasonable. Elm Grove Kennels, Westby, Wisc. 
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18 SPANIELS 


BRITTANY Spaniel pups 2 mo. Registered. L. Patrick, 
211 Miller St.. Waterloo. Iowa. 





FISHERMEN! A ‘‘Dri-Tac’’ dehumidifier in your tackle 

box will absorb damaging moisture. Protects your 
tackle and ry gear from rust, corrosion and mil- 
dew. $1.10 P.P. Arid-Aire Products, Thayer, Missouri. 





Started hunters. 


SPRINGERS and Cockers , panees. utes 2 
prucedale Kennels. 


Ship approval. Bred bit 
Duncansville, Pennsylvania. 


SPRINGER Spaniels. Puppies. World’s finest. Inter- 
national Champion Frejax Royal Salute. 21971 Col- 
lidge Highway. ae #35. 


BRITTANY Spaniel pups registered champ. blood- 
ines. poaeerenty marked. Doc’s Kennel, Box 16. 

Roseville, Ohio 

BRITTANY Spaniels. 
Registered. George Grebe. 

Pottstown, Penna. 


BRITTANY Spaniel puppies AKC registered stock. 
S. P. Schnell, Dickinson, North Dakota. 


BRITTANY Spaniel puppies, 8 weeks, $45.00, A.K.C. 
_registered. Edward Plank, Chalfont, Penna. 
CHAMPION American Water Spaniels. Dachshunds. 
Springers, Natura] hunters. Show bred. Pups. Brog- 
den, Rush Lake, Wisconsin. 


19 RETRIEVERS 











1952—AKC 


whelped April 7, 
i 266. 


R.F.D. #4, Box 




















LUREZEM (Bait Oil) doubles your catch or double 
your money back. Amazing results. $1 postpaid. 
Terry Company, Box 551A. Bartlesville. Oklahoma. 
FISHERMEN! Don’t let that big-one ge taway. Send 
$4.00 for strong compact, folding net, Langen, 170 
High Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 
LARGE Red Wigglers 500-$2.25, 1000-$4.00, 5000- 
$18.75 Postpaid Live delivery guaranteed, Boone- 
ville Worm Ranch, Booneville, Mississippi. 


GUARANTEED catches. Try ‘‘George’s Channel Cat 














Formula.’’ Pin 1.00. Georges Manufacturing Com- 
pany, Box 1462, Amarillo, Texas. 

MOLDS, (for fishermen’s Sinkers, Squids, Jigs and 
Lures). Handled and Hinged. Quality fishing tackle. 
Free Catalogue, E. L. Sweet & Son, Tonawanda, N. 
FISHWORM Culture—This booklet ‘‘Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; small or commercial scale: what, when, how 
to feed: how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
and where to sell. $1.00 postpaid. Tennessee Worm 
Hatchery, AD-52H1, Box 265, Nashville 2, Tennessee. 














CHESAPEAKE retrievers puppies dead grass color, 
eligible for registration. Dr. Rustad, ¢ Greenville, Iowa. 


CHESAPEAKES. Finest retrievers, companions. 35 
years breeding. Young stock available, Fred Woodall, 
Tinley Park, Illinois. 
BLACK or Golden Labradors of A-1 Field Dog breed- 
ing, registered, guaranteed to please. Kellogg. Jun- 


ius, S. Dakota. 
GOLDEN Retriever Puppies, AKC Registered. Whelped 
June. Robert mearee, 2013 Balltown Rd., Sche- 
nectady, New Yo 
GOLDEN Schiever puppies. Imported and Interna- 
tional Champions at stud Also Brittany pointing 
Spaniel spayed bitch, 2 years pheasant experience 
$125.00. Female boxer pups sired Ch. Brandy 
$100.00. Des Lacs Kennels, Winona 2, Minn. 
CHESAPEAKE Bay Retrievers, eligible, pups whelped 
March 24. $50.00 F.O.B. Earl Todd, 1896 9th 
Street, Lebanon, Oregon. 


20 MISCELLANEOUS DOGS 


BLOODHOUND pups; ~ Registered. From famous hunt- 
ing and man-trailing stock. J. Sutton. Decatur, Mich. 





























SINKER_ Molds.—Combination, Spoono. Bait Formu 
laes. Fishing Supplies. Skwarko, 1132 Murrayhill 
Avenue, Pittsburgh 17, Penna. 
CANE pole fishermen have better sport when equipped 
to play and land the big ones with Tape-On Pole 
Guides And Reelseat. For set of three guides, tip and 
reelseat, send $1.00 to Bass-Master Tackle. 6651 
Tireman, Detroit 4, Michigan. 
NEW Belt Worn Spinning Reel makes conventional 
type obsolete. Booklet 10c. Bob Worden, Granger, 
Washington. 











27 TAXIDERMY 





MODERN Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center 7 
N. Y. Devoted Entirely to Taxidermy. Methods. pe 
ticles. Photos. Trial year’s subscription $1.00. 
FINEST Glass Eyes, domestic, also imported. All Tax. 
idermy supplies. Catalog Free! Elwood Company, 
Dept. 55, Omaha 2, Nebresks. 
OPENING for two ambitious young men to learn 7 ‘ax. 
dermy in one of the best known studios in the 
country. Apply at Jonas Brothers. 1714 Broadway. 
Seattle, Washington. If accepted you can feel assured 
of fair treatment about your earning while learn ing, 











COMPLETE line of Taxidermy supplies. Books. In. 
structions. Everything! Catalog 10c. Vandyke’s Sup. 
ply, Wessington Springs 3, South Dakota 


YOUR Deer skins tanned. Gloves, Jackets, Moccasins 
made. Free Catalog. Bonner’s, 1645 Coit, Grand 
Rapids, Michigan. 


29 MISCELLANEOUS 


LOOKING For A Publisher? Write ie Li, ‘Dooklet 
RL6, Vantage Press, 230 West 41st. w York. 


THE World’s Most Amazing Catalog. as5 fantastic 

pages of sensational bargains at savings up to 854% 
in War Surplus and Factory Close-Outs. Values jp 
General Merchandise such as clothing, housewares 
hand and power tools, foam rubber, outdoor and 
camping equipment, photo supplies, plastics, m« tals, 
hydraulic cylinders, valves, pumps and many hun- 
dreds more. Send only 50c to cover handling and 
mailing. Palley Supply Co., Rm. 13, 2263 E. Vernon 
Ave., Los Angeles 58, California. 


MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 4 Feet. Also Hunting 
Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas 

“NAVY Oxfords’ U. S. originals, $8.45 prepaid with 
check or money order. OL Rudolph’s, Atchison, Kans 























HEART of Georgia red wigglers by the millions ready 

for shipment. Live delivery and count guaranteed. 
Daily shipping capacity 500,000. 200—$1.50. 500— 
$2.50 delivered. Dealers write for prices. Rainey’s 
Bait Ranch, Eatonton, Georgia. 


SILA flex tubular glass blanks, kits, free catalogs. 
Rod & Reel Shop, Main n Street, Westboro. Mass. 











REDWORMS 200—$1.00; 425—$2.00; 1000—$4.50. 
Mealgrubs 120—$1.00; 275—$2.00. Manual ‘‘Red- 
worms’’—$1.00. Postpaid. Anywhere. Dixdok, Kent 1,0. 


RED Worms—Striped. “Above the average size.” “Se- 
lected, counted. Shipped all year. 500—$3.00; 1,000 
—$5.00; 5,000—$19.50. Postpaid. Efficient shipping 
department. Spike’s Worm Ranch, Covington Hwy., 
Decatur, Georgia. 











21 DOG TRAINERS 
SUMMER. course breaking pointing breeds and re- 
trievers for fall shooting. $100 for course, Write for 


details. John Gardner, Lexington, Mississippi. 


REDWORMS 200—$1.00, 425—$2.00, 1,000—$4.50. 
Breeders and instructions 100—$1. 00. Handbook— 
00. Towners Ranch, R. #2, Willoughby Ohio. 





23 DECOYS & CALLS 





CALLS, decoys and phonograph records which teach 
the art of calling for duck, goose, crow, squirrel and 
deer hunters. Supplies, eyes, heads, paint, etc. Illus- 
trated catalog 10c. Oscar Quam, 3149—39 Ave. So.. 
Minneapolis, Minnesota. 
PORTABLE Blinds—for Duck, Crow or Goose shooting, 
wildlife photography. Very light 4x5 foot woven Tule 
Mats also make excellent cover for duck boats and 
permanent blinds. Many other uses. $2.00 delivered. 
Peacock Broom Company, 400 Montgomery Street, 
San Francisco, Calif. oe 
MEN! Over-1,000, 000 duck calls will be sold “this fall. 
The easiest dollars you ever made are waiting. We 
are introducing the new Mutone—Greatest of all duck 
calls. Mutone features five amazing improvements, 
Sales already pouring in. Distributors wanted imme- 
diately Retails $4.95. Big profits, Act today, Write 
Mutone, Evanston 6, Illinois. 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


FREE Catalog—Over 1000 Hard To Find Specialties 
for Fishing. Netcraft Company, Dept. OC8, Toledo 
13, Ohio. 

LIVE baits of all kinds shipped anywhere in U. S.A. 
Prompt—guaranteed alive. Write for Prices. R&R 
Live Bait Store, 42 E. Rich St., Columbus 15, Ohio. 
HUDSON Bait Co., 686 Hudson St., Columbus, Ohio. 
_Nationwide Live "Bait Shipments Circular. a, — 
CATFISHING Explained. 38 pages of expert methods, 
baits, formulas, etc. Jar of Bait $2.00. Curt Grigg, 
Hopkinton, Towa. et 
FISHWORMS—Famous Flint River Red Wigglers. E. 
Brooks writes, ‘‘Your worms are the largest—Prices 
reasonable,’ Write for dealer set- up. Flint River 
Worm Ferm, Reynolds 1. _Georgia. 























NOW You Can Get The Fish To Set The Hook! Ever 

lost a big fish because you set the hook too soon—or 
too late? Can't happen with this patented Hook Set- 
ter, The Hook is automatically set—at the proper in- 
stant—by the fish’s action. Simple to use: bait hook in 
usual way, drop slowly into the water—and wait for 
the fish to hook himself! Nickel-plated; can’t rust. 
Guaranteed satisfactory or your money back, Agents 
Wanted. $1.00 postpaid. John Turchan, 745 Miami 
St., Akron 11, Ohio. 


REDWORMS—Huskiest liveliest wrigglers obtainable. 
Raised under ideal breeding conditions. Shipped pre- 
paid i00 for $1.00, 250 for $2.00. Condensed Breed- 
er’s Manual $1.00. Cuyahoga Falls Worm Laborato- 
ries, Box 52, Cuyahoga Falls, Ohio. 


NO Monkey business with SureBite Live grubs! You 
get ‘em-everytime—200 Postpaid $1.00. Introduc- 
tory. Keep weeks. SureBite Live Bait, Torrance, Calif, 
Dealers Inquire. 

“FIRESIDE Fishing’—52 page anglers’ handbook il- 
lustrates 172 simplified, packaged kits—asemble 
rods yourself! Dry fly to ‘swordfish, $7.95—$88.00. 
Latest salt and fresh water spinning: rod components: 
tackle. Send four 3c stamps for your copy. Lumbards’, 
“B", San Marino, California. 

NEW Lure—‘‘Premo Spoon’”’ with #6 hook. Ideal for 
trout, perch, biuegills, and bass, 6 for $1.00 Post- 
paid. Premo Products Company, 921 Jefferson St., 
Muskegon Heights, Michigan. 
SALMON & Trout Flies tied on best imported hooks. 
_Send for list. Porter Tackle, Box 215, Union, N. J. 
SPECIAL now available, Fix spinning reel, Regularly 
$22.50, only $17.50. Also free catalog of hundreds 
Write now. Lodge Fishing Supply, 


























GRAY Crickets: 115 for $2.00. Booklet on raising 
crickets $1.00. Armstrong’s Cricket Farm. Glenn- 
ville, Georgia. ae 
RED Worms 200—$1.00, 1000—$4.00, 2000—$7.00 
postpaid with raising instructions. Worm Gardens, 
324 David Drive, Waco, Texas. 

















CRICKETS, Crayfish by the thousands. Use Nature's 
own bait. Dealers please inquire. Bay Valley Bait. 
Browndeié, Dhaes. Cosy 
‘“‘DRYPACK’’ Good Fishing Baits. 100 Crickets or 
Grasshoppers—$1.00. Circulars Free. Brass. Box 
1664-OL-2, Chicago 90. 

EXPERT'S favorite patterns: Six Deluxe Flies, Dry, 
Wet, or Bass, 0. Tonkin Rod Kits: Bait $6.00, 


Fly $10.00, Spinning $12.00. Request Sale Bulletin. 
Quality materials for 60 years. Willmarth Tackle. 
Bayport 1, New York. — lege ete wes 
FISH Worms Red Wigglers, 200—$1.25, 500—$2.50 

1000—$4.00, 5000—$17.50. Postpaid, live delivery 
guaranteed, Hardin County Worm Farm, Virgil Har- 
mon, Savannah, Tenn, All orders will be appreciated. 


FISHWORMS ~ (Red Color). Shipped 100 worms to 
carton packed in moss. Live ws guaranteed— 
postpaid 200 worms $1.25; 500—$2.75: 1000— 
$4.00; 5000—$17.50; 10, 000—$35.00. Wailis Worm 


Farm, Murray, Kentucky. 


RAISE double sized red worms, not the small ones 

usually produced. Demand unlimited. Time to start 
for next season, Free information. Natural Baits Pub- 
lications, Rockwood 3. Tennessee. 


“FISHWORMS, Red. Good Quality. 2¢ 200— $1.50 500 
—$2.7 000—$4. 00 5000—$17.50, Postpaid.” 
owe ig “paising Worms The Pickwick Way’ Com- 
plete instructions, $1.00. Pickwick Worm Gardens, 
Savannah, Tennessee. 


QUALITY Trout Flies—Bass Bugs—Spinning Lures. 
Free Catalog, Jack Manchester’s Flies, Helper, Utah. 








URANIUM prospecting information Free upon request. 
Write Prospector, Box 142-H, North Battleford, Sas- 
katchewan, Canada, 
YOU'LL like this—Fish, Plant, Prune, Graft by the 
Moon. Ancient Wisdom made plain. 1952 daily 
Chart. 2/$1. Chief Publications, 6305 Sea. 97, Port- 
land 66, Ore. Le 
LETTER Heads, envelopes, statements, Bill Heads, 
$3.90 per 500. Mullins _ Letter Press, Robinson, Il 


EXPORTER in Long African Cattle Horns and Antlers 
_Udochi. 23 Bishop Street, Lagos. Nigeria. 


LEATHERCRAFT For Pleasure or Profit. Make easy- 
to assemble purses. belts, gloves, woolskin toys. 100 
other items for gifts or to sell. Send 10c today 3 
big catalog. Largest Leathercraft stock in U. S. J 

Larson Co., 820 S. Tripp. Devt. 2374, Chicago 24 


INSTANT Cow Manure pkt. makes one gallon liquid 
manure for house plants and gardens. 3 pkts.—25c 
Catalogue free. Allen Co., Pittstown 2. New Jersey 


WORK For U.S. Gov’t. Start high as $73.00 week. 
37,000 jobs open! Qualify Now! Experience usual! 
unnecessary, Get Free 32-page book showing jobs 
salaries, requirements, sample tests. Write today 
Franklin Institute, Dept. M-34, Rochester, New York. 

















BURIED Treasure—Uranium- Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, Calif. 





patro 
Write. 


STUDY for game warden, fish, park, forestry. 
and wildlife conservation service. Details free. 
Delmar Institute, D2. Whittier, Calif. 


FREE Gold Panning Lesson, Catalogue “Mining B Books— 
Supplies, Maps—‘‘Where To Go.’’ Old Prospector, 
Box 729D9, Lodi. Calif. 





COTTAGE and Farm Bells. 4 sizes, write for prices 
Immediate shipment. Michigan Castaloy Products 
1320 Bridge, Grand Rapids, Michigan. 


“INTERESTING Mails’’—25c keeps your mail box full 
_three months. Bentz, Desk H/21, Chatawa, Miss. 


“WOOD-Comix’ ‘—Unique hunting-fishing pictorial cre- 

ations. Unusual action, comedy, imagination, origi- 
ae ee Introducing ‘‘Fighting Sailfish 
$10. Ralph Schwartz. Fowler, Kansas. 


DRUGLESS Virility Prop Restores Confidence, poise 
and dignity or money back. Comfortable, pliable 
concealable. Invented by Student Doctor (Pat. Pend 
ing). Sample $2.00. No literature or C.O.D.’s Please 
Plastic Arts Limited, Box 30B, Sandy Springs, Ga 














YOUR Leather Jacket renovated expertly. Free circu- 
lar. Berlew Mfg. Co., Dept. 6, Freeport, N.Y. _ 


WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from 











of tackle values. lake, Ww ulars 

917A River Road, New Milford, New Jersey. ~ a. hy -e 5 ag my at ee 

RED Fishworms—1000-$5.00, 2000 or over $4.50 

per thousand Postpaid. Barney's Bait Hatchery, 256 31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 

Bellview, Benton Harbor, Michigan. ARCHERS—Hunters, Save on direct factory prices 
Catalogue Free—Sheboygan Archery Company, 

26 FLY-TYING Plymouth, Wisconsin. 

FLY-Tyers! Best materials, low prices. Catalog. 32 AUTO TRAILERS 


Perry Lures, 241 Campbell, West Haven, Conn 


FLY Makers! 1951 catalog. Culver Lures Co., “Devt. 
05. 3227 ¢ Missouri 4 Avenue, St. Louis 18, Missouri. 


FLYTYING materials, free illustrated catalog. Furs. 
tools, books. Sila-Flex pre- 


feathers, tinsels, hooks, 

mium grade rod blanks, kits. Finer weaves. more 
layers, for Strength and balance, Reed Tackle, Moun- 
tain View 1, New Jersey. 

FLY Tying ~ Materials, Hooks, Nylon, Gut. Highest 
Grade. Professional Quality Only. Free Catalog. 
Sierra Tackle, Dept. B, Montrose, Calif. 

MUSTAD Hooks, Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 
9, Massachusetts. 

TRY tying flies as a restful summer hobby. A “Begin- 
ner’s kit is only $5.00. Or make up your own kit by 
selecting from our catalog. Send 10c. D. H. Thompeon, 
335 Walnut Avenue, Elgin, Illinois. 

















BUILD Your Own Trailer! Plans for all kinds. Illus- 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 125-0, Wausau, Wis 





34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare, Re- 
quest free list, Sporting Book Service, Box 113 
Rancocas, N, J. 

BOOKS By Mail. Any author! Fast service. Lowes! 
prices. Send wants—no obligation. Internationa! 
Bookfinders, Box 3003-OL, Beverly Hills, Calif. 

















IS there any book you want? Write for free director’ 
describing our complete book service. Shorey Book- 
store, 815-3rd, Seattle 4, Washington. 


WANTED—Back copies of Outdoor Life. Oskar - Altnow, 
Arlington, Minnesota. 








35 WEARING APPAREL 











THE greatest selection of fly- tying materials of the 
finest quality at lowest prices available only from 
E. Hille, Williamsport, Pa. Free 56 page catalog. 


MUSTAD Hooks, fly-tying materials. Catalog 10c. Dic- 
tionary listing 500 patterns 50c. Cascade Tackle 
Co., Medford, Oregon. 

FREE listing ‘imported hooks and quality materials. 
James Brandon, 809 West Lake Street, Minneapolis, 
Minnesota. 


LEARN Fly- vine —‘‘ABC’’ Step by Step Illustrated 
Method Shows vt Send 10c (coin). Sure Results, 

Fishcrafters, Box 804-O, Worcester. . Mass. 

FINEST Fly Tying cae Sample Kit $1.00. Mil- 
lard’s Fly Dictionary describing over 700 Flies $1.00. 
Free Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle. Deposit 
22, New York. 














EVERY Man Needs A Key- Wester! It’s a cre 1W type 
sport shirt of genuine Fish Net . hand made in ou! 
own shop. Small, medium and large’ in natural or nav 
blue. $4.98 postpaid. Arts And Things, 919 Simon: 
ton, Key | West, Florida. p= 
NATIONALLY advertised Plastic Raincoats. Mens 
_ Girls’ Women's, Boys’. Samples $2.50. Yale Cloth: 
ing, Meriden, Conn. ntl 


36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 
EXTRA Money—No Selling—operate vendors. Ams 














ing profits, details Free. Silver King, Suite 224, 62! 
Diversey, Chicago 14. 
POEMS Wanted. Collaboration. Broadcast consider 
tion. Sooner Song Company, 22-B6 Northwest 8th 
Oklahoma City 2. 








SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co.. Box 78, 
Reading. Pa. 


118 ourpoor LIFE 


uy As materials. Best imported China game = 
ne ree catalogue. Feather Lure Co., Dept. (A). 
pox iis. Rutherford, New Jersey. 


$10,800 PROFITS! Your Own Mail order Busines ess! M4 
capital risk! ‘‘Success Plan’’ (worth $2) Free Writs 
today! Treasury, 149 Storer, New Rochelle OL-2, N! 
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URANIUM enterprise possessing unlimited potentiali- 

ties requires several associates to participate in de- 
velopment of this ‘‘world’s most sought for’* material. 
Write Johnston, Box 142-E, North Battleford, Sas- 
katchewan, Canada. 





ST “ART Venetian Blind Laundry. Profitable caetine | 
01 


»usiness. New Machine. Free booklet, F. K. 
S. 44th. Philadelphia 4, Pennsylvania. 
EARTHWORM aoe pe at get unusual story, ‘‘An 
Earthworm Turned Life.” Free, Earthmaster, 
































Broad way Dept. 32, El Monte, Calif 
el ass ured POPCORN and Potato Chips make respectable busi- 
e learning ness. Long Eakins Company, 5265 High, Springfield 
300ks In. 99. Ohio. ei RSet a ee 
yke’s Sup. FREE Book ‘505 Odd, Successful businesses.’’ Work 
_ home. Expect something odd! Pacific-ZU, Oceanside, 
Mocc sins California. 
oit. Gr 
anti 37 HELP WANTED 
FOREIGN & Latin American Employment. 1952 ‘‘For- 
——___. eign Service Directory’’ gives Up-To-Minute Facts on | 
ee booklet Military & Civilian Construction. Government Jobs, 
y York, Major Oil Listings, Aviation, Transportation, Steam- 
) fant astic ship Lines, Mining, Importers, Exporters, How-When- 
ip to 85¢ Where to apply, application forms, Hot List Firms Hir- 
Values in ing. $1.00 postpaid. Global Reports. P.O. Box 883-OL. 
ouse wares Hollywood 28. California. 
itdoor and FOREIGN employment construction work. If interest- 
cS, metals ed in foreign projects with high pay write Foreign 
aon ae Service Bureau, Dept. OL, Box 295. Metuchen, N. J. 
E. Vernon SHINE Shoes Without ‘‘Polish’’. New invention. Light- 
7 ning seller, Shoes gleam like mirror. Samples sent 
“_— ae on trial. Kristee 301, Akron. Ohio. 
oe ALASKAN Jobs! Over 100 ‘New. construction contracts 
areata with names, addresses, companies hiring, Thousands | 
epaid with needed! Hichest wages! Military, private construction, 
ison, Sans. Mining. Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation. Railroads, 
on request, Homesteading. Skilled, Unskilled workers. Write to- 
eford. Sas- day. Our information accurate. $1.00 complete. Alas- | 
kan Opportunities (OL). Box 362. Kenmore. Wash. 
aft by the ALASKA—Last American Frontier. $1.00 brings 1952 
L952 daily Business Directory, Government Map, Construction 
. 97, Port- Projects Military & Civilian, Homestead & Highway 
facts, Hunting-Fishing-Game Rules, Mining, Aviation. 
Bill Heads. List of firms hiring. How-When-Where to apply. 
‘binson, 1 Alaska Opportunist, P.O. Box 883-OL, Hollywood 28, 
— - California. 
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MEN, Women visit foreign countries on modern ships. 

Big pay. adventure, excitement, Experience unnec- 
essary, Details Free, Davenport, 1170-H2 Broadway, 
New York 1, New York. 


38 SPORTING GOODS 


COON hunters tree climbers $3.98 pair, safety belts 
$5.98 complete. Towilco. Syracuse 8, New York. 


40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 


UNITED States Stamps on approval 
advanced collectors.) B. 
terson, Chicago 13. 
OLDEST French Banknote (1793). Write Pierre 
Latreille, 19091!/2 Shaw Avenue, Akron, Ohio. 

SET Nine Japanese invasion notes for U. S. $2.00. Il- 
lustrated Coin Catalogue 25c. Shultz, Salt Lake 10. Utah. 
SET each Honduras, Martinique, Guadeloupe, Guiana, 
$2,000,000.00 Stamp, Brunei, 100 others, Every- 
thing 10c with approvals, Jerry Whitehead, 315L 
South 5th Ave., Canton, Illinois. 


41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 
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(for beginners, 
Wenigman, 1933 Pat- 

















Information on aaa procedure fur- 
nished request, withou obligation. John 
, Randolph, Re istered Parsns ‘Attorney. 227 Columbian 
*Building, Washington 1 











Two N.Y. aunters and Lar 
Kodiak Bear, Fall 19 


LARGE BEAR, taken 


‘Two California Hunters..and One towa Hunter. 
on first early hunt in April, 


.and THREE 
1952 


HUNT / KODIAK BEAR 


HUNT WITH US at a REASONABLE PRICE in the WORLD'S FINEST bear country! 


We have a good camp with electric lights and running water. We have comfortable, well-equipped 
cabins on the three LARGEST lakes in the interior of the Island. Our parties hunt FROM THESE 


CABINS AT NO EXTRA COST; 


we do not use tents. 


ALL OUR SPRING HUNTERS GOT THEIR KODIAK BEAR in 1952, 


and were satisfied! Each 


bear hide squared 10 FEET OR OVER. This is a record that’s hard to beat! If you are looking for 


a good hunt, we have it! We are 


almost booked full for Fall Hunts in 1952 but have 


a few 


OPEN DATES left. Please make your reservations as soon as possible for SPRING HUNTS, 1953. 


We are experienced, 


licensed guides with a life time of hunting, trapping, and prospecting—and 


KNOW WHAT A HUNTER WANTS AND EXPECTS! We give each hunter the best of PER- 


SONAL 


cannot be answered. ) 
BILL PINNELL and MORRIS TALIFSON 


OLDEST AND LARGEST GUIDES 
& OUTFITTERS IN ALASKA, 
OF NATIONAL REPUTATION. 

WE USE CAMPS, YACHTS AND 

AMPHIBIAN PLANES 


TAKE YOUR WIFE ALONG for 
two weeks of GLORIOUS 
SPORT in September or Octo- 
ber. EASY HUNTING along the 
salmon streams where the 
bears are feeding. Millions of 
salmon. Excellent fishing. We 
use a luxurious yacht and com- 
fortable shore camps, where 
she will enjoy the comfort and 
privacy of home. WE FURNISH 
EVERYTHING. Daily airplane 


NOW. 





INVENTORS—Send tor * Barat Lg age wn for Inven- 
tors’? outlining preliminary steps to take in apply- 
ing for patent, Victor J. Evans & Co.. 763-J Merlin 
Building, Washington 6, D. C. 


INVENTORS, When you are Satisfied that you have 
invented something of value write me, without obli- 
gation, for ee as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Bldg.. Wash- 
ington 1, D. C. 

INVENTORS: Learn how to protect your invention. 
Special booklet ‘‘Patent Guide for the Inventor”’ 
containing detailed information concerning patent 
protection and procedure with ‘‘Record of Invention’ 
form will be promptly forwarded upon request—with- 
out obligation. Clarence A. O’Brien & Harvey Jacob- 
son, Registered Patent Attorneys. 248-G District Na- 
tional Building, Washington. D. C. 


INVENTORS—If you believe you have an invention. 
you should find out how to protect it. Send for copy 
of our Patent Booklet ‘‘How To Protect Your Inven- 
tion” and ‘Invention Record’’ form. No obligation. 
McMorrow, Berman & Davidson, Registered Patent 
Attorneys, 204-D Victor Building. Washington 1. D.C. 


= REAL ESTATE 


STROUT’S Two Catalogs. Farms, Homes, Businesses 
"3646 bargains, 31 states. East and Mid-West Green 
cover; West Coast edition Yellow. Either Free. 
World's et 8 Brean Realty, 353-SW 4th Ave., 
New York 10, 
FARM—Ranch— neat Fiab on Your Own Land ji in 
beautiful Calif., Oregon & Washington, Now avail- 
able, several thousand choice acres from $10 to $25 
per acre, full price, including 100% Oil & Mineral 
rights. Low, Easy Terms. Send only 10c (coin) for 
Full Details, Catalog, Photos. Pacific Lands, Box 
2350-BR, Hollywood 28. Calif. 
240 WOODED acres has natural lake stocked with 
_brook trout. AhPaKiLak Hatcheries, Marion. Mont. 
COUNTRY House. Also shoreline properties—trout 
,Waters—perfect for camps—Laurentian Mountians. 
Wester, Lac-Du-Cerf, P. 


NEV ADA Irrigated Homesties with utilities available, 
Some with improvements. Harold Deck, owner. 
Fallon, Nevada, 

NEW Lodge, Blue Ridge Mountains, hilltop. 25x40, 
stone, red oak paneling throughout, two fireplaces, 
every convenience, terraced flagstone. Beautiful moun- 
tain valley view, two streams, fishing, hunting, fifty 
acres, Privacy guaranteed. Howard Late, owner. 
Thurmont, Maryland. 
HUNTING and Fishing lands in the Beaverkill and oy 
aware Valleys. Valleau Curtis, Broker, Callicoon, N. 


45 HOBBIES 


BUFFA \LO Skulls $10.00, unpolished, with horns; Buf- 
alo Hides, salt cured suitable for tanning into robes 
$15.00. 101 Ranch Store, Ponca City, Oklahoma. 















































GUIDE SERVICE. Write Air Mail, or wire for full information. 








World's Record.2,000-Ib. Kodiak. 
Killed on one of our expeditions. 


service from any part of U.S.A. Also booking 1953 ——- HUNTS 
For full particulars write AIR MAIL ONLY or WIR 


CHARLES MADSEN, Guides & Outfitters, P.O. Box L-2-905, KODIAK, ALASKA 
SUS C0 SCSU SEE RRRRESERSESEEEEEeeeeeeeneeeeeeeeeseneeese 


(Sorry, post cards 


e Box A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA 


HUNT KODIAK BEAR 


World’s gen Bear 


THE TROPHY OF TROPHIES. 
EXCELLENT FISHING. 
MAGNIFICENT SCENERY. 
A TRIP YOU'LL ALWAYS 
REMEMBER WITH DELIGHT. 











KODIAK. BEAR HUNTS 


SPRING & FALL HUNTS 
Hunt the World’s Largest Bear 
with reliable and experienced guides 

W. A. ‘‘Pat’’ CANNON 


REGISTERED ALASKA GUIDE 
Box 1033 Kodiak, Alaska 











SHIP MODEL MAKING 


New book shows how 





to make any model. 
Shows the short cuts, 
kinks, time-saving 
methods of experts. 
Complete plans for 
gorgeous galleon, clip- 


per ship, etc. Almost 100 illustrations. 
Full cloth bound $2.00. 


Popular Science Monthly, Dept. 852, 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, New York 



























Genuine 
Western 4-Ply 
Hand Plaited 
Leather 


o>: 9707 ta 
Self Defense! 
Do Tricks! 
Loud Noise Like Bang of a Shot Gun! 


BIG BLL WHIP 


gun out of hand, yank 
ranchmen, etc. 


PLAITED 
LEATHER 


Experts knock ashes off cigaret, 


people off feet, etc. Used by trainers, 


Grip lightly (pressure is on loop), then crack or coil; 
snake out or back; overhand, underhand, side-arm. 
Neat’s oil finished for pliability & long life. “‘Cracker’® 


or tongue on end. Solid grip handle with loop. 

6-ft. Whip $1.93; 8-ft. $2.69; 10-ft. Whip $3.29 

JOHNSON SMITH CO., Dept. 543, Detroit 7, Mich, 
Send 1c for Big Catalog of 3000 Novelties. 








KODIAK 
BEAR 


HUNTING! 


Make your plans now for a fall or spring 
hunt in the BIG BEAR country of Alaska. 
Two weeks of hunting in September, October 
or November with everything furnished. We 
have camps, boats and equipment in the best 





areas on Kodiak Island, and have guided 
American sportsmen over 20 

gamende, a 
years. Write AIR MAIL for 


complete details. 


ALF MADSEN 
GUIDE & 
OUTFITTER 

BOX T-848 KODIAK, ALASKA 

©0000000000000000000000000 








GET RESULTS AFIELD! 


How experts hold, lead and fol- 
low through. How to develop 
natural shooting instincts. How 
to hunt waterfowl, woodcock, 
quail and grouse. Valuable ta- 
bles and illustrations. 96 pages. 
Only 35c! Address Dept. 852. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N.Y, 
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| Te Gisr OF [r — 


a digest of the outdoor news 


ILY-LIVERED? Those who sneer at 
[' “liver-fed” hatchery trout as hav- 
ing neither fight nor flavor are wrong 
on both counts, says Fred Westerman 
of the Michigan Department of Con- 
servation. He points out that tests by 
the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service show 
hatchery trout will strike as readily as 
wild ones at artificial flies, and that 
blindfolded tasters at Michigan State 
College couldn’t tell wild and planted 
trout apart. Incidentally, hatchery fish 
get very little liver; it’s too expensive. 
—Don Gillies, Detroit Times. 


QUATTER. A little bird told Harry 

Litz to buy a new fishing outfit last 
spring. Harry had left his creel—with 
reel, line, and fly box inside it—in his 
garage. When he went out to get it, a 
sparrow popped out of the creel and 
attacked him. She had nested in it, en- 
tering through the hole in the top. 
Harry left her to hatch her eggs and 
went out to buy new gear.—Cliff Harri- 
son, Seattle (Wash.) Post-Intelligencer. 


W ATER-RESIST- & 
ANT. Will an ; ae 
I 
‘ ‘y i) 


eagle attack a My 
wild goose in J 
flight ? John Boyd 
of the Union 
County (I1l.) 
Wildlife Refuge 
has often won- 
dered. Recently 
he got an an- 
swer: An eagle 
picked one goose out of a flock of Cana- 
das coming in for a landing and knocked 
it into the water. The goose swam 
around in circles, then rejoined its 
mates when they took off. “The eagle 
had taken to a tree,’’ says Boyd. “I’ve 
been told they won’t attack a goose on 
water.”’-—James A. Kearns, St. Louis 
(Mo.) Post-Dispatch. 
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ILD OATS? The Izaak Walton 

League of Loudoun County, Vir- 
ginia, gives an attractive prize to each 
member of the 4-H and FFA farm- 
youth organizations who seeds and 
cares for at least % acre of wildlife 
area. — Ralph Murdock, Washington 
(D.C.) Post. 


— If you’re a sharp rifleman 
you might get a job in Washington 
State with a Puget Sound power com- 
pany. Seems its linemen shoot off the 
teps of trees whose snow-covered 
branches hang over wires. And they 
use .30/30’s, at that.—Gene Letourneau, 
Portland (Maine) Press-Herald. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


PPORTUNIST. 

Billy Jossy, 
11, reading the 
rules of a big-fish 
contest in a boy’s 
magazine while 
fishing with his 
dad on the Willa- 
mette River, was 
interrupted by a 
hard strike. When 
the ‘‘interrup- 
tion” was landed Billy had a 40-pound 
Chinook salmon to enter in the contest. 
—George Pasero, Portland (Oreg.) 
Journal. 





AD MONEY. Game Warden Bray of 
Lafayette County, Ark., narrowly 
escaped death when a poacher took two 
shots at him—one bullet creased his 
scalp. Hopping mad, the Arkansas 
Wildlife Federation offered $840 reward 
for the capture of the assailant, and the 
Arkansas Game and Fish Commission 
and hunters of Lafayette County raised 
the ante to almost $2,000.—Frank Ves- 
tal, Memphis (Tenn.) Commercial Ap- 
peal. 


oe BAIT. If you want to preserve 
steelhead egg clusters for future 
use, cut them into bait size, roll in 
powdered borax, place in a fruit jar, 
cover with half an inch of borax, and 
tighten lid. Store in a cool, dark place 
and the eggs will last many months,— 
Fred Goetz, Portland (Oreg.) Week-end 
Fishing News. 


IG BITE. Disease and insects destroy 

more American timber each year 
(622 million cubic feet) than do forest 
fires (460 million cubic feet), reports 
U. S. Forest Service. In 10 years, it 
says, the spruce-bark beetle alone has 
killed trees containing enough lumber 
to build 400,000 five-room houses.—Bill 
Geagan, Bangor (Maine) Daily Com- 
mercial. 


Wire ME? Ar- 
rested on 


complaint of his 


wife that he et A 
hadn’t done a t 7 (' 
stroke of work \ iv 
since the trout ¢; \\ 
season opened, \y i\ 


Percy Jones of \f wit 
Hartford, Conn., ca cay) 
was found guilty GUNNS 
despite his pro- 

test: “If catching 22 pounds of trout 
isn’t work, what is it?’’—Al Bennett, 
Bridgeport Post. 











 pemiagesie eg REACH. Lake trout 
are difficult to rear in a hatchery 
because as babies they refuse to eat. 
But baby brook trout feed avidly, so 
the Pennsylvania Fish Commission uses 
child psychology: To every 100 baby 
lakers it puts in a rearing pool it adds 
a few baby brookies. Comes feeding 
time and the brookies scramble for the 
food. Not to be outdone, the little lakers 
do likewise.—Harris G. Breth, Pitts- 
burgh Sun-Telegraph. 


| pew THE RECORD. Last year Leo Gar- 
ceau of East Providence, R.I., set a 
new world record for striped bass on 
light tackle when he beached a 40- 
pound 2-ounce striper with spinning 
tackle and 1014-pound-test monofila- 
ment line. Veteran anglers said his rec- 
ord would never be broken. But it was 
broken this spring—by Garceau, who 
took a 4214-pound striper with the same 
rig. — Lynne Lambrecht, Providence 
Journal. 


LACK CROOK. 

Game Warden 
Charles Cochran 
of Limerick, 
Maine, was check- 
ing on illegal 
night fishing in a 
closed brook when 
he heard splash- 
ing sounds and 
spied a shadowy 
form scooping up 
a fish. “Stand where you are!” he 
shouted, flashing his light—on a large, 
hungry black bear. Exit bear and ward- 
en, in opposite directions.—William H. 
Ridings, Lawrence (Mass.) Tribune. 





ate DIVE. The chap who lost that big 
fish on Lake Namahbin last sum- 
mer will be glad to know what it was. 
It was James Bailey, a 270-pound ex- 
Marine who likes to don a “frog man” 
outfit and fish for gar below the sur- 
face. He spotted an angler’s lure, 
grabbed it, and gave the fisherman a 
rough time before he let go—and ‘‘got 
away.” — Lew Morrison, Milwaukee 
(Wis.) Sentinel. 


—- MAGIC, Want a good crow de- 
coy? Take an ordinary wire suit 
hanger, straighten out its hook, then 
shape the rest of it with pliers into the 
general outline of a bird. One end loop, 
squeezed together, forms the beak. Next 
cover the wire frame with black crepe 
paper. To use the decoy, shove the 
straightened hook into the ground.— 
Bud Leavitt, Bangor (Maine) News. 
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The Opportunity of a Lifetime to Own Handsome, Luxuriously-Boun 
Books, Which You Will Treasure and Your Friends Will Envy 


Fi 
H ERE is the opportunity you have been wait : ri 

IRST CLAS ae ano ae : 
paul eegaen for: to own strikingly beautiful volumes of tii 
PERMIT NO. 54048 i 


greatest authors of all time. You don't have 
“sacrifice to own them. You don't have to “scrim 
or save. Because NOW you can collect-——-AT A 
AMAZINGLY LOW PRICE—the greatest set | 


books ever presented to readers on these ibe 


(Sec. 34.9, P. L. & R.) 
New York, N. Y. 


BUSINESS REPLY CARD 


: a? 
No Postage Stamp Necessary if Mailed in the United States terms. 
Picture these magnificent books in your own hom 
Your family will deeply enjoy reading them. Y\ 


friends will admire them and envy you for posse 


4c POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY 


BLACK’S READERS SERVICE COMPANY 
SUITE 1000 
ONE PARK AVENUE 
NEW YORK 16, N. Y. 
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